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60D AND His PEKrECflOIfS. 



HYMN 2. 6 I. L. M. [ # ] 

Perfection of God. 

1 Thou art, Almighty Lord of all, 

From everlasting still the same ; 
Before thee dazzling seraphs fall, 

And veil their faces in a flame, 
To see such bright perfections glow, 
Such floods of glory from thee flow. 

2 What mortal hand shall dare to paint 

A semblance of thy glory, Lord ? 
Tlie brightest rainbow tints are faint, 

The brightest stars of heaven afibrd 
A dim efiusion of those rays 
Of light, tliat round Jehovali blaze. 

3 The sun himself is but a gleam, 

A transient meteor from thy tlironc ; 
And every frail and fickle beam, 

That ever in creation shone. 
Is nothing. Lord, compared to thee, 
In thy own vast immensity. 

4 But though thy brightness may create 

All worship from the hosts above. 
What most thy name must elevate 

Is, that thou art a God of love. 
And mercy is the central sun 
Of aD tliy glories jdned in one. 
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HYMN 3. CM. [ # ] 

Omnipreteace of God. 

1 There's not a place in earth's vast round. 

In ocean deep, or air, 
Where skill and wisdom are not ^und,— • 
For God is ever} where. 

2 Around, within, below, above, 

Wherever space extends. 
There Heaven displays its boundless }o7% 
And power with mercy blends. 

3 Then rise, my soul, and sing his name. 

And all his praise rehearse. 
Who spread abroad earth's wondrous framei 
And built the universe. 

4 Where'er thine earthly lot is cast. 

His power and love declare ; 
Nor think the mighty theme too vast,-— 
For God is everywhere. 

HYMN 4. H. M. [*f] 

Great First CaoM. 

1 The first almighty Cause, 

Who did all things create, 
Gave nature all her laws. 

Unchangeable as fate, 
The Source of life, the Spring of springs. 
His pra'ise all heaven and nature srngs. 

S Where'er we csst our eves, 
if7tJj rapture we beiiold, 



4 GOU AND HIS PERFECTIONS* 

Below, or in the skies, 

Wonders that can't be told : 
In nature's book, in every line, 
His wisdom and perfections shine. 

3 On him all worlds depend, 

To him all bend the knee ; 
But non^can comprehend 

The boundless Deity. 
He fills all space, lives everywhere, 
Sustains the whole, makes all his care. 

HYMN 5. L.P.M. *[*f] 

God in Nature. 

1 Great God, the heaven's well-ordered frame 
Declares the glories of thy name j 

There thy rich works of wonder shine ; 
A thousand starry beauties there, 
A thousand radiant marks, appear 

Of boundless power and slull divme. 

2 From night to day, from day to night, 
The dawning and the dying light 

Lectures of heavenly wisdom read ; 
With silent eloquence, they raise 
Our thoughts to the Creator's praise, 

And neither sound nor language need. 

3 Yet their divine instructions run 
Wide as the circuit of the sun. 

And every nation knows their voice ; 
The sun, in robes of splendour dressed. 
Breaks from the chambers of l\\e e^^x, 
Moves round, and makes t\\e eatiiv iteysvc». 



GOD AND UIS PEHFECTIONS. 

4 Where'er he spreads his beams abroadi 
He speaks the majesty of God ; 

All nature joins to show his praise : 
Tlius God in every creature shines, 
Blight in the book of nature's lines, 

but brighter in the book of grace^ 

HYMN 6, L.M. [if J 

Voice of Nature. 

t The spacious firmament on high, 
With ul the blue, ethereal sky. 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 
Their great Original proclaim^ 

The golden sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power dispbyj 
And publishes to ever}' land 
The work of an almighty hand. 

3 Soon as die evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And, nightly, to the listening earth. 
Repeats tlie story of her birth ;-^ 

4 While all the stars, that round her bum, 
And all the planets, in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

5 Wliat though, in solemn silence, all 
Alove round tliis dark, terrestrial ball ? 
What tliough no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found? 

Ja reasoni ear they all rejoice, 
4nd utter forth a glorious voice, 
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Forever singing, as they shine, 
"The hand that made us is divine." 



HYMN 7. L. M. [*fj 

Sovereign Creator. 

1 Before Jehovah's royal throne. 

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and formed us men; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We'll crowd his gates with thankful songs, 

High as the heavens our voices raise, 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill his courts widi sounding praise* 

4 Wide as the world is his command, 

Vast as eternity his love ; 
Firm as a rock his truth must stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move 

HYMN 8. CM. [ *f ] 

Infinity of God. 

1 Great God, how infinite art thou ! 
How weak and frail are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
;Vnd homage pay to thee. 

- Tfjv throne eternal ages stood, 
Ere earth or heaven was made; 
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rhou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

Eternity, with all its years, 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there's nothing old appears. 

Great God, there's nothing new. 

Dur lives through varying scenes are drawn. 

And vexed with trifling cares, 
iVhile thine eternal thought moves on 

Thine undisturbed afiairs. 

HYMN 9. C.P. M. [*f] 

Love of God. 

[ Mt God, thy boundless love I praise ; 
How bright on high its glories blaze ! 

How sweetly bloom below ! 
It streams from thme eternal throne ; 
Through heaven its joys forever run, 

And all the earth o'erflow. 

2 'Tis love that paints the purple mom, 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne, 

Their genial drops distil ; 
In every vernal beam it glows. 
And breathes in every gale that blows. 

And glides in every rill. 

3 It robes in cheerful green the ground. 
And pours its flowery beauties round. 

Whose sweets perfume the gale ; 
Its bounties nchly spread the plain, 
72ie blushing fruit, the golden grain. 
And smile on every vale. 
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4 But in thy word I see it shine 
With grace and glories more divine, 

Proclaiming sins forgiven } 
There Faith, bright cherub, points the waj 
To realms of everlasting day, 

And opens all her heaven. 

HYMN 10. L.M. [*f] 

Majesty of God. 

1 To God all nature owes its birth ; 

He formed this ponderous globe of earth ; 
He raised the glorious arch on high, 
And measured out the azure sky. 

2 He sits enthroned amidst the spheres, 
And glory, like a garment, wears ; 
While boundless wisdom, power and grace, 
Command our awe, invite our praise. 

3 Tis he who bids the tempests rise. 
And rolls the thunder through the skies ; 
His voice the elements obey ; 

Wide o'er the earth extends his sway. 

4 In every work and way divine, 
Omnipotence and wisdom snine ) 
And goodness fixes still the end, 
To which they all, unvarying, tend. 

5 His power we trace on every side ; 
O, may his wisdom be our guide ; 
And while we live, and when we diei 
JUajr bis almighty love be nigji 
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HYMN 11. L.M. [#] 

Omniscience and Qmnipreience. 

Father of all, omniscient Mind, 
Thy wisdom who can comprehend ? 

Its highest point what eye can find. 
Or to its lowest depths descend? 

K up to heaven's ethereal height. 
Thy prospect to elude, I rise, 

In splendour, there, supremely bright, 
Thy presence shall my sight surprise. 

Thee, mighty God, my wondering soul. 
Thee, all her conscious powers adore. 

Whose being circumscribes the whole, 
Whose eyes the universe explore. 

Thine essence fills this breathmg frame ; 

It glows in every vital part, 
Lights up our souls with livelier flame. 

And feeds with life each beating heart. 

To thee, from whom our being came. 
Whose smile is all the heaven we know, 

Inspired with this exalted theme. 
To thee our grateful strains shall flow. 

HYMN 12. L.M. [«] 

Greatness and Glory of God. 

How great is our Creator, God, 

In wisdom, majesty and might, 
TVhen he displays his power abroad, 
And brings bis wonders forth to WgYvX. 
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2 Behold, what cloudy columns rise, 

Terrific as the shades of night ! ^ 
What peals of thunder rend the skies ! 
The Ughtnmg, how sublimely bright ! 

3 How dreadful is the threatening hail ! 

Approaching tempestsi O how grand ! 
What terror doth the mind assail, 
When deep convulsions shake tlie land ! 

4 The seas with hollow murmurs groan, 

The bowels of the mountains flame ; 
Tlie elements, affrighted, own 
The awful greatness of thy name. 

5 Almighty God, thy chariot wheels 

In solemn pomp and grandeur roll ; 
Thy presence ti'embling nature feels. 
And humble reverence fills tlie soul. 
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HYMN 13. L. M. [«] 

Universal Praise. 

1 Celestial worlds, your Maker's name 
Resound through every shining coast j 
Our God tlie noblest praise will claim, 
Where he unfolds his glories most. 

? Stijpendous globe of flaming day, 
Frahe hini m thy sublime carpet \ 



GENERAL PRAISE. 1 ] 

He Struck from night thy peerless ray, 

Marked out thy path, and guides thee there 

3 Ye starry lamps, to whom 'tis given 

Night's sable horrors to illume^ 
Praise him who hung you high in heayen. 
With vivid fires to gild the gloom. 

4 Lightnings, that round Jehovah play, 

Thunders, that from his arm are hurled. 
The grandeur of your God convey, 
Blazing, or bursting on tlie world. 

5 At once let nature's ample round 

To Gx)d the vast thanksgiving raise : 
His high perfection knows no bound, 
But fills immensity of space. 

HYMN 14. 7&6M. [if] 

Pralso to Jehovah. 

1 Praise the Lord, who reigns above^ 

And keeps his court below ; 
Praise the holy God of love, 

And all his greatness show ; 
Praise him for his noble deeds j 

Praise him for his matchless power J 
Him, from whom all good proeeeds. 

Let earth and heaven adore. 

2 Publish, spread to all around 

The great Jehovah's name ; 
Let the trumpet's martial sound 
The Lord of hosts proclaim ; 
J^jraise Aim, every tuneinX string ; 
All the reach of Aeavenly art, 
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All the powers of music, bring, 
The music of the heart. 

3 Him, in whom they move and live 

Let every creature sing, 
Glory to their Maker give, 

And homage to their King : 
Hallowed be his name beneath } 

As in heaven on earth adored ; 
Praise the Lord in every breath : 

Let all things praise die Lord 

HYMN 15. CM. [i?] 

Triumphant Praise. 

1 O FOR a shout of sacred joy 

To God the sovereign King ! 
Let every land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

2 Whilst angels shout his lofty praise, 

Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the earth their voices raise; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

Rehearse his praise with awe profound } 
Let knowledge lead the song ; 

Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

4 In Israel stood his ancient throne ; 
He loved that chosen race ; 
But now he calls the world his own, 
And heathens taste his grace. 
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HYMN 16. H.M. [it] 

Grateful Praise. 

1 To your Creator, God, 

Your great Preserver, raise, 
Ye creatures of his hand, 
Your highest notes of praise : 
Let every voice 
Proclaim his power, 
His name adore. 
And loud rejoice. 

2 Thou source of light and heat, 

Bright sovereign of the day. 
Dispensing blessings round. 
With all-diffusive ray. 
From mom to night, 
With every beam. 
Record his name. 

Who made thee bright* 

3 Fair regent of the night, 

With all thy starry train. 
Which rise, in silent hosts. 
To gild the azure plain. 
With countless rays 
Declare his name, 
Prolong the theme, 
Reflect his praise. 

4 LfCt all the creatures job 

To celebrate his name, 

And all their various powers 

Assist the lofty theme ; 

2 



14 GENERAL PRAISE. 

Let nature raise. 
From every tongue, 
A general song 

Of grateful praise. 

5 But, O, from human tongues 
Should nobler praises flow. 
And every thankiul heart 
With warm devotion glow : 
Your voices raise, 
Ye highly blest ; 
Above liie rest 
Declare his praise. 

HYMN 17. C.P.M. [if] 

General Praise. 

1 Begin, my soul, the lofty lay; 
Liet each enraptured thought obey. 

And praise thv Maker's name ; 
Lo ! heaven and earth, and seas and skies 
In one melodious concert rise. 

To swell the glad'ning theme. 

2 Thou heaven of heavens, his vast abode, 
Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker, God ; 

Ye tliunders, speak his power ; 
Lo ! on the lightning's rapid wings, 
In triumph rides the King of kings ; 

Astonished worlds adore. 

3 Ye deeps, with roaring billows, rise, 
Tojcin the thunder of the skies ; 

Praise bim who bids you toW : 
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His praise in softer notes declare. 
Each wliispering breeze of yielding air| 
And breathe it to the soul. 

4 Let man, by nobler passions swayed, 
The feeling heart, the reasoning head. 

In heavenly praise employ : 
Spread the Creator's name around. 
Till heaven's wide arch repeat the sound. 

The general burst of joy. 

HYMN 18. L.M. [if] 

Praise. 

1 Now to the Lord, who built the skies. 
Let grateful songs of praise arise ; 
By^ all that dweU beneath the sun. 
Now be bis grace in concert sung. 

2 Far as the rolling planets move 

He spreads his mercy and his love ; 
Through every land, and every clime, 
The wonders of his goodness shine. 

3 So let his praises be expressed. 
From north to south, from east to west. 
And every living thing adore 

His name while sun and moon endure. 

HYMN 19. C. P.M. [if] 

Creating and redeeming LoTe. 

1 Ye angels, that surround the throne, 
IVhereyour Creator's name is kcioim, 
TArotigh all Uie realms above, 



10 GENERAL PRAISE. 

Your greatest skill in praising try, 
And dl your golden harps employ, 
To sing creating bve. 

2 But, O, ye children of his love. 
By mercy called to mount above, 

From ^n and sorrow too 5 
Let angels to your songs give place. 
For you can sing redeeming grace, — • 

A song forever new. 

2 And when ye take the sacred book, 
And at each precious promise look. 

Of universal grace, 
Tis there the joyful day ye view. 
When every gentile, with the Jew, 

Shall see his Saviour's face. 

HYMN 20. CM. [if J 

Truth and Mercy. 

1 To thee, my God, my heart shall bring 

The lively, grateful song ; 
Attending crowds shall hear me smg. 
With rapture on my tongue. 

2 Amidst the glories of thy name, 

Thy truth exalted sliines ; 
A faithful God thy words proclaim 
In everlasting lines. 

3 The righteous God looks kmdly down 

On pious, humble souls ; 
But from afar his piercing frown 
The sons of pride controls. 
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4 Thou, Lord, wilt all my hopes fulfil, 
To thee the work belongs: 
Let endless mercy guide me still. 
And tune my grateful songs. 

HYMN 21. H. M. [«] 

Creatiiig, preservingr and redeeming Lot*. 

1 Let all created things 

Their cheerful voices raise, 
And own the King of kings 
With thankful songs of praise. 
Creating love 

Should loud be sung, 
Through every world, 
By every tongue. 

2 Let angels, round the throne, 

I« joyful ranks above, 
His power and goodness own. 
And his preserving love ; 
With diankful tongues 
His praise proclaim, 
And drop their crowns 
To shout his name. 

3 Let Adam's favoured race. 

Wherever they may be, 
Shout the Redeemer s grace. 
And to him bow the knee : 
He died for all, 

And, to restore 
All tilings, he rose 
To die no more. 
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HYMN 22. L.M. [#] 

Mercy and Truth. 

1 Give to the I^rd immortal praise ^ 
Mercy and truth are all his ways ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown; 
His mercy ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more 

3 The Jews he freed from Pharaoh's band, 
And brought them to the promised land : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He saw the gentiles dead in sin, 
And felt his pity work within : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When death and sin shall reign no more^ 

6 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Through this vain world he guides our feet 
And leads us to his heavenly seat ; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When this vain world shall be no more. 
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HYMN 23. L. M. [if] 

God is Love. 

1 When mjr astonished eyes behold 

My Maker's works, below, above, 
And read his name m lines of gold, 
I surely know that God is love. 

2 When I observe his written word. 

His promises of grace I prove ; 
With joyful heart I praise the Lord, 
For Scripture saith thai God is love. 

• 

3 What gentle streams of pleasure roll ! 

What quickening from the mystic Dove ! 
Now peace divine fills all my soul. 
And I can shout. My God is love. 

4 Now heavenly courage 111 put on. 

For far away my fear is drove ; 
Fll bow before the living Son, 

And loud proclaim. My God Is love. 

HYMN 24. CM. [if] 

Victorious Grace. 

1 Join every heart and every tongue. 
And sing Jehovah's praise ; 
Come, shout the wonders of his love. 
The victories of his grace ! 

3 Far as the circuit of the sun 
He makes his mercy known •, 
To every soul t/jroiigh every lan^ 
He sends its blessings down. 
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3 So let his highest praise be sung, 
By all, through every clime, 
Wliile moon and stars reflect theu: IIght| 
Or suns propitious shine. 

HYMN 25. S. M. [<♦] 

Restoring Grace. 

1 The Lord on high proclaims 
His Godhead on the throne ; 
Mercy and Justice are the names 
By which he will be known. 

3 Ye dying souls, that sit 
In darkness and distress. 
Look from the borders of the pit 
To his restoring grace. 

3 Sinners shall hear the sound ; 

Their thankful tongues shall own, 
Our righteousness and strengtii are found 
In him, die Lord, alone. 

4 In him shall Israel trust. 

And see their guilt forgiven : 
Our God will make the gentiles just, 
And take the saints to heaven. 

HYIVIN 26. L. M. [<♦] 

Blessings in Nature. 

1 Great God, at whose all-powerful call 
At first arose tliis beauteous fr^me. 
By thee the seasons change, and all 
The cbaDpng seasons speak thy name. 
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2 Thy bounty bids the infant year, 

From winter storms recovered, rise ; 
When thousand grateful scenes appear, 
Fresh-opening to our wondering eyes. 

3 Aloft, full-beaming, reigns the sun, 

And light and genial heat convejrs. 
And, while he leads the seasons on. 
From thee derives his quickening rays. 

4 Around us, in the teeming field. 

Stands the rich grain, or purpled vine ; 
At thy command Aey rise, to yield 

The strengthening bread, or cheering wine. 

6 Indulgent God, from every part 

Thy plenteous blessings largely flow ; 
We see, we taste ; let every heart 
With grateful love and duty glow. 

HYMN 27. L. M. [ « ] 

Seed-time and Harvest. 

1 The rising mom, the closing day. 

Repeat thy praise with grateful voice ; 
Both in their turns thy power display, 
And, laden with thy gifts, rejoice. 

2 Earth's wide-extended, varying scenes. 

All smiling round, thy bounty show ; 
From seas or clouds, full magazines, 
Thy rich, diffusive blessmgs flow. 

3 Now earth receives the precious seed. 

Which thy indulgent hand prepares. 
And nourishes the future bread. 
And answers all the sower's cares. 
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4 Here spreading flocks adorn the plain ; 
Tliere, plenty every charm displays ; 
Thy bounty clothes each lovely scene, 
And joyful nature shouts thy praise. 

HYMN 28. C. M. [if] 

Blessing^s of God in Nature. 

1 Hail, great Creator, wise and good ! 

To thee our songs we raise : 
Nature, through all her various scenes, 
Invites us to thy praise. 

2 At morning, noon, and evening mild, 

Fresh wonders strike our view ; 
And, while we gaze, our hearts exult, 
With transports ever new. 

3 Tlw glory beams in every star 

Which gilds the gloom of night. 
And decks the smiling face of mom 
With rays of cheerful light. 

4 The lofty hill, the humble vale. 

With countless beauties shine ; 
The silent grove, the awful shade, 
Proclaim thy power divine. 

5 Great nature's God, still may these scenes 

Our serious hours engage ; 
Still may our grateful hearts consult 
Thy works' bstructive page. 
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HYMN 29. C. M. [*f] 

Bleasings of Proyidence and Redemption* 

1 Tnr goodness, Lord, our souls confess, 

Thy goodness we adore — 
A spring whose blessings nevei fail, 
A sea without a shore. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars, thy love attest 

In every golden ray ; 
Love draws the curtains of the night, 
And love returns the day. 

3 Thy bounty every season crowns 

With all die bliss it yields ; 
With joyful clusters loads the vine, 
Widi strengtliening grain the fields. 

4 But chiefly thy compassions. Lord, 

Are in the gospel seen ; 
There, like the sun. thy mercy shines, 
Without a cloud between. 

HYMN 30. L. M. [^] 

Divine Guidance and Protection. 

1 Thy ways, O Lord, with wise design. 

Are framed upon thy throne above, 
And every dark or bending line 
Meets in the centre of thy love* 

2 With feeble hght, and half obscure, 

Poor mortals thine arrangements V\e8l^ 
JVot knowing that the Jeast are sure, 
And the mysterious just and true- 
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3 Thy flock, thine own peculiar care, 

Though now they seem to roam uneyed, 
Are led or driven only where 
They best and safest may abide. 

4 They neither know nor trace the way ; 

But, trusting to thy piercing eye, 
None of their feet to ruin stray, 
Nor shall the weakest fail or die. 

6 My favoured soul shall meekly learn 
To lay her reason at thy throne ; 
Too weak thy secrets to discern, 
m trust thee for my guide alone. 

HYMN 31. CM. [<♦] 

Merciful DeaigiiB in apparent Evils. 

1 God moves in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants liis footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill 
He treasures up his bright designs. 
And works his sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful souls, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds you so much dread 
Are bie with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense^ 
But trust him for his grace •, 
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Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smUing face. 

6 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 
And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 

HYMN 32. L. M. [*^] 

Divine Protection. 

My God, in whom are all the springs 
Of boundless love and grace unknown, 

Hide me beneath thy spreading wings. 
Till every cloud be overblown. 

Up to the heavens I send my cry ; 

The Lord will my desires perform ; 
He sends his angels from the sky, 

And saves me from the threatening storm. 

My heart is fixed ; my song shall raise 

Immortal honours to his name : 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise— 

My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

High o'er the earth his mercy reigns. 

And reaches to the utmost sky ; 

His truth to endless years remains, 

When lower worlds dissolve and die. 
3 
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6 Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

HYMN 33, L. M. [ <♦ J 

Thanksgiving and Praise. 

1 Now to our God let praises rise 
From all that dwell below the skies ; 
Throughout the eaith his love proclaim* 
With joys eternal in his name. 

2 We are the people of his care, 

His sheep, who feed in pastures fair ; 
The objects of his tender love, 
Supplied with blessings from above. 

3 Then to his earthly temple come, 
And raise tlie anthem and the song ; 
Let gratitude the lay inspire. 

The bosom glow with sacred fire :— 

4 For God m endless goodness reigns, 
And mercy, truth and love maintains ; 
Nor tjme,'>nor years, nor measured space. 
Confines the blessings of his grace. 

HYIVIN 34. H. M. [if] 

Uniyersal Praise. 

1 Ye tribes of Adam, join 

With heaven, and earth, and seas. 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's pndse \ 



OENE&AL PRAISE. 3^ 

Te holy throDg 
Of angels bright, 
In worlds of light 

Begin the song. 

Ye kings and judges, fear 

The Lord, tlie sovereign King ; 
And, while you rule us here, 
Uis heavenly honours sing ; 
Nor let the dream 
Of power and state 
Make you forget 
Uis power supreme. 

Virgins and youth, engage 

To sound his praise divine. 
While infancy and age 
Their feebler voices join : 
Wide as he reigns 
His name be sung 
By every tongue 
In endless strains. 

Let all the nations fear 

The God that reigns above ; 
He brings his people near, 
And makes them taste his love • 
While earth and sky 
Attempt his praise. 
His samts shall raise 
His honours high. 
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HYMN 35. L. M. [«] 

The Creator's Praise. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shoj 
Till suns shall rise to set no more. 

HYMN 36. L. M. [*f] 

Thanksgiving. 

1 Ye sons of men, with joy, record 
The various wonders of the Lord ; 
And let his power and goodness sound 
Through all your tribes, the earth around 

2 Lo, the high heavens your songs invite. 
Those spacious fields of brilliant light. 
Where sun, and moon and planets roll. 
And stars, that glow from pole to pole. 

3 Sing, earth, in verdant robes arrayed. 
Its herbs and flowers, its fruits and shade 
Peopled with life of various forms. 

Of fish, and fowl, and beasts, and worms. 

4 View the broad sea*s m^estic plains. 
And think how wide its Maket ie\^\\s *, 
That band remotest nations joms, 

And on each wave his goodness ^vcv^s. 



GENERAL PRAISE. 29 

5 But, O, that brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns a Saviour's love ! 
God's only Son in flesh arrayed, 

For man a bleeding victim made. 

6 Thither, my soul, with rapture, soar ; 
There, in the land of praise, adore : 
The theme demands an angel's lay. 
Demands an everlasting day. 

HYMN 37. P. M. [if] 

Thanksgiving and Ptaiie. 

1 Mt sod, praise the Lord, 

Speak well of liis name, 
His mercies record, 

His bounties proclaim. 
To God, tlieir Creator, 

Let all creatures raise 
The song of tlianksgiving 

The chorus of praise. 

3 Though, hid from man's sighl, 

God sits on his throne, 
Yet here, by his works. 

Their Author is known ; 
The world shmes a mirror 

Its Maker to show. 
And heaven is seen in 

Its image below. 

3 And man, his last work, 

With reason endued, 

Who, falling through sin, 

Bjr grace is renewed, 
3* * 
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To God, his Creator, 
With joy, let him raise 

The song of thanksgiving. 
The chorus of praise. 

HYMN 38. C. M. [«J 

Divine Guardianship. 

1 Great God, to thee my grateful tongue 

My fervent thanks shall raise : 
Inspire my heart to raise the song 
Which celebrates thy praise. 

2 From thy almighty forming hand 

I drew my vital powers ; 
My time revolves at thy command 
In all its circling hours. 

3 Thy power, my ever-present guard. 

From every ill defends ; 
While numerous dangers hover round, 
My help from thee descends. 

4 Beneath the shadow of thy wings. 

How sweet is my repose ! 
Thy morning light renews the springs 
From which my comfort flows. 

5 In celebration of thy praise 

I will employ my brfeath. 
And, walking steadfast in thy ways, 
Will triumph over death. 
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HYMN 39. L. M. [♦?] 

Source of Goodness. 

I one consent, let all the earth 
> God their cheerful voices raise ; 
homage pay with joy and mirth, 
id sing before him songs of praise. 

ice, for he is God alone, 

•om whom both we and all proceed— 

whom he chooses for his own, 

le flock which on his bounty feed. 

Iter, then, his temple gate, 

lence to his courts devoutly press ; 

still your grateful hymns repeat, 

id still his name with praises bless :--<- 

he's the Lord, supremely good ; 
is mercy is forever sure ; 
Tuth, which always firmly stood, 
} endless ages shall endure. 

HYMN 40. C. M. [*f] 

God's maiufold Goodness. 

HER, how wide thy glory shines ! 
ow high thy wonders rise ! 
mi through the earth by thousand signs, 
Y thousands through the skies. 

se mighty orbs proclaim thy power \ 
heir motions speak thy skill j 
on the wings of every hour 
read thy patience still. 
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3 Part of thy name divinely stands 

On all thy creatures writ ; 
They show the labour of thy hands, 
The unpress of thy feet. 

4 But when we view thy grand deagn 

To save rebellious man, 
Where wisdom, power and goodness shine 
In mercy's wondrous plan, — 

5 Our thoughts are lost in reverend awe ; 

We love, and we adore ; 

The holy angels never saw 

So much of God before. 

6 O may I bear some humble part 

In that immortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 

HYMN 41.6.4. M. [i^] 

Power of Divine Light. 

1 May all our powers of mind. 
To God, our Father kind. 

An anthem raise ; 
Whose cloud of glory bright. 
With beams of heavenly light, 
Pispels the gloom of night • 

O sing his praise. 

2 Tlie God of trutli and grace 
Unveiis his radiant face. 

And breaks the power 
Of superstition* s chain ; 
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His grace shall ever reign 
And righteousness maintain, 
While we adore. 

As morning's opening ray 
Drives darkness far away, 

Behold, his love 
Our night of sin illumes, 
Our hatred all consumes, 
Each heart with grace perfumes, 

In courts above. 

HYMN 42. S. M. [i^] 

Shepherd and Guide. 

'^HiLE God my Father's near, 
My Shepherd and my Guide, 
bid farewell to every fear ; 
My wants are all supplied. 

3 ever-fragrant meads, 
Where rich abundance grows, 
is gracious hand indulgent leads, 
And guards my sweet repose. 

long the lovely scene, 

Cool waters gently roll, 

id kind refreshment smiles serene. 

To cheer my fainting soul. 

ere let my spirit rest ; 

How sweet a lot is mine ! 

ith pleasure, food, and safety blest ; 

'Beneficence divine ! 

at Sheplierd, if I stray, 
y wandering feet restore ; 
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To thy fair pastures guide my way, 
Aiid let me rove no more. 



HYMN 43. C. M. [»} 

Manifold Bleaaingf. 

1 Jehovah lives ; and be liis name 

By every heart adored ! 
From age to age he is the same. 
The only God and Lord ! 

2 He is our Rock when troubles rise, 

And storms and tempests lower ; 
He rides triumphant in tlie skies. 
And saves us by his power. 

3 Salvation to the Lord belongs ; 

We give Jehovah praise ; 
Lift up our hearts, and holy songs 
To our Redeemer raise. 

4 Great is the mercy we have found. 

And great shall be our praise : 
We'll spread his power and mercy round. 
And songs of honour raise. 

HYMN 44. C. M. [»} 

God's Superintendency. 

1 God reigns ; events in order flow, 
Man's industry to guide ; 
But in a different channel go, 
To humble human pride. 

^ ^^eai mortals do themselves \>e^vaft% 
When on tliemselves ibey Tes\.\ 
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Blind is their wisdom, vain their toil. 
By thee, O Lord, unblest. 

3 Tis ours the furrows to prepare, 

And sow the precious grain ; 
rris thine to give the sun and air. 
And send die genial rain. 

4 Evil and good before thee stand, 

Their mission to perform ; 
The sun shines bright at thy command ; 
Thy hand directs the storm. 

6 In all our ways, we humbly own 
Thy proviaential power ; 
Intrusting to thy care, alone. 
The lot of every hour. 

HYMN 45. P. M. [ if ] 

God our Redeemer. 

1 High o'er the heaven of heavens I saw, an< 

trembled, 
O God of gods, thy robes of sacred splendour . 
Thunders cherubic shouting, Hoty ! holy ! 

Lord God Almighty ! 

2 Drop down, ye heavens, and pour a flood of glory 
Ye shades of death, the dawn of life approaches ; 
Mortals shall learn the music of thy thunders, 

Infinite Goodness ! 

3 Rise from the dust, arrayed in godlike beauty, 
O Solyma ! immortal joys await thee : 

See ibjrJost race, burst from their chains ot AwVxves 

Crowned with sdva\\c 
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4 Nations unborn shall throng thy flaming portals; 
Heaven's bright immortals shout o'er night expiring, 
And hail the mom that lifts her smiling eyelids, 

No more to slumber. 

6 Shout, ye loud winds, the universal triumph ; 
Sing to the world, thy God, thy God descendeth, 
Lifts his high hand, and swears, I live for ever, 

Live, thy Redeemer ! 

HYMN 46. 6 1. L. M. [if] 

Divine Glories. 

1 Thou art, O God, the life and light 

Of all this wondjous world we see ; 
Its glow by day, its smile by night, 

Are but reflections caught from thee. 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine. 
And all things fair and bright are thine. 

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 

Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we can almost think we gaze 

Through golden vistas into heaven, — 
Those hues, that make the sun's decline 
So soft, so radiant. Lord, are thine. 

3 When night, with wings of starry gloom, 

O'ershadows all the earth and skies, 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose plume 

Is sparkling with unnumbered dyes, — . 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine, 
So grand, so countless. Lord, are thine. 
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4 When youtliful spring around us breathes. 
Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 
And every flower the summer wreathes 

Is bom beneath thy kindling eye. 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine, 
And all things fair and bright are thine. 

HYaiN 47. H. M. [i*] 

Divino Glory. 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns ; 

His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty. 
His glories shine 

Vtiih beams so bright, 
No mortal eye 
' Can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe • 
His truth and justice stand 
To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love 
Resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

3 And can this mighty King 

Of glory condescend ? 
And win he write his name 
My Father and my Friend ? 
J love his name, 

Hove his word : 

4 ' 
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Join, all my powers^ 
And praise the Lord. 

HYaiN 48. P. M. [if] 

Jehovah Tei^riis. 

1 Jehovah reigns ! let every nation hear, 
And at his footstool bow, with holy fear : 
I^t heaven's high arches echo with his name^ 
And all the peopled earth his praise proclaim ; 
Wide, and more wide^the homage st31 extending 
Through boundless space, and ages never ending* 

2 He rules, with wide and absolute command, 
O'er the wild ocean and the steadfast land ; 
Jehovah reigns unbounded and alone. 

And aU creation hangs beneath his throne : 
He reigns alone ; let no inferior nature 
Usurp the honours of the sole Creator. 

3 He bade the struggling beams of infant ligh^ 
Shoot tlirough the massy gloom of ancient night f 
His spirit hushed the demental strife. 

And fed the kindling flame of nature's Cfe ; 
Seasons and months began their long procession. 
And measured o'er die year in bright succession 

HYMN 4y. 7'sM. [»] 

Glorj to God. 

1 Glory be to God on high ! 
God, whose gbry fills the slnr : 
Lift your voice, ye people au> 
Praise tlie God on w\\om ye c-xiSl, 
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2 God his sovereign sway maintains ; 
King o'er all the earth he reigns : 
All to him lift up their eye ; 
Every want his hands supply. 

3 Sons of earth, the triumph join, 
Praise him with the host divine ; 
Emulate the heavenly powers; 
Their all-gracious God is our3» 

4 Him, whose joy is to restore, 
HixU) let all our hearts adore ; 
Earth and Jbeayen repeat the cry« 
GJory be to God on high ! 

HYMN 60. 7'sM. [<lj 

Supreme Adoration. 

1 Holt, holy, holy hordj 

Be thy glorious name adored ! 
Lford) thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail! 

2 Though unwortlqr, Lord, thine ear. 
Deign our humble songs to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to brmg. 
When around thj throne we sing. 

2 There no tongue shall silent be ; 
A!l shall join in harmony ; 
And through heaven's capacious round, 
Praise to thee shall ever sound. 

4 hord, thy mercies never fail ; 
/la/J, celestial goodness^ hail I 
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Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Be tliy glorious name adored ! 

HYMN 51. CM. [i*] 

Divine Perfections celebrated. 

1 Tme glories, Lord, tliy works proclaim, 

Our pious wonder raise ; 
Thy Word still more reveals thy name, 
And more exalts thy praise. 

2 Tliy mercies, far beyond die rounds 

Of earth and heaven extend ; 
Thy trutli outlives die narrow bounds 
Where time and nature end. 

3 Thy righteousness maintains its throne^ 

Though mountains sink to dust ; 
Thy judgments are a deep unknowni 
Yet always wise and just. 

4 Unbounded is thy goodness, Lord I 

How bright its wonders shine ! 
Of present, past, and future good, 
The glory all be thine. 

HYMN 52. CM. [^] 

Gratitude for divine Mercies. 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with tlie view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love and praise. 

J2 To all my weak compWvT\l& ^bA cvve% 
Thy mercy lent an eav^ 
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Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned 
To form themselves in prayer. 

3 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

4 Through hidden dangers, toils and death. 

It gently cleared my way, 
And saved me from those scenes of vice 
Where thousands go astray, 

HYMN 53. L. M. [*»] 

Presenring Goodness. 

1 ETi£R!7Aii God, we bless thy name ; 

The same thy power, thy grace the same ; 
The tokens of thy friendly care 
Open, and close, and crown the year. 

2 Supported by thy guardian hand. 
Amidst ten thousand deaths we stand. 
And see, when we survey thy ways. 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

3 Thus far thine arm has led us on. 
Thus far we make thy mercy known ; 
At! V r >:^. ^e tread tl^s desert land, 
K i ^--.K'.-.'-^H^ shall new songs demand. 

4 C rT^id^u u- voice, on Jordan's i^ore, 
S ^?'.': ra,'.^. ne sacred pillar more ; 
T«,o'/; ./^.<r. vjthin thy courts aboyB| 



J * 
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HYMN 64. ll's. M. [i»] 

God our Shepherd and Guardian. 

1 The Lord is our Shepherd, our Guardian and 

Guide \ 
Whatever we want he will kindly provide : 
His cai*e and protection his flock will surround^ 
To them will his mercies forever abound. 

2 The Lord is our Shepherd ; what> then, shall we 

fear ? 
Shall dangers affwghten us while he is near ? 
O, no : wlien he calls us we'll walk through the 

vale, ^ 

The shadovv of death) but our hearts shall not fail. 

Afraid, of ourselves, to pursue Ae dark way, * 
Thy r6d and thy staff be our cbttaforl and sttiy: 
We know by ri)y guidance, when once it is past 
To life and to glory it brings us at last. 

4 The Lord is become our salvation and song, 
His blessings have followed us all our life long ; 
His name will we praise, while he lends to us 

breath, 
Be joyful through life, and resigned in our death* 

HVMN 55. CM. [*f] 

Divine Protection. 

1 HosANNA, with a cheerfid sound, 
To God's upholding hand ! 
Ten fijousand snares altenA v« tonlxAv 
And yet secure we stand. 
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2 Tliat was a most amazing power, 

That raised us with a wordv; 
And every day, and every hour, 
We lean upon die Lord, 

3 The evening rests our weary head, 

And angels guard the room ; 
We wake, and we admire the bed. 
That was not made our tomb. 

4 God is our sun, whose daily light 

Our joy and safety brings ; 
Our feeble flesh lies safe, at night, 
Beneath his shady wings. 

HYMN 66. 8&7. M. [*f] 

Praise. 

1 Mighty God, while angels bless thee 

May not mortals b'sp diy nam6f 
Lord of men, as well as angels. 
Thou art every creature^s theme% 

2 Lord of every land and nation. 

Ancient of eternal days, 
Sounded tlirough the wide creation 
Be thy just and worthy praise,— 

3 For the grandeur of thy nature. 

Grand beyond a seraph^s thought,— 
For created works of power. 

Works with skill and kindness wroughtr- 

4 For thy providence, that governs 

Tbrougb tbine empire's wide dommt 
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Wings an angel, guides a sparrow 5 
Glory to thy gentle reign. 

6 But thy rich, thy free redemption, 
Beams with brightness all along ; 
Thought is poor, and poor expression $ 
Who can sing this glorious song ? 

HYMN 57. CM. [:tt] 

God our Guide. 

i O THOU, by whose all-bounteous hand 
Thy people still are fed ; 
Who through life's weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led ; — 

2 To thee our humble vow we raise ; 

To thee address our prayer ; 
And in thy kind and faithful hand, 
Deposit all our care. 

3 K thou, through each perplexing path, 

Wilt be our constant Guide ; 
If thou wilt daily food supply, 
And raiment wilt provide ; 

4 K thou wilt spread thy shield aroundi 

Till all our wanderings cease, 

And at our Father's safe abode 

Our souk arrive in peace ;— 

5 To thee, as to our Maker, God, 

Ourselves we will resign 5 
And count tliat all on earth we hav6| 
And e'en our life, is tVuiie« 
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HYMN 58. L. M. [»] 

Ascriptions of Praise. 

1 Praise, everlasting praise, be paid 
To him who earth's foundation laid ; 
Praise tq the God, whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as he please. 

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules bis people by his word ; 
And tliere, as strong as his decrees, 
Reveals bis kindest promises. 

3 \^%ence, than, should doubts and fears arise ? 
Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes ? 
Slowly, alas ! the mind receives 

The comforts that our Maker gives. 

4 O, for a strong, a lasting faiths 
T-'o credit what Jehovah saith ; 
To hear the message of his Son, 
And call the joys of beaven our own. 

6 Tlien, should the earth's firm pillars shake. 
And all the wheeb of nature break, 
Our steady souls shall fear no more 
Than solid rockis when billows roar. 

HYMN 6d. L. P.M. [if] 

Unfailinsr Source of Good. 

1 Give to the Lord, in cheerful songs. 
The praise that to his name belongs, 
Whose goodness still unceasing ftovis \ 
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Repeat his name with grateful mind. 
Who, ever good and ever kmd. 
No change nor variation knows. 

2 Sovereign alone of earth and sky, 
On thee, for every hour's supply, 

Thy various creatures all depend ; 
Man, whom thy light has made to know 
The source whence all his blessings floW| 

Viewfi in his God his kindest friend. 

3 Yet still our notes we'll higher raise. 
To celebrate in ardent praise 

Eternal life through Jesus given ; 
Thy gracious messenger he came,— 
Eternal glory to thy name !— 

And pointed out the way to heaven. 

HYMN 60. S. M. [*t] 

The Works of God invite our Praise. 

1 When we survey this world. 

With all its beauteous frame, 
Its great Creator we adore. 
And celebrate his noirie^ 

2 The sun in every beam 

Proclaims the God above 5 
Its ardent ray3 exhibit him, 
Who rules the world in love. 

3 The lofty stars by night. 

The moon with pder glow. 
In every twinkling ray o\ \\^x^ 
Their Maker's honour s\vo\n^ 
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4 The universal whole 

Proclaims Jehovah's praise ; 
And t)j that every livmg soul 
Would songs of honour raise ! 

5 The worlds were made in lote, 

By wisdom all divme ; 
And while in praise our tongues cM mo^e« 
That praise, O Lord, be thine ! 

HYMN 61. L. M. [i*] 

Sacred Rest. 

1 Sweet is the work, ray Grod, my Kine, 
To praise tliy name, give thanks and smg; 
To show thy love by morning Kght, 

And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal catre shall seiaje my breast J 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp, of solemn sound ! 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine ! 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine I 

4 When shall I see, and hear, and know^ 
An I desired or wished below, 

And every power find sweet employ 
In an eternal world of joy ? 
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HYMN 62. CM. [*] 

Wisdom and Grace. 

1 Songs of immortal praise belong 

To my almighty God : 
He has my heart, and he my tongue, 
To spread liis name abroad. 

2 How great the works his hand has wrought ! 

How glorious in our sight ! 
And men in every age have sought 
His wonders with delight. 

3 How most exact is nature^s frame ! 

How wise its Maker's mind ! 
His counsels never change the scheme 
Which his first thoughts designed. 

4 Nature and time, and earth and skies. 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim : 

What shall we do to make us wise, 

But learn to read thy name ? 

6 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace, 
Is our divinest skill ; 
And he's the wisest of our race, 
Who best obeys tliy wiU. 

HYMN 63. CM. [*f] 

Spread of spiritual BleAsin^. 

1 The common Parent, Lord of all. 
Who sits enthroned above, 
With perfect wisdom rules \he \(iox\^, 
-And with impartial love. 
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2 Soon may his name from shore to shore 

Sound all the earth abroad, 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God ! 

3 The day will come, the happy day,— 

Such his eternal will, — 
"When light, and truth, and grace divine, 
The spacious earth shall fill. 

4 God will diiTuse the blessings round, 

So richly scattered here. 
Till the creation's utmost bound 
Shall see, adore, and fear. 

HYMN 64. L-M. [*f] 

i SoTereign Favoara. 

« 

i Mt God, my King, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongu** 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Thy works with sovereign glory shine, 
And speak thy majesty divine ; 

Let every realm with joy proclaim 
The sound and honour of thy name. 

4 het distant times and nations raiSQ 
77ie long succession o[ thy praise*, 
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And unborn ages make my song 
^he joy and labour of their tongue. 

6 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ! 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways — - 
Vast and immortal be tliy praise 

HYMN 65. L.M. [*f] 

The Seasons. 

1 Eternal Source of every joy, 
Well may thy praise our hps employ^ 
Wliile in thy temple we appear, 

To hail thee Sovereign of the year. 

2 Wide as the wheek of Nature roll. 

Thy hand supports and guides the whole }% 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

3 The flowery spring, at thy command. 
Perfumes the air, and paints the land} 
The summer rays with vigour shine. 
To raise the corn, and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand, m autumn, richly pours 
Through all our coasts abundant stores ; 
And winters, softened by thy care, 

No more the face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and da7% 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 

And be the grateful homage paid, 
With morning light and eveu\T\^^'?Aft% 
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6 Here in thy house let incense rise, 
And circling Sabbaths bless our eyes j 
Till we those lofty heights explore, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

HYMN 66. C. M. [*f] 

Goodness crowns the Tear. 

1 Tis by thy strength the mountains stand, 

God of eternal power ; 
The sea grows calm at thy conmiand, 
And tempests cease to roar. 

2 Thy morning light and evening shade 

Successive comforts bring 5 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad, 
Thy flowers adorn the spring. 

3 Seasons and times, and moons and hourSi 

Heaven, earth and air are thine ; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers, 
The Author is divine. 

4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky, 

Borne by the winds around, 

With watery treasures well supply 

The furrows of the ground. 

5 The thirsty ridges drink their fill, 

And ranks of com appear ; 
Tliy ways abound with blessings still, 
Thy goodness crowns the yeajr, 
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HYMN 67. L. M. [»] 

God of the Seasons. 

1 Jehovah bids the rooming ray 
Smile in the east, aiid bring the day : 
He guides the sun's declining wheels 
Over the tc^s of western hills. 

2 Seasons and times obey his voice ; 
The evening and the mom rejoice 

To see the earth made soft with showers.^ 
Laden with fruit, and dressed in flowers. 

3 Tls from his watery stores on high 
He gives the thifisQr land supply ; 
His silent dews enrich the ground. 
And shed the hopes of harvest round. 

4 The desert grows a fruitful field ; 
Abundant fruit the valleys yield ; 
The vales resound with cheerful voice, 
Till distant hills repeat their joys. 

5 His works pronounce his power divine ; 
On every field his glories shine ; 
Through every month his gifts appear. 
And joy and goodness crown the years. 

HYMN 68. CM. [ *f ] 

God rules the Seasons. 

1 With songs and honours sounding loud. 

Address the Lord on h\^Vv •, 
Over the heavens he spreads Yis AowA.^ 
And waters veU the sky. 
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2 He sends his showers of blesang dowii| 

To cheer the plains below ; 
He makes the wood the mountains crown, 
And grass in valleys grow. 

3 His steady counsels change tlie face 

Of the declining year ; 
He bids the sun cut short his race. 
And wintry days appear. 

4 He sends his sim to melt the snow,— «- 

The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer winds to blow. 
And bids the spring return. 

5 The changing windf the flying cloud. 

Obey his sovereign word ; 
With songs and honours sounding loud. 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 

HYMN 69. S. M. [if] 

BleusmgB of Spring. 

1 Good is the heavenly King, 

Who makes the earth his care, 
Visits the pastures every spring, 
And bids the grass appear. 

2 The clouds, when raised on high. 

Pour out, at thy command. 
Their watery blessings from the sky. 
To cheer the thirsty land. 

3 The ridges of the field 

Permit the com to spring ; 
The valleys rich provision y\e\d •, 
The joyful labourers sing. 
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4 The hills, on every side, 

Rejoice at falling showers : 
The meadows, dressed m all then- pride. 
Perfume tlie air with flowers. 

5 The clods, refreshed with rain, 

Promise a joyful crop ; 
The thirsty grounds look green again. 
And raise tlie reaiper's hope. 

6 The months thy goodness crowns ; 

How bounteous are thy ways ! 
The bleating flocks spread o'er the downs 
And shepherds shout thy praise. 

HYIilN 70. 6 1. L. M. [ if ] 

The Seasons. 

1 Look through creation, and behold 

The wonders of Almighty power , 
Eternal wisdom's works unfold 

In every leaf, in every flower : 
There is a God, all good, all wise, 
The very meanest ihsect cries. 

2 Seasons, revolving in their spheres, 

A tiiousand rural beauties bring ; 
But loveliest of tiie group appears 

The green-dressed beauty, charming Sprii 
The music of whose morning voice 
Bids all the sons of earth rejoice. 

3 Winter is death, when Nature mourns 

To see her of&pring Tifeleas \ve \ 
Summer and Autumn weep, \)y lutta. 
To see their children drooip ^xA ^^. \ 
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But Spring revives their hopes again, 
And breathes new life tlirough every vein. 

4 How emblematic of that day, 

The glorious resurrection mom, 

Wlien, decked in brighter robes than May, 
In robes that angel hosts adorn, 

The soul, redeemed, shall burst its tomb. 

And in immortal glory bloom ! 
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UYMN 71. H. M. [*♦] 

Glbiy of God's Works. 

1 Ye realms bekyw the skies, 

Your Maker's praises sing ; 
]Let boundless honours rise 
To heaven's eternal King. 
O, bless his name, whose love extends 
Salvation to tlie world's far ends. 

2 <Jive glory to the Lord, 

Ye kindreds of the earth ; 
His sovereign power record. 
And show his wonders forth, 
Till heathen tongues his grace proclaimi 
And every heart adores his name. 

3 ^js he thfi mountains crovms 

Whb forests waving wide ; 
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Tis be dd ocean bounds, 
And beaves her roaring tide ; 
He swells the tempests on the main. 
Or breathes the zephyr o'er the plain. 

4 Still let the waters roar, 

As round the earth they roll ; 
His praise for evermore 

They sound, from pole to pole. 
'TIS Nature's wild, unconscious song, 
O'er thousand waves, that floats along. 

5 His praise, ye worlds on high. 

Display, with all your spheres, 
Amid the darksome sky. 

When silent night appears. 
O, let his works declare his name 
T*hrough all the universal frame ! 

HYMN 72. S. M. [ ^ ] 

Praise to the Creator. 

1 Almighty Maker, God, 

How wondrous is thy name ! 
Thy glories how diffused abroad 
Through all creation's frame ! 

2 Nature in every dress 

Her bumble homage pays ; 
In thousand forms her wajrs express 
Thine undissembled praise. 

3 My soul would rise and sing 

To her Creator too '. 
-Fain would roy tongae «l&ot^ xoq '^Csd.^ 
-And pay Ae homage due. 
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4 In joy, O, let me spend 

The remnant of my days ; 

And oft to God my soul ascend 

In grateful songs of praise ! 

HYMN 73. CM. [*] 

Works of God. 

1 Lo, what a speaking lustre shines 

In all the works of God ; 
His wisdom writ in fairest lines, 
His power declared abroad. 

2 The heavens, adorned with moon and starSi 

Express his glorious skill ; 
The day his strong impression bears ; 
The night attends his will. 

Q Their language through tlie earth is heard ; 
One all-extending voice 
Proclaims the cheering, peaceful word> 
Which bids the earth rejoice. 

4 Behold yon glowing, radiant sun, 
Great source of blissful light. 
Rejoicing) while, his course to run, 
He sheds effulgence bright ! 

6 Such is thy law, O God of grace. 
Which renovates the soul ; 
A law of love, and truth, and peace, 
That makes the wounded whole. 

6 Nor shall its moral light grow dim, 
Or ever fade away ; 
Tf^PJ-eseot, gentle, rising beatu 



\^Ji,i 6^""e, rising Dear 
^//^//sAer/ a boundless day. 
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HYIVIN 74. C. M. £ * ] 

Grandeur of God'i Worka. 

* Praise ye the Lord, immortal choir, 
Who fiU the resdms above ; 
Praise him who formed you of his fire, 
And feeds you with ius love. 

3 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies. 
The floor of his abode ; 
Or veil the lustre of your eyes 
Before a brighter God. 

3 Thou central globe of golden light, 

WhQ3e beams create our days, 
Join with the silver queen of night, 
To own your borrowed rays. 

4 Blush, and refund the honours paid 

To your inferior names ; 
Tell the blind world your orbs are fed 
By his exhaustless flames. 

5 Winds, ye shall bear his name aloud 

Through the ethereal blue ; 
For when his chariot is a cloud. 
He makes his wheels of you. 

HYMN 75, C. M. [*f] 

God controls the Seas. 

1 Thy works of glory, mighty Lord, 
Thy wonders in the deeipa. 
The SODS of courage shdl tecoti, 
Who trade in floating dips 
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2 At thy commaiKl the winds arise. 

And swell the towering waves ; 
The men, astonished, mount the skies« 
And sink ih gaping graves. 

3 Then to the Lord they raise their cries ; 

He hears the loud request, 
And orders silence through the skies^ 
And lays the floods to rest. 

4 Sailors rejoice to lose their fears, 

And see the storm allayed : 
Now to their eyes the port appears ^ 
There let their vows be paid. 

5 O that the sons of men would praise 

The goodness of tlie Lord, 
And those who see thy wondrous ways 
Tliy wondrous love record ! 

HYMN 76. L. M. [4t] 

Frotection of God on ike Deep. 

1 Would you behold the works of God^ 
His wonders in the world abroad,-^ 
Go with the mariners, and trace 

The unknown regioas of the seas. 

2 They leave their native shores behind^ 
And seize the favour of the wind ; 
Till Grod commands, and tempests rise^ 
Which heave the ocean to the skies. 

3 When land is far, and death is nigh, 
Lost to all hope, to God they cry : 



/ 
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His mercy hears their loud address, 
And sends salvation in distress* 

4 O may the sons, of men record 
The wondroua> goodness of the Lord ! 
Let theija, their private offerings bring,^ 
And in thq church his glory sing. 

HYMN 77. L. SI. [ ^ ] 

Trust in God on the Ocean'. 

1 Those who go down upon the waves, 

And, motirnful, quit their native land, 
Wliere tempests howl, and ocean laves, 
Behold the wonders of God's handw 

2 When bounding o'er the foaming main. 

Where billows rise, and storms prevail. 
They learn to trust his mighty name. 
Whose mercy breathes in every gale. 

3 The waves that roar, the winds that tis^^ 

Display his power in awful form j 
He plants his bow in yonder skies^i 
And smiles above tlie threatening storoi 

4 There is no spot in all the world. 

Earth, ocean, or the sky above. 
Where foot is set, or sail unfurled. 
Deserted by the eye of Love. 

HYMN 78. CM. [ ^ ] 

Universal Goodnem of God. 

/ jLobd, tilou art good ; all nature ^\iaws 
Its mighty Author kind i 



.V 
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Thy bouDt}'' through creation flows. 
Full, free, and unconfined. 

The whole in every part proclaims 

Thine infinite good will ; 
It shines in stars, it flows in streams, 

And bursts from every hilL 

It fills the wide, extended main, 
And heavens, which spread more wide ; 

It drops in gentle showers of rain, 
And rolls in every tide. 

Through the vast whcde it pours supplies, 
Spreads joy through all its parts : 

may such love attract our eyes. 
And captivate our hearts ! 

High admiration let it raise. 

And kind afifection move ; 
Employ our tongues in songs of praise, 

And fill our hearts with love. 

HYMN 79. CM. [«] 

Phdse for Creation anid Providence. 

1 I SING the mighty power of God,- 

That made the mountains rise ; 
That spread the flowing seas abroad. 
And built the lofty skies. 

2 I sing the wisdom that ordamed 

The sun to rule the day : 
The moon shines full at his comm^nA^ 
And all the stars obey. 
6 ^ 
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3 I Sing the goodness of the Lord^ 

That filled the earth with food : 
He formed the creatures by his word, 
And then pronounced them good. 

4 There's not a plant or flower below 

But makes thy glories known : 
The clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from thy throne. 

5 Creatures, as numerous as they be, 

Are subject to thy care : 
There's not a place where we can flee, 
But Ood is present there^ 

HYMN 80. CM. [*f] 

Creation and Providence. 

1 Lord, when my raptured thought surve; 

Creation's beauties o'er. 
All nature joins to teach tliy praise, 
And bid my soul adore. 

2 Where'er I turn my gazing eyes, 

Thy radiant footsteps shme j 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders nse, 
And speak thy hand divine. 

3 The living tribes of countless forms 

In earth, and sea, and air, 
The meanest flies, the smallest worms, 
Ahnighty power declare. 

4 An rose to life at thy command. 

And wait their daWy tooA 
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From thy paternal, bounteous handf 
ExhausUess Spring of good ! 

HYMN 81. S.M. [^] 

Obligation to Gratitude and Praise. 

1 Mt Maker, and my King, 

To thee ray all I owe : 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
Whence all my blessings flow. 

2 Thou ever good and kind, 

A thousand reasons move, 
A thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love* 

3 Thy goodness, like the sun. 

Dawned on my early days, 
Ere mfant reason had begun 
To form my lips to praise. 

4 The creature of thy hand. 

On thee alone I live : 
My God, tliy benefits demand 
More praise than life can give, 

5 O let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thme. 

HYMN 82. L. M. [i»] 

God the intelleciual Light. 

^ ,^'^^ ^^ ^^ ^^^ of boundless imdco, 
Ifitb uncreated glories bright : 
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His presence gilds the worlds above, 
The Source supreme of light and love. 

2 He sees the mind when lost it lies 
In shades of ignorance and vice, 
And darts from heaven a vivid ray. 
And changes midnight into day. 

3 Shine, mighty God, with vigour shine 
On tliis benighted heart of mine ; 
There be thy brighter beams revealed, 
As in the Saviour's face beheld. 

4 Thine image, on my soul impressed. 
In radiant lines shaH stapd confessed ; 
While all my faculties unite 

To praise the JLord, who gives me light. 
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HYMN 83. C. M. [ if ] 

God everywhere a Refuge. 

1 How are thy servants blessed, Lord ! 

How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide. 
Their help. Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 

Supported by thy care. 
They pass unhurt ihrougja burning clinae 
And breathe in uinied aat. 
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3 Thy mercy sweetens every soil, 

Makes every region please ; 
The hoary, frozen hills it warms, 
And smooths the boisterous seas. 

4 The storm was laid, tlie winds retired. 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, that roared at thy command, 
At thy command was sull. 

5 In midst of dangers and of death, 

Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
I^ praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more^ 

HYMN 84. S. M. [it] 

Reliance on God a Remedy for Care. 

1 How gracious is our God ! • 

How kind his precepts are ! 
Come, cast your burden on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care^ 

2 Since he forever reigns, 

We may securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears all nature up 
Shall guide his children well. 

3 O why should anxious thoughts 

Oppress the sinking mind ? 
Go, isdl before your Father's throne, 
And sweet relief you'll find. 

4 Devoutly faar Ms name, 

And know no other fear i 
6* * 
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In every scene of life and death 
Your Helper will be near. 

HYMN 85. CM. [♦?] 

God's Foreknowledge considered. 

) Let the whole race of creatures lie 
Abased before ihe Ltfrd ! 
Whate'er his niighty hand has formed 
He governs with a word. 

2 Ten thousand ages ere the skies 

Were into moti<m brought, 
All the long years and worlds to com 
Stood present to liis thought. 

3 If light attend the course we go, 

'Tis he provides the rays ; 
And 'tis his hand that hides the sun, 
If darkness cloud our days. 

4 Trusting thy wisdom, God of love. 

We would not wish to know 
What, in the book of thy decrees, 
Awaits us here below. 

5 Be this alone our fervent prayer : 

Whatever our lot shall be. 
Or joys, or sorrows, may they form 
Our souls for heaven and diee. 

HYMN 86. L. M. [*f] 

Waidng tipoTk G^. 

/ fVJjT, every soul, your Makei^s "w^ 
VmMlhwed passions, aJlbe siiSi\.\ 
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Nor let a murmuring thought arise ; 
His ways are just, his .counsels wise. 

3 Thick darkness round his throne he draws. 
His work performs, conceals the cause ; 
But, though his methods are unknown, 
JudgD^enjt smd tf}^ support his thmne. 

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; 

And, hy his saints, it stands confessed^ 
That what he does is ^ver Jjest. 

4 Wait, then, each soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat ; 
And, iz^dst die terrors of Ms rod, 
Trust ii> a wise $^d gracJ!Q«s God. 

HYMN 8t. C. M. [^3 

Early and constant Care of God. 

i Almighty Father, gracious Lord 
Kind Guardian of my days. 
Thy mercies let ray heart record 
in songs of grateful praise. 

3 In life's first dawn, my tender frame 
Was^thy indulgent care ; 
Long (^re I could pronounce tliy name, 
Or breathe the mfant prayer. 

J3 Each rolling year new favours brought 
From thy exhaustless store ; 
But, O } in vain my labouring thou^X 
Would count thy mercies p'et. 
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4 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 
And every weakness dies, 
Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raise me to the skies. 

HYMN 88. L. M. [i^J 

Confidence in the Lord. 

1 Thy presence, ever-living God, 

Wide through all nature spreads abroad; 
Thy watchful eyes, which never sleep. 
In every place thy children keep« 

2 While near each other we remain, 
Thou dost our lives and powers sustain ; 
And, when apart, we joy to share 

Thy counsels and thy gracious care. 

3 To thee we now commit our ways, 
And still implore thy heavenly grace : 
O, let thy face upon us shine ; 

Still guard and guide us, Lord, as tbipe, 

4 Give us within thy house to raise 
Again united songs of praise ; 
Or, if tliat joy no more be known, 
Qive us to meet around thy throne. 

HYMN 89. C. M. [^] 

Humble Adoration. 

1 Et^ri^al Power, almighty God, 
Tf^ocan approach thy \hxoxi<bl 
Accessless Ught is Ay abode. 
To angel-eyes unknawrv. 
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Before the radiance of thine eye 

The heavens no longer shine, 
And all tlie glories of the sky 

Are but the shade of thine. 

Great God, and wilt thou condescen4 

Tq cast a look below, 
To this vile world thy notice bend, 

These shades of sin and wo ? 

While goldeQ harps and angel-tongues 

Resound imrnortal lays. 
Great God, pe^nit our humble songs 

To rise and meon thy praise. 

HYaiN 90. L. M- [borlfj 

Humble Worsiiip. 

REAT fQng of kings, eternal God, 
Shall mortal creatures dare to raise 
heir songs to thy supreme abode. 
And jfljin with angels in thy praise ? 

an, O how far removed Wow ! 
Wrapt in ^e shades ef gloomy night, 
is brightest day can only show 
A few faim streaks of distant light. 

ut, see ! the bright, the morning star, 
Rising, shall chase tlie shades away ; 

is beams, resplendent from afar. 
Promise a sweet, immortal day. 

b him our longing eyes we raise, 

Our Guide to thee, the great TJnkuovi'A'^ 
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Through him, O may our humble praise 
Accepted rise before thy thronCt 

HYMN 91, CM, [it] 

Homage and Devotion. 

1 With sacred joy we lift our eyes 

To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal Love, 

2 Before the radiant throne we bow 

Of heaven's almighty King : 
Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of glorj' sing, 

3 Thee we adore ; and, Lord, to thee 

Our filial duty pay ; 
Thy service, unconstrained and free, 
Conducts to endless day, 

4 While in thy house of prayer we kneel. 

With trust and holy fear. 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal. 
And lend a gracious ear. 

HYMN 92. C. M. [ *f or b ] 

Sincere Devotion acceptable. 

1 God is a Spirit just and wise ; 
He sees our inmost mind : 
In vain to Heaven we raise our cries, 
And leave our souls behind, 

^ Notliing but truth, before Yus tivtoiv^^ 
Witli honour can a\>\>eaT ; 
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The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear» 

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies, 

Their bending knees the ground ; 
But God rejects the sacrifice 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my way8« 

And make my soul sincere ; 
Then shall I stand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 

HYMN 93. S. M. [*f] 

God's Mercy to the Penitent. 

1 SwcET is the friendly voice 

Which speaks of life and peace ; 
Which bids the penitent rejoice. 
And sin and sorrow cease. 

No balm on earth like this 

Can cheer the contrite heart ; 
No flattering dreams of earthly bliss 

Such pure delight impart. 

3 Still merciful and kind. 

Thy mercy. Lord, reveal : 
The broken heart thy love can bind. 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 Thy presence shall restore 

Feace to my anxious breast : 
Lordi let my steps be drawn no more 
From paths which thou hast blessed. 



■I _ 
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HYMN 94. L. M. [»] 

The all-seeing God. 

1 Lord, thou Irast searched and seen me throug 
Thine eye cornmands, witli piercing view, 
My rising and my resting hours, 

Aly heart and flesh, witli ail then: powers* 

2 Bly thoughts, before they are my own. 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 

He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips th6y break. 

3 Witliin thy circling power I ^and ; 
On every side I find tliy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

1 am surrounded i^ll with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast a^d great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
My soul, with all tli6 powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

5 O may tliese tlwughts possess my breast 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ! 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin ; for God is there. 
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HYMN 95. 8 & 7's. M. [ *i ] 

Thanksgiving for Divine Mercy. 

1 Sovereign Lord of light and glor}', 

Author of our mortal frame, 
Joyfully we bow before thee, 
And extol thy holy name : 

Hallelujah ! 
Ever sacred be the theme ! 

2 Kind Dispenser of each blessing 

Which surrounds the human race^ 
May we, gratefully possessing. 
Still adore thy boundless grace : 

Hallelujah ! 
Praise to God, inmiortal praise ! 

3 Thus, with humble adoration, 

We attend before thy throne. 
And, with grateful exultation, 
Thine abundant mercy own : 

HaUelujah ! 
Praise belongs to thee alone. 

4 In thy every dispensation. 

Love and mercy we descry ; 
Tliou, the God of our salvation, 
^o preserve us, still art lueb: 
HaUelujah I 
Ghry be to God on high. 
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HYMN 96. L. M. f *t J 

Devout Aspirations. 

1 Supreme and universal Light, 
Fountain of reason, Judge of right. 
Parent of good, whose blessmgs flow 
On all above, and all below ; 

2 Without thy kind, directing ray. 
In everlasting night we stray. 
From passion still to passion tossed. 
And in a maze of error lost. 

3 Assist us. Lord, to act, to be 
What nature and thy laws decree ; 
Worthy that bright, tliat mental flame, 
Wliich from thy breatliing spirit came* 

4 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim. 
And with a Christian zeal embrace 
Whatever is friendly to our race. 

6 O Father, grace and virtue grant } 
No more we wish, no more we want : 
To know, to serve thee, and to love. 
Is peace below, is bliss above. 

HYMN 97. H. M. [l^} 

Prayer and Confidence. 

1 Lord of the skies, look down, 
And hearken to omt ipT«>}e»xs\ 
Shine from thy gracious iii\Toae, 
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Then to thy name a song we'll raise, 
And every note shall swell with praise* 

2 Enlighten every mind, 

Fill every heart with grace ; 
May every spirit find 

That God is in the place : 
Then to his name a song we'll raise, 
And every note shall swell with praise. 

3 Hark ! hark ! 'tis Jesus' voice ; 

O, listen to his word ; 
He says, Ye saints, rejoice, 
For all your prayers are heard : 
Then to his name a song we'll raise. 
And every note shall swell with praise* 

4 Soon shall the Saviour give 

Our souls their full desire ; 
And we with him shall live. 

And all his grace admire : 
Then to his name a song we'll raise. 
And every note shall swell with praise. 

HYMN 98. L.M. [*f] 

Prayer and Faith. 

1 Come, gracious Lord, descend and dwell 
By faith and love in every breast ; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel, 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 

S Come, fill our hearts with inward strength. 
Make our expanded souls possess. 
And learn the height, and breadth, and lengt 
Of tliine unmeasurable grace. 
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3 Now to the God whose power can do 

More tlian our thoughts and wishes knov 
Be everlasting honours done, 

By all tlie world, through Christ his Sod 

HYMN 99. CM. [if] 

Universal Prayer. 

1 Father of aU, whose cares extend 

To earth's remotest shore, 
Through every age let praise ascend. 
And every clime adore. 

2 Let not this weak, unknowing hand 

Presume tliy bolts to throw, 
And deal destruction round the land, 
On each I judge thy foe. 

3 If I am right, thy grace impart. 

Still in the right to stay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart 
To find tliat better way. 

4 Mean though I am, not wholly so, 

Since quickened by thy breath ; 
Lord, lead me wheresoe'er I go. 
Through this day's life or death. 

6 This day be bread and peace my lot : 
All else beneath the sun 
Thou knowest if best bestowed or not ; 
And let thy will be done. 

d To thee, whose temple is all space, 

Whose aJtar, earth, sea, sV\e>i, 
One chorus let all beings taxse • 
AM natuxe^s incense T^se, 
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HYMN 100. CM. [♦f] 

Lord's Prayer. 

1 Father in heaven, thy sacred name 

In hallowed strains be sung ; 
Thy kingdom spread o'er all the earth— 
Thy praise fill every tongue. 

2 By happy spirits round thy tlirone. 

As thy commands are done, 
So be thy perfect will obeyed 
By all beneath the sun. 

3 Our numerous wants are known to thee, 

Who canst alone supply ; 
O grant, each day, our daily bread, 
Nor other good deny. 

4 Forgive our sins, as we forgive 

The wrongs that others do ; 
Nor let temptations press around, 
Lest we diose sins renew. 

5 Tliou art our Safety and Defence, 

When dangers tlireatening stand ; 
O turn aside impending ills 
With thy almighty hand. 

6 Thy sceptre all creation sways ; 

Tliy power knows no control ; 
Thy matchless glory shall endure 
While endless ages roll. 
7* 
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HYMN 101. L. M. [ b ] 

Penitent Prayer. 

1 Great God, whose all-pervading eye 

Sees every passion of my soul, 
When sunk too low, or rabed too high. 
Teach roe those passions to control. 

2 Temper the fervours of my frame ; 

Be charity their constant spring ; 
And, O, let no unhaUowed flame 
Pollute the sacrifice I bring. 

3 Let peace with piety unite 

To mend the bias of my will, 
While hope and holy faith excite. 
And wisdom regulates, my zeal : 

4 That wisdom, which to meekness tums,- 

Wisdom, descending from above ; 
And let my zeal, whene'er it bums, 
Be kindled by the fire of love. 
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HYMN 102. CM. [^] 

Supplicatioiu 

2*o thee^ O God, my ptayex «a^«cAs^ 
But not for golden sloies •, 
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Nor covet I the brightest gems 
Which deck the Eastern shores ; 

2 Nor that deluding, empty joy 

Men call a mighty name , 
Nor greatness, with its pride and state. 
My restless thoughts inflame ; 

3 Nor pleasure's fascinating charms 

My fond desires allure ; 
But nobler things than these, from thee. 
My wishes would secure. 

4 The faith and hope of joys to come 

My best afiectious move,— 
Thy light, thy favour, and thy smiles, 
Thine everlasting love 

HYMN 103. C. M. [l^] 

YaJue of Knowledge. 

1 Shine forth, eternal Source of light, 
And make thy glories known ; 
Fill our enlarged, adoring sight 
With lustre all thy own. 

3 Vain are the charms, and faint the rays, 
The brightest creatures boast ; 
And all their grandeur and their praise 
Are in thy presence lost. 

3 To know the Author of our frame 
Is our suhlimest skill ; 
True science is to Jeam his name. 
True hfe, to do bis mH. 
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4 For this I long, for this I pray ; 
This let me still pursue. 
Till visions of eternal day 
Fix and complete the view. 

HYMN 104. CM. [ b or If ] 

Prayer. 

1 Now may the Lord of earth and skies 

Regard us when we call : 
Tis he who bids the vapours rise. 
And showers abundant fall. 

2 On thee, our God, we all depend 

For life, and health, and food ; 

O make refreshing showers descend, 

And crown the year with good. 

3 The evil and the just partake 

These bounties of thy hand ; 
Nor will a God of love forsake 
This long-protected land. 

4 Let grace come down like copious rair 

On Zion's drooping field ; 

So shall our souls revive again. 

And fruit abundant jrield. 

5 Then smiling nature shall express 

Hep mighty Maker's praise. 
And we, the children oi thy grace, 
Join her harmonious lays. 
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HYMN 105. L. M. [*»] 

Self-Govemment. 

THOU, whose scales the mountains weigh, 
lose will the raging seas obey^ 
lo canst the boisterous winds control, 
bdue the tumults of my soul. 

ly I with equal mmd sustain 
r lot of pleasure and of pain ; 
ly joys and sorrows gently flow, 
»r rise too high, nor sink too low. 

» thou my passions, Lord, restrain, 
id in my soul unrivalled reign ; 
len, widi whatever loads oppressed, 
ntred in thee, my soul shall rest. 

HYMN 106. S.M. [*f] 

Aspiring after God. 

1 Mt God, permit my tongue 

This joy, to call thee mine ; 
And let my earnest cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine : 

2 For life, without thy love, 

No relish can sSbrd ; 
Nojoy can be compared witli this,— 
To serve and please the Lord. 

3 To thee I'll lift my hands, 

And praise thee while 1 live •, 
Not all that earth and sense cau yVAfi^^ 
So pure a pleasure give. 
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4 Since thou hast been my help, 
To thee my spirit flies ; 
And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

6 The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps ; 
I follow where my Father leads, 
And he supports my steps. 

HYMN 107. L. M. [il] 

Prayer for Blessings. 

1 In thee, thou all-sufficient God, 

The springs of happiness arise, 
That cheer this howling waste below, 
And bless the mansions of tlie skies. 

2 We, the productions of thy power, 

And pensioners upon thy love, 
Look to tliy throne with longing eyes, 
And wait thy blessings from above. 

3 Protect the young from every snare. 

And let thy staff support the old ; 
Relieve the poor, — nor let the rich 
Have all their heritage in gold. 

4 Let joyful souls still taste thy grace ; 

Give to tlie mourners heavenly day ; 
Sustain the strong ; and quick revive 
The withering plants from their decay 
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HYMN 108. 10s. M. [*»] 

Divine Light implored. 

THOU, whose power o'er moving worlds pre- 
sides, 
liose voice created, and whose wisdom guides, 
a darkling man, in pure effiilgence shine, 
ad cheer the clouded mind with light divine. 

*is thine alone to cakn the pious breast 

1th silent confidence and holy rest : 

rom thee, great God, we spring, to thee wa 

tend; 
ath, Modve, Guide, Original, and End. 
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HYaiN 109. H. M. [ i* ] 

Delight in Public Worship. 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 

Thine earthly temples, are ! 
To thine abode my heart aspires. 
With warm desires to see my God. 

2 O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to heat \ 
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O happy men tliat pay 

Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still ; and happy tliey 
Who love the way to Zion's liill. 

3 They go from strength to strength, 
Tnrough this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at lengtli, 
Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat, when God, our King, 
Shall thither bring our willing feet ! 

HYMN 110. CM. [ii] 

Close of Service. 

1 Come, all ye saints that love the Lord, 
With melody divine. 
Tune every harp in sweet accord, 
And all in concert join. 

3 Proclaun abroad your sacred joy 
To earth's remotest bounds ; 
In heavenly notes your tongues employ, 
In symphony of sounds. 

3 Let every doubt and slavish fear 

Be banished from the mind ; 
While joyful songs our spirits cheer, 
We'll trust the Lord is kind. 

4 Then let our joyful songs abound. 

And every tear be dry ; 
We'll travel through Immanuel's ground 
To fafrer worlds on VA^Vv. 
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HYMN 111. L. M. [i»] 

Opemng of Service. 

1 O God of grace, before thy throne. 

Thy suppliants bow with holy fear ; 
Those thou art pleased to call thy own 
Invoke thy sacred presence here. 

2 Kind Source of light, thy blessing grant ; 

Bestow on us thy cheering rays j 
Supply our varied mental want, 

And thus inspire our hearts to praise. 

3 Send thy good Spirit from above, 

To dissipate the darksome gloom ; 
Sweet emanation of thy love, 
To these desiring bosoms come. 

4 Give to thy word successful course. 

And spread the triumphs of thy name ; 
May truth exhibit all her force. 
And put the lying lip to shame. 

6 And, while we worship at thy feet, 
Where prostrate angels do adore, 
Give us in fellowship to meet. 
To sing thy grace, and speak thy power. 

HYMN 112. L.M. [^] 

God*8 Assistance in Worship. 

1 Grant us a visit, dearest Lord, 

In gentle streams of grace descend ; 
Open the treasures of thy word, 

From every sin thy church defend. ^ 
8 -* 



2 Thy branches bend, thou living Vine, 

Clusters of fruit to us impart J 
O may our joys be all divine, 

May heavenly love 611 every heart ! 

S In unity may we abound, 

Thy wisdom with our zeal combine^ 
And joyful sing on heavenly ground, 
A^d keep the golden path divined 

4 may our worship, Lord, to-day, 
Accepted be in Jesus' name ; 
Whether we preach, or stng, or i»ay, 
May love be all the sacred £ame. 

HYMN 113. C. M. [«] 
Pmyet. 
1 O THOU, whose power the mountains Ic 
And made the sea its bed ; 
Wlio sat the raging waves their bound, 
And all theu* caverns hid ; 

3 The mountains thy commands obey ; 

The seas thy power confess ; 
Thou dost their caverns deep survey, 
And every dark recess. 

3 O'er mountains of our sins, O Lord, 

Wilt thou lliy hand extend, 
And to thy gracious, pardoning word, 
Their lo% summits bend. 

4 And, o'er the ra^ng seas of guilt. 

May thy rich grace oi»o\m4i 
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While in the blood which Jesus spilt 
Each angry wave is drowned. 

5 In darkest caverns of tlie heart 
Wilt thou thy light display, 
And to the mental eye impart 
Thy own eternal day. 

HYMN 114. C. M. [^] 

Prayer. 

1 Lord, from thy holy hill descend, 

And bless thy children here ; 
From doubts and unbelief defend. 
And banish all our fear. 

2 May sacred streams from thy right hand 

Flow gently in our way ; 
And, by thine all-preserving hand. 
Forbid our feet to stray. 

3 With single eyes may we behold 

The beauties of thy grace ; 
To us diy pysteries unfold j 
Reveal thy lovely face. 

4 O make this day a jubilee. 

Make known thy sacred word ; 

From bondage set thy capdves free, 

That they may love thee. Lord. 

HYMN 115. H. M. [il] 

Succeaiis of the Gospel. 

/ Great God, to thee we pray \ 
Shaw tliy refulgent face, 
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Sinners convert to thee, 
And save them by thy grace • 
The gospel to all nations send, 
And let them know the sinner's Friend* 

2 When thoughtless mortals feel 

The great Jehovah's rod, 
Then to their souls reveal 

The mercy of a God : 
The gospel to all nations send. 
And let them know the sinner's Friend. 

3 Turn the self-righteous train 

From their delusive dreams ; 
Cause them to fly from sin, 

And wash in Calvary's streams : 
The gospel to all nations send, 
And let them know the sinner's Friend* 

HYMN 116. 7's. M. [^orb] 

Prayer for young Persoiui. 

1 Now may fervent prayer arise. 
Winged with faith, and reach die skies j 
Fervent prayer will bring us down 
Gracious answers from the throne. 

2 Let the minds of all our youth 
Feel the force of sacred truth ; 
While the gospel call they hear, 
May they learn to love and fear. 

8 Where thou hast thy work begun, 
Give new strength the i^ee to tun; 
Scatter darkness, c\ou4s, tttv& fe%x^\ 
Wjpe away the moamet'a \eaxs. 
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4 Bless us all, both old and young ; 
Call forth praise from every tongue ; 
Let the whole assembly prove 
All thy power and all thy love. 

HYMN 117. 8&7's. M. [b] 

Fount of Blessings. 

1 Come, thou Fount of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing tJiy grace j 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious sonnet, 

Sung by flaming tongues above f 
Sacred mount, O fix me on it,— - 
Mount of God's uucI^angiQg love, 

3 Here I find ray richest treasure ; 

Hither by thy grace Fm come. 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 

4 Jesus sought me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to save my soul from danger. 
Interposed his precious blood. 

5 O, to grace how great a debtor 

Daily Fm constrained to be ! 
Let thy grace. Lord, like a fetter. 
Bind my wandering soul to thee. 

6 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 

Prone to leave the God of love ; 
6* ' 



90 PRAYEK AND PUBLIC WORSHIP 

Here's my heart, Lord, take and seal ii 
Seal it for thy courts above. 



HYMN 118. CM. [#] 

Prayer for the Spread of the GospeL 

1 Great God of grace, arise, and shine 

With beams of heavenly light ; 
From this dark world of sin dispel 
The long and doleful night. 

2 Let no inferior being share 

The honours due tc. thee ; 
May every nation know thy name, 
And thy salvation see. 

3 No more may persecution dare 

To lift her iron rod ; 
No longer shed the blood of saints. 
And plead a zeal for God. 

4 With all its pure and native light, 

Lord, may thy gospel shine ; 
May error fly like noxious mists 
Before tliis light divine. 

5 While heavenly truth her charms reveals, 

May love each breast inspire ; 
Nor one base passion ever mix, 
To quench this sacred fire. 

HYMN 119. L. M. [i^] 

Uncharitable J\idg;mQQt„ 

J Omnisciest God, 'us iivme XoVivo-^ 
The springs whence wrong o^m\oxv^ ?iwi 
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To judge from principles \vitliin, 
When frailty errs, and when we sin« 

2 Who with anotlier's eye can read, 
Or worship by another's creed ? 
Revering tliy command alone, 
We humbly seek and use our own. 

3 If wrong, forgive ; accept, if right, 
Whilst, faithful, we obey our light. 
And, judging none, are zealous stiU 
To follow, as to learn, thy wiU. 

4 When shall our happy eyes behold 
Thy people, fashioned in thy mould ? 
And charity our kindred prove 
Perived from thee, O God of love ? 

HYMN 120. S. M. [*f] 

Gospel Worship and Order. 

I Great is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great ; 
]EIe makes the church his blest abode. 
His most delightful seat. 

5 Far as thy name is known. 

The world declares thy praise ; 
Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne, 
Their songs of honour raise. 

3 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 
Compass and view thy holy ground^ 
And mark the building we\\»-^ 
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4 The order of thy house, 

The worship of thy court, 
The cheerful songs, the solemn vows. 
And make a fair report. 

5 How decent, and how wise ! 

How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the pomp ihat charms the eyes, 
And rites adorned with gold. 

<6 The God we worship now 
Will guide us till we die ; 
Will be our Guide whilst here below, 
Our God above the sky. 

HYMN 121. H. M. [if] 

Close of Service. 

1 Kind Lord, before thy face 

Again, with joy, we bow. 
For all the gifts and grace 

Thou dost on us bestow : 
Our tongues would all thy love proclaimi 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

2 Here, in thine earthly house. 

Our joyful souls have met ; 
Here paid our solemn vows, 

And felt our union sweet : 
For this our tongues thy love proclaim. 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

3 Thy truth, like omtment shed, 

Hath breathed u ebolce perfume ; 
Thy light, divineVy s^i^^di. 

Hath broke the 4^\Lsom^ ^wsov' 
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For this our tongues thy love proclainij 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

4 Now may we dwell in peace 
Till here again we come ; 
And may our love increase . 
Till thou shalt guide us home : 
Then shall our tongues thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

HYMN 122. 8 & 7s. M. [ ^ ] 

Close of Service. 

1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
I^et us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 
O, refresh us, he. 
Travelling through this wilderness ! 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ! 
Ever faithful, &c. 
To the truth may we be found ! 

3 So, whefie'er the signal's given, 

Us from earth to caU away. 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven. 
Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever, &c. 
Reign with Christ in endless day I 
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HYMN 123. S. M. [ # ] 

Close of Service. 

1 To God, the only wise, 

£)ur Saviour and our King, 

|!^et all the saints below the skies 

Their humble praises bring. 

2 3y his unfailing love, 

His counsel, and his care^ 
Displayed in mercy from above, 
He guards from every snare. 

p He will present our souls, 
Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of his face. 
With joys divinely great. 

4 There all his numerous sons 

Shall meet around his throne, 
SbaU bless the conduct of his grace. 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To God, the only wise. 

All majesty belongs ; 
And be his power and grace adored 
In everlasting songs ' 

HYMN 124. H. M. [i^orb] 

Confidence in God. 

1 Upw-Uid I lift mine eyes ; 
From God is a\\ ray ^\d^ — 
Xhe God that buiU the s\L\es, 
Jiod earth and xvatuxe tcwv.^^ •. 
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God is the Tower 
To which I fly 5 
His grace is nigh 

In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 

And fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my Guard and Guidcf,- 
Defends me from my fears : 
Those wakeful eyes, 
That never sleeps 
Shall Israel keep 
When dangers rise. 

3 No burning beats by day, 

Nor blasts of evening air^ 
Shall take my health away 
If God be with me there : 
Thou art my Sun, 
And thou my Shade, 
To guard my head 
By night or noon. 

4 Hast tliou not given thy word 

To save my soul from death ? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath : 
I'll go and come. 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 
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HYMN 126. S. M. [j»] 

Praise for Mercies. 

1 O BLESS the Lord, our souls, 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfubess, 
And without praises die. 

2 Tis he forgives our sins ; 

Tis he relieves our pain ; 
Tis he tliat heals our sicknesses, 
And gives us strength again 

3 He crowns our lives with love, 

When rescued from the grave j 
He, who redeems our souls bom deat^^ 
From every ill can save. 

4 He fills the poor with good ^ 

He gives the sufferers rest j 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud^ 
And grace for the oppressed. 

5 His wondrous works and ways 

He made by Moses known. 
But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his arDointed Son. 

HYMN 126. L. M. [*f ] 

Sabbatic Rest 

1 Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows^ 

On this thy day, in this thy house ; 

And let our songs and vjot^v^ fefe 

Lake grateful incense to i3afe ^e&» 
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2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Liord, we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

To that our labouring souls aspire, 
With ardent and with strong desire 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress. 

Nor sin, nor death, shall reach the place ; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs, 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms, no raging foes. 
To interrupt the long repose ; 

No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
To veil tlie bright, eternal noon. 

5 O long-expected day, beg^p ! 

Dawn on these realms of death and sm ! 
Fain would we quit this weary road, 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 

HYMN 127. L. M. [ if ] 

Annual Convention. 

1 Dear Lord, behold thy servants, here, 
From various parts, together meet. 
To tell their labours through the year, 
And lay the harvest at diy feet. 

2 In thy wide fields and vineyards. Lord, 

We've toiled and wrought with watchful care; 
Thy wheat hath flourished by thy word. 
Thy love consumed the choking tare. 

8 The reapers cry, Thy fields are while, 
Andreadjr to be gathered in ; 
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The labourer shouts, with sweet delight, 
This is the day to finish sin ! 

4 Lord, bless us while we here remain j' 

With" holy love thy servants fill ; 
O may thy doctrine drop like tsiaf 
And like the silent dew distih- 

5 While we attend thy churches' care, 

O grant us wisdom from above ; 
With cautious steps and humble prayer,- 
May we fulfil the works of love. 

HYMN 128. L. M. [*f ] 

Wlftre Multitudos meet. 

Now multitudes assembled are. 

To bow feefore their Maker's throne f 

O may the Lord our souls prepare. 
And make us all in union one. 

2 Oft, when our Saviour dwelt below, 

He preached \^here great assemblies w^re 
Tlien did his word like waters flow ; 
He made the multitude his care. 

R No soul unfed did Christ dismiss^ 
But gave a full supply of food : 
His power is still the same to bless,* 
And his provisions rich and good. 

4 May Jesus rise in every heart, 

With healing mercies in his wings ; 
The bread of life to aU impart^ — 
The grace wWch fuft saVf^^onXstosag* 
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HYMN 129. L. M. [#] 

Public -Worahip. 

i For thee, O God, our constant praise 
In Zion waits, ihy chosen seat ; 
Our promised altars there we'll raise. 
And all our zealous yows complete. 

S O thou, who to my humble prayer 
Didst always bend thy listening ear, 
To thee .shall all mankind repair. 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

9 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 
To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
For thou wilt cleanse the guilty stain, 
And wash away the crjmson dye. 

i Blest is the man, who, near thee placed^ 
Within thy sacf ed dwelling lives 5 
Whilst we at humbler distance taste 
The vast delight thy worship gives. 

HYMN 130. L. M. [ii;) 

Pleasures of Worship. 

I How pleasant, how divmely fair, 
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet and worsliip with thy ^amlf. 

3 Blest are the saints who §it on high 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories $bine above, 
j^a all their work is praise and \QVf!i» 
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3 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within tlie temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate : 

Grod is their Strength, and through the road 
They lean upon their Helper, Grod. 

6 Cheerful they walk, with growing strengtb. 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear. 
And join in nobler worship there. 

HYMN 131. S. M. [*f] 

Solemn Call to Praise. 

1 Come, sound his praise abroad. 

And hymns of glory sing ; 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps uivknown ; 

He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his own. 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne ; 

Come, bow before the Lord : 
We are his work, and his alone ; 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voicft, 

JVor more provoke \v\a to^\ 
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Come, make his heavenly paths your choice, 
And own your gracious God. 

i5 Thus you the joys will share, 
Which from devotion rise ; 
And heavenly grace your souls prepare 
For bliss that never dies. 

HYMN 132. h'Mf 1^1 

Joys of God's House. 

Great God, attend, while Zion smgs 
The joy that from |thy presence springs : 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousapd days of mirth. 

Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power. 
Should tempt me to desert thy doof^^. 

All needful grace wilt thou bestow, 
And crown diat grace with glory too ; 
Thy hand gives all things, and withholdi 
No real good from upright souls. 

O God, my King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
Display thy grace, exert thy power, 
-Till all on earth thy name adore. 

HYMN 133. C.P.M. [if] 

AttendaDce on Wortbip. 

/ nxjbless Jebovah^s glorious nar^e, 
Jfiofe goodness heaven and eanh ^w»\Mxai 
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With eyeiy morniDg li^t ; 
And, at the close of every day, 
To him my cheerful homage pay, 

Who guards me through the night. 

2 Then in his churches to appear, 
And pay my humhle worship there, 

Shall be my sweet employ : 
The day that saw my Saviour rise 
Shall dawn on my delighted eyes 

With pure and holy joy. 

3 With grateful sorrow in my breast, 
111 celebrate the dying feast 

Of my exalted Lord ; 
And, while his perfect love I view. 
His bright example I'll pursue, 

And meditate his worid. 

HYMN 134. 6 1. L. M. [^] 

Lord's Day Momini^. 

1 Great God, this sacred day of thine 

Demands our souls' collected powers; 
May we employ in woik divine 

These solemn, these devoted hours ! 
O may our souls adoring own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne ! 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ; 

Where God resides appear no more : 
Omniscient God, thy piercing eye 

Can every secret thought explore ; 
O may thy grace out YiearXa t^^^. 
And fix our thoughts on than^^ ^wvaaV 
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Tlie word of life, dispensed to-day, 
Invites us to a heavenly feast ; 

May every ear the call obey, 

Be every heart an humble guest : 

O bid the wretched sons of need 

On soul-reviving dainties feed ! 



HATXVXTT or JBSU8. 



HY3V1N 135. C. M. [*f] 

Angelic Message. 

1 What sudden glories did surprise 

Shepherds who watched their fold ! 
A heavenly form salutes dieir eyes. 
Arrayed in shmbg gold ! 

2 Twas night, and gloomy darkness hung 

Over the lands afar ; 
Shepherds in pensive numbers sung, 
Or watched the twinkling star. 

3 Deep musing on the prophecies 

Of glories then to come, 
Wth glimmering hopes and longing eyes, 
They of Messiah sung. 

4 Behold, tlie tidings, which we bring 

To vou of heavenly grace, 
Are of your long-expected King, 
Tbe Saviour of your race. 
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6 To-day is bom, ia Bethlehem, 
The longrexpected Light, 
To rule the New Jerusalem, 
And turn to day the night. 

HYMN 136. CM. [ii] 

Angel's Song. 

1 Shepherds, rejoice ; lift up your eyes, 
And send your fears away ; 



News from the region of the skies- 



The Saviour's born to-day ! 

2 No gold, nor purple swaddling bands, 

Nor royal, shining tjijngs ; 
A manger for his cradlp stands. 
And hoy? tlie jKjng of kings ! 

3 Thus Gabriel sang — and straight around 

The heavenly armies throng : 
They tune their harps to lofty sound. 
And thus conclude t\xe song :— 

4 Glory to God who reigns above ; 

Let peace abound on earth ; 
Mortals shall know their Maker's love, 
At their Redeemer's birth. 



HYMN 137. H. M. [it] 

Christ's Birth proclaimed. 

^ H^RK ! what celestial notes, 
What melody, we hear I 
Soft on the morn it fto2As, 
And fills the ravisYved ew. 
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The tuneful shell. 
The golden l)rre, 
And vocal choir, 

The concert swell. 

2 Angelic hosts descend, 

With harmony divine ; 
See, how from heaven they bend. 
And in full chorus join ! 
Fear not, say they ; 
Great joy we bring : 
Jesus, your King, 
Is bom to-day. 

3 Glory to God on high ! 

Te mortals, spread the sounds 
And let your raptures f}y 
To earth's remotest bound 
For peace on earth, 
From God in heaven, 
To man is given, 
At Jesus' birth. 

HYMN 138. P. M. [If J 

The Nativity. 

1 No war nor batde's sound 
Was heard the world around ; 
No hostile chiefs to furious combat ran $ 
But peaceful was the night. 
In which tlie Prince of light 
reign of peace upon the earth began. 

2 The shepherds on the lawn, 
Beibre the point of dawn, 
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^n social circle sat ; while, all arouDd, 
The gentle, fleecy brood 
Or cropped the flowery food, .' 

Pt slept, or sported on the verdant ground. 

3 When, lo, with ravished ears, 
Each swain delighted hears 

Sweet music, offspring of no mortal hand ; 
Divinely-warbled voice, 
Answering the stringed noise. 

With blissful rapture chai*med the listenmg bar 

4 Hail, hail, auspicious mom ! 
The Saviour Christ is bom ! 

Such was the raptured seraph's song sublime 

Glory to God in heaven ! 

To man sweet peace be given, 
Sweet peace and friendship, to tlie end of time 

HYMN 139. CM. [*^] 

Behold, be comos. 

1 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands, 

Ye tribes of evpry tongue ; 
His new-discovered grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 

2 Say to tlie nations, Jesus reigns, — 

God's own anointed Son ; 
His power the sinking world sustains, 
Aiid grace surrounds his throne. 

p Let heaven proclaim the joyful day. 
Joy through the earth be seen ; 
f^et cities shine ii\ \)t\^\. ^ti^^s 
And fields in cV\eerfw\ ^t^^tii. 
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4 With joy lift up your wondering 6yes,' 
Ye islands 6f the sea ; 
Ye mountaiti's, sink ; y6 valleys, rise 
Prepare the Lord his way. 

HYMN 140. S. M. [*f } 

The Lord is come. 

i Joy to the world below — 
The Lord himself is come ! 
Let mighty kings before him bow, 
Aifd flioharchs give him room. 

3 Joy to the earth he brings, 

And angels shout his praise ; 
Let every soul an anthem sing 
In heaven-inspiring lays. 

3 Far as the curse is found!, 

He makes his blessings flow ; 
Thorns shall no more infest the ground 
Nor man his sorrows know. 

4 He rules with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 

HYMN 141. CM. [^] 

Christmas. 

i Jehovah spake, and Gabrid sped, 
' ,tJpbomeon;bgsoflighf, 
CUifitMglory rouad him spre&d, 
Vi«f changed to day the night. 
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2 Swift down to earth the herald flew, 
From God's eternal throne ; 
His shining robe, of rainbow hue, 
The starsy moon, sun, outshone. 

S The voice of Love was heard on high. 
Loud anthems rolled around } 
Ten thousand angels left the sky 
To chant salvation's sound. 

4 From Zion's hill to worlds above 

Re-echoed back the straw, 
And golden harps, attuned to love, 
Thus swept Ephratah's plain j — 

5 He comes ! the mighty Saviour comes I 

Good will, peace, joy, prevail ; 
Glad tidings shout ; prepare him room } 
Hail, glorious Saviour, hail ! 

6 Wide o^er the world thy sceptre sway. 

Till nations prostrate fall ; 
Kings, princes, men, thy law obey, 
And crown thee Lord of all. 

HYMN 142. L. M. [^^ 

Christmas. 

1 Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway, 

In earth and heaven the Lo^d of afi ; 
Ye princes, rulers, powers, obey, 
And low before bis sceptre fall. 

2 The deed was done ; the Lamb was slain ; 

The groaning earth the butihsn bore : 
He rose, he lives, — he lives to xex^, 
Nor time's strong wrio daaSi ^^^\»s\«s 



HATITITT OF JESUS. 109 

Riches, and all that decks the great, 
From worlds unnumbered hither bring ; 

The tribute pour before his seat, 
And bail the triumphs of our King. 

From heaven, from earth, loud bursts of praise 
The mighty blessings shall proclaim, — 

Blessings Siat earth to glory raise : 
Awake, each soul, and shout his fame. 

HYMN 143. S. M. [ ♦? ] 

Birth of Christ. 

1 Behold, the grace appears, 

The blessing promised long ; 
Angels announce the Saviour near 
In this triumphant song ; — 

2 Glory to God on high, 

And heavenly peace on earth ; 
Good will to men, to angels joy, 
At the Redeemer's birth. 

3 In worship so divine 

Let saints employ their tongues ; 
With the celestial host we join. 
And loud repeat dieir songs* 

4 Glory to God on high, 

And heavenly peace on earth ; 
Good will to men, to angels joy. 
At our Redeemer's birth. 
10 
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HYMN 144. C. p. M. L*»] 

Christmas Hymn. 

1 O LET your mingling voices rise 
In grateful rapture to the skies, 

And hail a Saviour's birth : 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim. 
When Jesus all-triumphant came 

To bless the sons of earth. 

2 He came to bid the weary rest, 

To heal the sinner's wounded breast. 

To bind the broken heart. 
To spread the light of truth around, 
And to the world's remotest bound 
The heavenly gift impart. 

t He came our trembling souls to save 
From sin, from sorrow, and the grave, 

And chase our fears away ; 
Victorious over death and time. 
To lead us to a happier clime. 

Where reigns eternal day, 

HYMN 145. C. M. [*f] 

Joy to the World. 

1 Joy to the world — ^the Lord is come ! 
Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

3 Joy to the earth — the S«v\o\m x€\^spa\ 
Let men their songs empM \ 



NATlVITr OP JESUa. Ill 

While fields, and floods, rocks, bills, and plains^ 
Repeat the soundmg joy. 

3 No more let sms and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and gracey 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of his love. 

HYMN 146. S. M. [*f] 

Birth of Christ. 

1 The Pnnce of peace is come ! 

Ye nations, shout and sing ; 
Let men and angels join their songs. 
To hail tliis glorious King. 

2 Light of the world, he comes ! 

The blind receive their sight ; 
The mind now feels his glad'ning ray, 
And all within is light. 

3 Evangelist divine ! 

He makes the gospel known : 

The poor the joyful tidings hear. 

And their great Prophet own. 

4 Whilst, gracious God, I hear 

Thy gospel's joyful sound. 
May my glad heart, my tongue, uij UCe^ 
6e ah obedience found. 
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HYMN 147. CM. [#] 

Christ's Ministry. 

1 Hark ! the glad sound, the Saviour coa 

The Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 On him the spirit, largely poured. 

Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom, and might, and zeal, and love, 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes from tliickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eye, oppressed with night. 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes tlie broken heart to bmd. 

The bleeding soul to cure. 
And, with the treasures of his grace, 
To bless tlie humble poor. 

6 Our glad hosannas. Prince of peace. 
Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
And earth's remotest regions sound 
Thine all-sufiicient name. 

HYMN 148. CM. [it] 

Redeemer's Birth. 

1 Glory to God on high be given, 
For peace to earth vs bto\]L^\vi\ 
Good will to wretched, Ay u\^ m^xv. 
Surpassing human thou^w. 
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8 The time foretold by heaven is come, — 
He year of jubilee ; 
The day which kings and saints so long. 
So much desired to see. 

3 He's come ! the mighty Saviour's come ! 

Hear and rejt^e, O earth ; 
Let every tongue, the globe around. 
Hail the Redeemer's birth. 

4 To universal empire bom, 

The charge he well sustains : 
Nations, rejoice ! the mighty Lord, 
Your King, Messiah, reigns. 

HYMN 149. L. M. [if] 

Glories of Christ. 

1 Now to the Lord a noble song : 
Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue ; 
Hosanna to Jehovah's name. 

And all his boundless love proclaim. 

2 The spacious earth, and spreading flood. 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God ; 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 

3 But in thy Son a glory shines. 
Drawn out in far superior lines ; 
The lustre of redeeming grace 
Outshines the beams of nature's face. 

4 Grace, 'tis a sweet, a charming theme ; 

My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' i\a\tv^ \ 
JO* 



I 14 NATIVITY OF JESUS. 

Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ; 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground. 

6 O may I live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face, — 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold ! 

HYMN 150. 8k7s. M. [il] 

Blessings of Christ. 

1 Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 

Bom to set thy people fuee. 
From our fears and sins release us ; 

Let us find our rest in thee : 
Israel's Strength and Consolation, 

Hope of all our souls thou art ; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 

Joy of eveiy longbg heart. 

2 Born thy people to deliver. 

Born a Child — and yet a King } 
Born to reign in us forever. 

Now thy precious kingdom bring : 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-suflicient merit, 

Raise us to thy glorious throne* 
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HYMN 151. L.M. [#] 

Beauties of the Saviour. 

1 When strangers stand and hear me tell 
What beauties hi my Saviour dwell, 
Where he is gone they fain would know, 
Tliat tlicy might seek and love him too. 

2 My blest Redeemer keeps his tlirone 
On hills of light in worlds unknown ; 
But he descends, and shows his face 
In the young gardens of his grace. 

3 He has engrossed my warmest love ; 
No earthly charms my soul can move : 
1 have a mansion in liis heart, 

Nor life nor death can make us part. 

4 O, may my spirit daily rise 

On wmgs of faith above the skies ; 
Till death shall make my last remove, 
To dwell forever with my Love. 

HYMN 152. L. M. [ilj 

Christ and his Church. 

1 The King of saints, how fair his face, 
Adorned witli majesty and grace I 
He comes with blessings from above^ 
And wins the nations to his love. 



116 CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 

2 At his right hand our eyes behold 
The queen arrayed in purest gold ; 
The world admires her heavenly dress. 
Her robe of joy and righteousness. 

3 O happy hour, when thou shalt rise 
To his fair palace in the skies, 
And all thy sons (a numerous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign ! 

4 Let endless honours crown his head ; 
Let every age his praises spread ; 
While we, with cheerful songs, approve 
The condescensions of his love. 

HYMN 153. L. M. [^] 

Christ the Beloved. 

1 The wondering world inquires to know 
Why I should love my Jesus so : 
What are his charms, say they, above 
The objects of a mortal love ? 

2 Yes, my Beloved, to my sight. 
Displays a mixture red and white ; 
All human beauties, all divine. 

In my Redeemer meet and shine. 

3 White is his soul, from blemish free ; 
Red witli the blood he shed for me ; 
The fairest of ten thousand fairs, 

A sun amongst ten thousand stars. 

4 All over glorious is my Lord ; 

He must be loved, and yel ^diatefti^ 
His worth if all the naUona Vxv^v?^ 
Sure the whole earth wou\d\w^>KOTv\r 
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HYMN 154. L. M. [#] 

Comer- Stone. 

1 Lo, what a precious Corner-Stone 

The Jewish builders did refuse ! 
But God hath built his church thereon, 

And blessed the Gentiles with tlie Jews. 

• 

2 Great God, the work is all divine. 

The joy and wonder of our eyes ! 
This is die day that proves it thine, — 
The day tliat saw our Saviour rise. 

3 Sinners, rejoice, and, saints, be glad ; 

Hosanna, let his name be blest ; 
A thousand honours on his head. 

With peace, and light and glory rest ! 

4 In God's own name he comes to brmg 

Salvation to our sinful race ; 
Let all on eardi address their King, 
With heaits of joy and songs of praise. 

HYMN 155. S. M. [*r] 

Stone laid in Zion. 

1 B£H0LD the Corner-Stone, 

Which God in Zion lays. 
To build our heavenly hopes upon, 
And Ills eternal praise. 

2 The work, O Lord, is thine. 

And wondrous in our eyes •, 
This day declares it all divine •, 
TIjJs day did Jesus rise. 
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3 How glorious is the day 

By our Redeemer made ! 
Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray ; 
Let all the world be glad. 

4 Hosanna to the King, 

Of Da\id's royal blood : 
Bless him, our souls ; he comes to bring 
Salvation from our God. 

HYMN 156. H. M. [*f] 

Saviour and Prophet. 

1 Join all the glorious names 

Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That mortals ever knew, 

Or angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set the Saviour forth. 

2 Lo, what endearing words. 

What condescending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer use 

To teach his heavenly grace ! 
My soul, with joy and wonder see 
What forms of love Christ bears for thee. 

3 Great Prophet of our God, 

Our souls would bless thy name : 
By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came ; — 
The joyful news of sin forgiven. 
Of death subdued, and peace with heaven. 
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HYMN 157. Vs. M. [ b 1 

Christ our Refuge. 

1 Jesus, Lover of my soul, 

Let me to tliy bosom fly, 
While the billows near me roll, 
While the tempest still is nigh : 

2 Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life is passed, 
Safely to the haven guide ; 
O receive my soul at last. 

3 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee : 
Leave, O leave me not alone ; 
Still support and comfort me. 

4 All my trust on thee is stayed. 

All my help from thee I bring , 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 

HYMN 168. 6 1. L. M. [*f] 

Shepherd. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care j 
His presenpce shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

Jg When in the sultry ^^h^ \ faint, 
Or m the thirsty mountains pant. 
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To fertile vales, and dewy meads. 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

I Though m the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
Aly steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For tliou, O Lord, art with me still : 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through its dreary shade* 

HYMN 159. 8 1. L. M. [*^] 

The Morning Star. 

1 Benighted on the trackless main. 

While stormy terrors clothe the sky, 
The trembling voyager strives in vain. 

And nought but dark despair is nigh,— 
When, lo ! a gleam of peerless light, 

With radiant splendour, shines afar. 
And, through tlie clouds of darkest night, 

Appears the bright and morning Star ! 

2 With joy he greets the cheering ray, 

That beams on ocean's weary breast ; 
Precursor of a simlmg A^y, 
It lulls his fears to peaceivA xeaic 



CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 12 

No more in peril doth he roam, 
For night and danger now are far : 

With steady helm he enters home, 

His guide the bright and morning Star ! 

3 Thus, when affliction's billows roll. 

And waves of sorrow and of sin 
Beset the fearful, weeping soul, 

And all is dark and drear witliin, — 
Tis Jesus, whispering strains of peace. 

Drives every doubt and fear afar ; 
He bids the raging tempests cease. 

And smiles the briglit and moraing Star * 

HYMN 160. P.M. [*rj 

Star in the East. 

1 Haii>, thou blest mam, when the great Mediatoi 

Down from the regions of glory descends ! 
Shepherds, go wm'ship tlie babe in the manger ! 

Lo, for his guard the bright angels attend. 
Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 

Shine on our darkness, and lend us thine aid 
Star in the east, the horizon adorning. 

Guide where our infant Redeemer is kid. 

3 Cold in his cradle the dew-drops are shining, 
Low lies his bed with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore him in slumbers reclining. 

Leader and Monarch and Saviour of all. 
Brightest and best, he. 

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion^ 

Odours of Eden and offeriivss dwvaR^ 
11 
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Gems of the mountain and pearls from the ocean, 
Mynh from the forest and gold from the mine? 
Brightest and best, he. 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 

Vainly with gold we his favour secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration, 

Dearer to God are tlie prayers of the poon 
Brightest and best, he, 

HYMN 161. 8 1. L. M. [*f] 

Star of Bethlehem. 

1 When marshalled on the nightly plain, 

The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One star alone, of all the train. 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks. 

From every hobt, from every gem ; 
But one alone the Saviour speaks, — 

It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

2 Once on the stormy seas I rode ;^ 

The storm was loud, the night was dark, 
Tlie ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 

The wind diat tossed my foundering bark: 
Deep horror then my vitals froze, 

Deadi-struck, I ceased the tide to stem, 
When suddenly a star arose, — 

It was tlie Star of Bethlehem. 

3 It was my Guide, my Light, my All : 

It made my dark forebodings cease ; 
And, through the storm oxvA d«J\^ct'^^SswIl^ 
It led me to the port di ^^c^. 
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Now, safely moored, my perils o'er, 
m sing beneath night's diadem, 

For ever and for evermore, 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

HYMN 162. L. M. [^] 

Sun of Love. 

1 Jesus, thou Sun of love divine, 

Thy rays through boundless nature shioe ; 
In thee with bright effulgence meet 
Wisdom and love, and light and heat. 

2 Wide may thy glory be displayed, 
In one bright day without a shade ; 
And all from thee supremely prove 
The nameless, endless joys of love. 

3 Be darkness known on earth no more. 
But trudi dispensed from shore to shore, 
Till men of every land shall see 

Thy glory, Lord, and honour thee. 

4 'TIS done — ^the Sun of love appears, 
The shades withdraw, the morning clears; 
Now love and truth prevail again. 

And one eternal day shall reign. 

HYMN 163. C. M. [*r] 

Christ the Light of the Heart. 

1 How blest thy creature is, O God, 
When, widi a single eye, 
He views the lustre of thy wotd. 
The day-spring from on Vu^\i \ 
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2 Through all the storms that veil the skies, 

And frown on earthly things, 
The Sun of Righteousness he eyes 
With healing on his wings. 

3 The glorious orb, whose golden beams 

The fruitful year control, 
Since first, obedient to thy word, 
He shone from pole to pole, 

4 Has cheered the nations with the joys 

His orient rays impart ; 
But 'tis the light of Christ alone 
Can shine upon the heart. 

HYMN 164. L. M. [ ^ J 

Sun of Righteousness. 

1 What heavenly light is that which shines 

In soft refulgence from die east, 
And, pouring splendour through all climes, 
Maies every child of sorrow blest ? 

2 It is the Sun of Righteousness, 

The brightness of the great I AM ! 
In him Jehovah manifests 

His mercy, love, and grace to man. 

3 God made from darkness light to shine ; 

And, through the mighty Saviour's grace, 
Will give the light of life divine 
To every chUd of Adam's race. 

4 Immortal Source of light and life, 

In brighter flames of bx\&\9inc^ xoora^ 
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Till all are turned from sin and strife. 
To smg the deathless song of love. 

HYMN 165. S. M. [it] 

Chriflt the Light of tho World. 

1 Behold, the Prince of peace. 

The Chosen of the Lord, 
God's only Son himself fulfils 
The sure prophetic word. 

2 The spirit of the Lord, 

In rich abundance shed, 
On this great Prophet gently lights, 
And rests upon his head. 

3 Jesus, thou Light of men. 

Thy doctrine life imparts : 
O may we feel its quickening power, 
To warm and glad our hearts ! 

4 Cheered by its beams, our souls 

Shall run the heavenly way ; 
The path which Christ hath marked and trod 
Will lead to endless day. 

HYMN 166. L. M. [^] 

Christ our Example. 

1 With warm delight and grateful joy 

Let all our best affections move. 
When we on Christ our thoughts employ,- 
On him, whom, though unseen, we lova 

2 How bnght a pattern^ and how pMte^ 

Hath he in all things kindly ^vvexv^ 
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To make our path of duty sure, 
And guide our wandering steps to heaven. 

3 In all, with gratitude, we view 

The steady purpose of his soul, — 
Our worldly passions to subdue, 
And all the powers of sin control. 

4 Fatlier of all, his God and ours. 

Accept the humble, joyful praise. 
Which, with our souls' united powers. 

For thy rich grace, through him, we raise. 

HYMN 167. L. M. [*f] 

Imago of Grod. 

1 O THOU, at whose almighty word. 

Fair light at first from darkness shone. 
Teach us to know our glorious Lord, 
And trace the Father in the Son. 

2 As the bright sun's meridian blaze 

O'erwhelms and pains our feeble sight, 
But cheers us with his softer rays. 
When shining with reflected light, — 

3 So, in thy Son, tliy power divine. 

Thy wisdom, justice, truth, and love. 
With mild and pleasing lustre shine, 
Reflected from tliy throne above. 

4 Whilst we thine image, there displayed, 

With love and admiration view. 
Form us in likeness to our Head, 
That we may bear thme \m^^e Xoo, 
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HYIHN 168. C. M. [#] 

Jesus is the Door. 

1 Awake, our souls, and bless his namCi 

Whose mercies never fail. 
Who opens wide a door of hope 
In Achor's gloomy vale. 

2 Behold the portal wide displayed, 

The building strong and fair ; 
Within are pastures fresh and green, 
And living streams are there. 

3 Enter, my soul, with cheerful haste. 

For Jesus is the Door ; 
Nor fear the serpent's wily arts. 
Nor fear the lion's roar. 

4 O may thy grace the nations lead. 

And Jews and Gentiles come, 
All travelling through one beauteous gate. 
To one eternal home. 

HYMN 169. L. M. [it] 

Immanuers Worth. 

1 Go, worship at Immanuel's feet ; 
See m his face what wonders meet : 
Earth is too barren to express 

His worth, his glory, or his grace. 

2 The whole creation can afibrd 

But some faint shadows of my Lord : 
Nature, to make his beauties known^ 
Must mingle colours not her ovm. 
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3 O kt me climb tliose higher skies, 
W]sere storms and darkness never rise ! 
There Christ displays his powers abroad, 
Aod shines, and reigns the Son of Grod* 

4 Not earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars, 
NcNT heaven, his full resemblance bears ; 
His beauties we can never trace. 

Till we behold him face to face. 

HYMN 170. S. M. [^] 

Christ fairer than Men. 

1 Celestial Power above. 
Impart thy holy fire, 
And fill my soul with heavenly love, 
While I attune my lyre. 

S Help me the joyful theme 
With pleasure to indite ; 
The grace and glory of the Lamb, 
The matchless King of light. 

3 Ten thousand times more fair 

Than all the sons of men 
Art thou, my Saviour, and my Lord, 
My everlasting Friend. 

4 God hath anointed thee 

With majesty and power^ 

And universal blessings crown 

Thy reign for evermore. 

5 All kindreds, tongues, shall be 

The trophies ol \hy ^wi^% 
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Raised to immortal scenes of joy, 
To sing thine endless praise. 

HYMN 171. CM. [^] 

Charms of Christ. 

1 Should nature's charms, to please the eye, 

In sweet assemblage join, 
Her brightest hues would droop or die, 
O Christ, compared witli thine. 

2 Vain were her fairest beams displayed. 

And vain her blooming store ; 
Her brightness languishes to shade. 
Her beauty is no more. 

3 But O, how far from mortal sight 

The Lord of glory dwells ! 
A veil of interposing night 
His radiant face conceals. 

4 O, could my longing spirit rise 

On strong, immortal wing. 
And reach thy palace in the skies. 
My Saviour and my King ! 

HYIVIN 172. S. M. [^] 

Root of David. 

1 All hail, mysterious King ! 
Hail, David's ancient Root ! 
Thou righteous Branch, which thence did spring, 
To give the nations fruit. 

^ Our weary souls shall rest 

Beneath thy grateful shade ; 
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Our thirsdng lips the sweets shall taste, 
By thy blest fruit conveyed* 

3 Fair morning Star, arise, 

With living glories bright, 
And pour on these awakening eyes 
A flood of sacred light. 

4 The horrid gloom is fled, 

Pierced by thy heavenly ray ; 
Shme, and our wandering footsteps lead 
To everlastbg day. 

HYMN 173. L. M. [it] 

Messiah. 

1 Glory to God, who reigns above. 
Who dwells in light, whose name is Love | 
Ye ssunts and angels, if ye can. 
Declare the love of God to man. 

3 O, what can more his love commend, 
His dear, his only Son to send. 
That maii^ condemned to die, might live. 
And God be glorious to forgive ! 

3 Messiah's come — ^with joy behold 
The days by prophets long foretold ; 
Judah, thy royal sceptre's broke. 

And time still proves what Jacob spoke 

4 We see the prophecies fulfilled 

In Jesus, that most wondrous Child : 
His birth, his life, his death combme 
To frnve his character drime. 



CHARACTERS Of CHIUSrf. 131 



HYMN 174. L. M. [*f] 

The Branch. 

1 From Jesse's root a Branch did rise. 
Whose fragrance fills the lofty skies. 
Which spreads its leaves from pole to pole, 
A healing balm for every soulr 

2 The sick, the weak, the halt, and bfitid, 
In him do aM and comfort find^— 

A remedy for every wound, 

Or moral pain, that can be found* 

3 This is the Saviour long foretold } 
Hear him, ye deaf; ye blind, behold : 
He's come to make his griaice abound. 
As far as sin or death is found. 

HYMN 175. L. M. [*♦} 

Christ the Pbysickii. 

1 Deep are the wounds which sin has made i 

Where shall the sinner find a cure ? 
In vain, alas, is nature's aid ;• 

The work exceeds her utmost powet* 

2 But can no sovereign balm be found ? 

And is no kind physician nigh, 
To ease the pain, and heal the wound. 
Ere life and hope forever fly ? 

3 Yes, there's a great Physician near ; 

Look vp, my fainting soul, and'fi?i^\ 
See, In his heavenly smiles aprpeoix 
Such help as nature caimot grve. 
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4 Sin throws in vain its pointed dart, 

For here a sovereign cure is found,— 
A cordial for the fainting heart, 
A bahn for every painful wound. 

HYMN 176. P.M. [*f] 

Friend kinder than a Brother. 

1 One there is, above all others, 

Well deserves tlie name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end : 

They who once his kindness prove, 

Find it everlasting love. 

2 Which, of all our friends, to save us. 

Could, or would have shed his blood ? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God : 

This is boundless love indeed ! 

Jesus is a Friend in need. 

3 When he hved on earth ill-treated. 

Friend of sinners was h's name ; 
Now, above all glor}'' seated. 

He rejoices in the same : 

Still he calls them brethren, friends, 
And to all their wants attends. 

4 O, for grace, our hearts to soften ! 

Teach us. Lord, like him to love : 
We, alas, forget too often 
What a Friend we have above : 
But, when home out sov^a «i^\stcro!^ 
We will love lV\ee 2ls vi^ ov\^v 
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HYMN 177. CM. [i»] 

Christ a chosen Servant. 

1 Thus saith the Lord who built the heavens 

And bade the planets roll, 
Who peopled aU the climes of earth. 
And formed the human soul, — 

2 Behold my Servant ; see liim rise, 

Exalted in my might ; 
Hun have I chosen, and in him 
I place supreme delight. 

3 On him, in rich effusion poured. 

My spirit shall descend ; 
My truth and judgment he shall show 
To earth's remotest end. 

4 The progress of his zeal and power 

Shall never know decline, 
mil foreign lands and distant isles 
Receive the law divine. 

HYMN 178. L. M. [*r] 

First Elect of God. 

1 Jesus, the Lord, transporting name ! 
By him the great salvation came : 
Ten thousand blessings from the throne 
Hath God imparted through his Son. 

3 God chose Iiim, ere the world began. 

To save Srom sia rebellious man \ 

To wield the sceptre from above^ 

And conquer nations by his love. 
i2 '' 
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3 Jehovah did his Son ordain 

His first Elect, by grace to reign 5 
To pour salvation's light abroad, 
And reconcile a world to God. 

4 In thine Elect, O God, we see 
Our life and immortality ; 

And, saved by him, a new-bom race, 
We shout the riches of thy grace. 

HYMN 179. S, M. [»] 

Mediator of a better Covenant. 

1 Thy covenant, O Lord, 

In all things ordered sure, 
And founded on a steadfast hope, 
Forever shall endure. 

2 The word is given, I will ; 

And who shall let thy hand ? 
The purpose of eternal grace 
By power divine must stand. 

3 Israel shall know the Lord ; 

The Gentiles trust in thee ; 
All nations, kindreds, people, tongues. 
The great salvation see. 

4 Thy grace, thy mercy, truth, 

Demand the grateful song ; 
Let earth begin the blissful theme, 
And heaven the strain prolong. 
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HYIIN 180. 7s. M. [4l] 

King of Salem. 

1 God, from whom all things proceed^ 
Hear thy wounded servants plead ; 
Let our souls thy comforts find ; 
Calm the tempest of the mind. 

2 May the King of Salem now 
Cause each stubborn heart to bow ; 
All our inward foes destroy, 
Bringing peace, and hope, and joy. 

3 Ijord, no tithes to thee we give ; 
Life, and strength, and all we have. 
Here we offer at ihy throne : 

O receive us as thine own. 

4 Thine we are for time to come , 
Fit us for our heavenly home. 
Clothe us with a richer dress,-^ 
Fairest robe of righteousness. 

HYMN 181. L. M. [*t] 

Christ the Pattern. 

1 When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay, 
What were his works, from day to day, 
But miracles of power and grace. 
Which spread salvation through our race ? 

2 Teach us, O Lord, to keep m view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue ; 
WUle alms bestowed^ and kindxie^ &ota 

Are mtaessed by each rolling sun* 
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HYMN 182. 7s. M. [^] 

Characters of Christ. 

1 Mediator, Son of God, 

Spread thy boundless love abroad : 
Counsellor, the Prince of peace, 
Fill the world with truth and grace. 

2 Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 
Send thy light around the skies : 
Life of all the quick and dead. 
Feed our souls with living bread. 

3 Leader of the halt and blind. 
Raise to life the sinking mind : 
Binder of the broken heart, 
Grace to every soul impart. 

4 Opener of the sealed book. 
Cause the world therein to look : 
Taker of the veil away. 

Lead us to eternal day. 

HYMN 183. L. M. l^ \ 

Characters of Christ. 

1 A King shall reign in righteousness, 
And all the kindred nations bless ; 
He's King of Salem, King of peace, 
Nor shall his spreading kingdom cease. 

2 In him the naked soul shall find 
A hiding-place from chvllin^ wind ; 
Or, when the raging tercv^e^XaX^e^x.^ 
A covert warm, a ss^fe texte^v. 
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3 In burning sands, and thirsty ground, 
He like a river shall be found ; 

Or lofty rock, beneath whose shade 
The weary traveller rests his head. 

4 The dimness gone, all eyes shall see 
His glory, grace, and majesty ; 

All ears shall hearken, and obtain 

The words of life from Christ the Lamb. 

HYMN 184. L. M. [*^] 

Jacob's Star. 

1 Behold the long-expected Light ! 

T^ Jacob's Star, and Jesse's Root ; 
The sun itself is not so bright. 

Nor bears a tree such heavenly fruit 

2 With spreading glories, lo, he comes. 

And gloomy darkness flies apace : 
He's brighter than ten thousand suns. 
With beams of mercy in his face. 

3 Sin, now ccmdemned, shall cease to be, 

The righteous Judge shall bear the sway. 
Shall set our race from bondage free« 
And take all guilt and wo away. 

4 Rdl on, thou glorious Star of light, 

Din^y thy matchless grace abroad, 
And diase the darkness of our night, 
Aad hring the nations home to God. 
12* 
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DBATB OF OB&XST. 



HYMN 185 L. M. [b] 

Death of Christ. 

1 He dies ! the Friend of sinners dies ! 

Lo, Salem's daughters weep around, 
A solemn darkness veils the skies, 

A sudden trembling shakes tlie ground '. 

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree ; 

The Lord of glory dies for men ; 
But, lo, what sudden joys we see,— 
Jesus, the dead, revives again ! 

3 Break off your tears, ye saints, and say, 

How high your great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he rose to endless day, 
And led the tyrant Death in chains • 

4 Say, Live forever, glorious King, 

Born to redeem, and strong to save ! 
Then ask the monster, Where's thy sting, 
And, Where's thy victory, boasting grave i 

HYMN 186. CM. [ b ] 

Sofiermgs and Death of Christ 

1 Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 
And did my Jesus die ? 
Would he devote tih^t saLCte^\v^^ 
For such a worm «a \^ 
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3 Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun m darkness hide. 

And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the great Redeemer, died 
To save a world from sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 

While his dear cross appears. 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt my eyes in tears. 

5 But floods of tears can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away,— 
^Tb all that I can do. 

HYMN 187. CM. [ b ] 

Christ's Death and Exaltation. 

1 Ye humble souls^ who seek the Lord 

Chase all your fears away. 
And bow widi transport down to see 
The place where Jesus lay. 

2 His life for us he freely gave, — 

Such wonders love can do : 
Thus cold in death tliat bosom lay, 
Which throbbed and bled for you. 

8 A moment give your hearts to grief) 
Andmoam your Saviour s\Bia\ 
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Then dry your tears, and tune jour scmgs,- 
The Saviour lives again ! 

4 With cheerful hope may every saint 
The vale of death survey ; 
Then rise with his ascending Lord 
To realms of endless day. 

HYMN 188. L. M. [#orb] 

Where Jesus bled. 

1 From tribulation's gloomy vale, 

Where Jesus bowed, where Jesus bled, 
The suffering, conquering Lamb of Grod 
Shall lift on high his glorious head. 

2 For rebel man the Saviour died ; 

For man he burst the rocky tomb, 
And oped by death a door of hope, 
That enters on tlie world to come. 

JS The bow, the sword, the sting of death, 
Christ Jesus' death has turned away , 
And Achor's vale, this vale of tears, 
JMow beams with everlasting day. 

HYMN 189. CM. [b] 

Fountain opened. 

i There is a fountain filled with blood 
Drawn from InunanuePs veins, 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

J^ The dying tluef t^oVcei \o ^^ 
That fountain Va his da.^ •. 
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may I there, though vile as he, 
WsLsh all mjr sins away. 

S Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed of our God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream, 

Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

5 But when this lisping, stammermg tongue 

Lies silent in die grave, 
Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
m sing thy power to save. 

HTMN 190. CM | bor*^] 

Riches of the Cross. 

1 With strange surprise the cross I view 

Where Jesus for me died. 

And ask myself, If this be true. 

What can I want beside ? 

2 Give me the victories of that cross, 

My soul shall ask no more ; 

1 count all other things but dross. 

And this my heavenly store. 

3 Riches on earth take wings and fly. 

And earthly honours fade : 
I have my treasures placed on high ; 
TJje cross my honour made. 
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4 O had I Gabriel's tongue, to sing 
The honours of my Lord, 
To tell the victories of my King, 
And all his love record ! 

HYMN 191. L. M. [*f] 

It is finished. 

1 Tis finished ! so the Saviour cried. 
And meekly bowed his head, and died. 
T^is finished ! yes, the race is run, 
The batde fought, the victory won. 

2 Tis finished ! all that heaven decreed, 
And all the ancient prophets said, 

Is now fulfiUed, as was designed. 
In Christ, the Saviour of mankind. 

3 'Tis finished ! Aaron now no more 
Must stain his robes with purple gore : 
The sacred veil is rent in twain, 

And Jewish rites no more remain. 

4 'Tis finished ! let the joyful sound 

Be heard through all the nations round : 

Tis finished ! let the echo fly 

Through heaven, and earth, and sea and sk] 
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HYMN 192. 7s. M. [*f] 

Chriat'f ResurrectAon. 

1 Angsls, roll the rock away ; 
Death, yield up the mighty prey ; 
See, the Saviour leaves the tomb, 
GkwiDg with immortal bloom. 

2 Shout, ye seraphs ; Gabriel, raise 
Fame's eternal trump of praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Echo to the blissful sound. 

3 Heaven unfolds her portals wide ; 
Glorious Hero, through them ride ; 
King of glory, mount thy throne : 
Boundless empire is thine own. 

4 Praise him, ye celestial choirs. 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres ; 
Praise him in the noblest songs, 
From ten thousand thousand tongues. 

HYMN 193. P. M. [if] 

ResnrrectioB and Glory of Christ 

1 Behold, the bright morning appears. 
And Jesus revives from me grave * 
His risbg removeis all our fears, 
And proves bim almigh^ ta savc» 
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How Strong were his tears and his cries ! 

The worth of his blood how divine ! 
How perfect his great sacrifice, 

Wha rose, though he suffered for sin ! 

2 The Head that was covered wiA thomSf- 

The Man who on Calvary died. 
The Man who bore scourging and scom^ 

Whom sinners agreed to deride,— 
Now happy forever is made, 

And life has rewarded his pain ; 
Now glory has covered his head : 

This is the true Lamb tliat was slainv 

3 Believing we share in his joy, 

By faith we partake of his rest ; 
With him we can cheerfuUy die. 

For with him we hope to be blest. 
Tis Jesus, the First and the Last, 

Whose spirit shall guide us safe home ,- 
We'll praise him for all that is past, 

And trust him for all that's to come. 

HYMN 194. CM. [ii] 

Sabbath Reflectioiur. 

1 This day be grateful homage paid, 

Ai^d loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every hearti 
And praise on every tongue. 

2 Jesus, tlie Friend of huin$^n kind. 

With st^ng compassion moved, 
Pescended from Vus ¥ ^\!Mat ^ ^od^^ 
m^ To save tlie sou\s Vie \ove4. 
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3 The powers of darkness leagued in vain 

To bind bis soul in deatli ; 
He sbook tbeir kingdom, when be feU, 
Widi bis expiring breatb. 

4 And now bis conquering chariot wheels 

Ascend the lofty skies ; 
Wliile broke, beneath the Victor's cross, 
Death's iron sceptre lies. 

5 Exalted high at God's right hand. 

And Lord of all below. 
Through bim is pardoning love dispensed. 
And boundless blessings flow. 

HYMN 195. C. M. [i^] 

Lord*8 Day Morning. 

1 AoAiN the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray. 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom, 
And pours increasing day. 

2 O what a night was that, which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart. 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand grateful lips still join 

To hail this welcome nvoru, 
J3 
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Wliich scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn* 

HYMN 19G. C. M. [*f J 

Lord's Day. 

1 Tins is the day die Lord hath made ; 

fle calls the hours his o^ni ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let eanli be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 Hosanna to our heavenly King, 

To God's anointed Son ; 
Help us, O Lord ; descend, and bring 
Salvation from thy tlwone. 

3 Blest be the Lord^ who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God his Father's namie. 
To save our sinful race. 

4 Hosanna in the highest strain 

Our souls on earth can raise ; 
And when in heaven with him we reign^ 
We'll render nohler praise. 

HYMN 197. H. M. [*f] 

Ascension. 

1 Awake, our drowsy souls. 

Shake off each slothful band ; 
The wonders of this day 
Our Sabbath songs demand. 
^W5pJcious morn, t\\y bViss^viX T^>i^ 
Unglit seraphs hall ia sou^s ol ^tia^ 
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3 At his approaching dau'n 

Rehictant deaUi resigned ; 
The glorious Prince of life 

His dark domains confined : 
Angelic hosts around him bend, 
And shout to see the Lord ascend. 

3 All hail, triumphant Lord, 

Heaven with hosannas rings, 
While earth in humble strains 
Thy praise responsive sings ;— 
Worthy art thou, who once wast slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign. 

HYMN 198. CM. [*f] 

Faiili in tlie Resurrection. 

1 IjO, faith beholds the scattered shades. 

The dawn of heaven appears. 
And die bright morning gently spreads 

Its blushes round the spheres. 

S Faith sees the Lord of glory come, 
His flaming guards around ; 
The skies divide to make him room, 
His trumpet shakes the ground. 

3 She hears die voice, Ye dead, arise ! 

She sees die graves obey, 
And waking saints, with joyful eyes, 
Salute the rising day. 

4 How will our joy and wonder risCi 

\Vlien our reUimm^ King 
Shall bear us /lomeward, ihrovi^Vi \l\e ^^ 
Oa love's friunjphant vviaj \ 
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5 O may we then among them stand, 
Clothed in celestial white : 
The meanest place at his right hand 
Gives infinite delight. 

HYMN 199. C. P. M. [H] 

Resurrection. 

1 Arise, and hail the happy day ; 
Cast all low cares of life away, 

And thought of meaner things : 
This day to cure our deadly woes, 
The Sun of Righteousness arose, 

Willi healing in his wings. 

2 If angels, on that happy mom. 
The Saviour of the world was born, 

Poured forth their joyful songs. 
Much more should we, of human race. 
Adore the wonders of his grace. 

To whom that grace belongs. 

3 O, then, let heaven and earth rejoice, 
Let every creature join his voice. 

To Irnnn die happy day. 
When Jesus triumphed o'er his foes, 
As from the shades of death he rose, 

Life's sceptre wide to sway. 

HYMN 200. CM. [if] 

Hope of the Resurrection. 

1 Blest be the everlastmg GoA^ 
The Father of ourliOTA\ 
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Be his abounding mercy praised. 
His majesty adored. 

2 When from die dead lie raised liis Son, 

And called him to the sky, 

He gave our souls a lively hope 

Tliat they should never die. 

3 What though his uncontrolled decree 

Command our flesh to dust ? 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose, 
So all his followers must,. 

4 There's an inheritance divine 

Reserved against that day ; 
Tis uncorrupted, undefiled, 
And cannot fade away. 

5 Saints by die power of God are kept 

Till the salvation ccmie ; 
We walk by faith as strangers here, 
Till Christ shall call us home. 

HYIVIN 201. C. M. [^) 

Emblems of the Resurrection. 

1 Alt^ nature dies, and lives again ; 

The flowers that paint the fiiekl, 
The trees that crown the mpuntain's brow, 
And boughs and blossoms yield ;^ 

2 These all resign their beauteous form 

At winter's stormy blast, 
And leave fhe naked, Itiatlesa ^\vutv 
A desolated waste* 
13* 
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3 Yet sooD reviving plants and flowers 

Anew shall deck the plain ; 
The woods shall hear the voice of spring, 
And flourish green again. 

4 So, to the dreary grave consigned, 

Man sleep? in death's dark gloom. 
Till the eternal morning wake 
The slumbers of the tomb. 

5 O may the grave become to us 

The bed of peaceful rest, 
Whence we shall gladly rise at length, 
And mingle with the blest. 

HYMN 202. L. P. M. [if] 

Life, Death, and Resurrection. 

1 Eternal God, how frail is man ! 
Few are the hours, and short the span. 

Between die cradle and the grave : 
Who can prolong his vital breath ? 
Who from the bold demands of death 

Hadi skill to fly, or power to save ? 

2 But let no murmuring heart complam. 
That, therefore, man is made m vain. 

Nor the Creator's grace distrust ; 
For though his servants, day by day. 
Go to tlieir graves, and turn to clay, 

A bright reward attends the just. 

3 Jesus hath made thy purpose known, 
A new and better life WVltv^awDL^ . 

And we the glorious tidixv^aVewt^ 
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Eternal prabes to the Lord, 
That we can read his holy word, 
And find a resurrection there. 

HYMN 203. P.M. [*f] 

Hymn for Easter. 

1 Lift your glad voices in triumph on hi^h, 
For Jesus hatli risen, and man cannot die : 

Vain were the terrors that gathered around liim, 

And short the dominion of death and the grave 
He burst from the fetters of darkness that boun( 
him, 
Resplendent in glory, to live and to save : 
Loud was the chorus of angels on high,— 
The Saviour hath risen, and man shall not die 

2 Glory to God in full anthems of joy. 

The being he gave us death cannbt destroy t 
Sad were the life we must part with to-morrow, 
If tears were our birthright, and death were ou 
end; 
But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sorrow, 
And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend : 
Uft, then, your voices in triumph on high. 
For Jesus oath risen, and man shall not die. 
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HYAIN 204. H. M. [ If ] 

Christ Victorious. 

1 All hail, redeeming Lord ! 

Tlie wondrous things foretold 
Of thee, in sacred writ, 

Witli joy om* eyes hehold : 
Still does thy arm new trophies wear. 
And monuments of glory rear. 

2 To tliee the hoary head 

Its silver honours pays ; 
To thoe the blooming youth 
Devotes his brightest days ; 
All ages grateful tributes bring. 
And bow to thee, all-conquering King. 

3 O haste, triumphant Prince, 

That happy, glorious day, 
Wh.en souls, like drops of dew, 

Shall own thy gentle sway ; 
O, mry it bless our longing eyes, 
And bear our shouts beyond tiie skies ' 

4 All hail, ascended Lord ! 

Eternal be thy reign ; 
Behold the nations sue 

To wear ihy gentle cliarn : 
When earth and uu\e «Lte Vxvqwxv ttfi \s>sj 
Thy throne shaU stand fotevet «ox^. 
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HYMN 205. L.M. [*f] 

Kingdom of Chriflt. 

jREAT Grod, whosc Universal sway- 
Die known and unknown worlds obej, 
Extend the kingdom of thy Son, 
display his power, exalt Ins throne. 

\s rain on meadows newly mown 
Shall Jesus send his blessings down : 
tlis grace on fainting souls distils 
Like heavenly dew on tliirsty hills. 

rhe heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The shades of overspreading death. 
Revive amid his dawning light, 
And deserts blossom at the sight 

Hie saints shall flourish in his days, 
Dressed in the robes of joy and praise ; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne, 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 

HYMN 206. H. M. [ *f ] 

Empire of Righteoasnew. 

1 Come, sing a Saviour's power, 

And praise his mighty name ; 

His wondrous love adore. 

And chant his growing fame : 

Wide o'er the world a King shall reign, 

And righteousness and peace mrnXsj^a* 

? The sceptre of his grace 
He shall forever wield ; 
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. His foes, before his face, 

To strength divine slmll yield : 
The conquest of his truth shall shqw 
What an almighty arm can do. 

3 His alienated sons, 

By sin beguiled, betrayed, 
Shall then be born at once, 

And willing subjects made : 
Such numbers shall his courts adorn, 
As dew-drops of the vernal mom. 

4 His realm shall ever stand. 

By liberal things upheld, 
And, from his bounteous hand, 

All hearts witli joy be filled ; 
A universe with praise shall own 
The countless honours of his tlnone. 

HYMN 207. CM. [i^] 

Reign of Christ. 

1 Jesus his empire shall extend ; 

Beneath his gentle sway 
Kings of the earth shall humbly bend, 
And his commands obey. 

2 From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 

All nations shall be blest : 
We hear the noise of waj- no more ; 
He gives his people rest. 

3 As rain descends in gentle showers 

In each returmn^ ^^V^'^vcv^^ 
Awakes to Vife tVve fea^x^yvX^w^^ri, 
And makes creauoiv «xv^i— 
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4 So Jesus, by his heavenly grace, 

Descends on man below ; 
His blessings on the human race 
In gentle currents flow. 

5 Long as the sun shall rule the day 

Or moon shall cheer the night. 
The Saviour shall his sceptre sway, 
By love's resistless might. 

6 All that the reign of sin destroyed 

Shall Zion's King restorti, 
And, from the treasures of the Lord| 
Give boundless blessings more. 

HYMN 208. L. M. [^] 

Dominion of Christ. 

L Thus the eternal Father spake 

To Chrisft the Son : — Ascend, and sit 
At my right hand till I shall make 
Thy foes submissive at thy feet. 

I From Zion shall thy word proceed ; 
Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand, 
Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 
And bow their wills to thy command. 

3 Tliat day shall show thy power is great, 

When saints shall flock with willing minds* 
And sinners crowd thy temple gate, 
Where holiness in beauty shines. 

I O power divine ! O glorious day \ 

JVJiat a large victory shall etvsvxei \ 
And converts, who thy grace obey. 
Exceed the drops of raormtig, deN» \ 
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HYMN 209. L. P. M. [ *f I 

Kingdom of Christ. 

1 To Christ, the Son, tlie Father spake : 
Lo, ask of me, and I will make 

The heathen to thy sceptre bend ; 
The utmost parts of all the earth 
Are thine inheritance by birth. 

And wide thine empire shall extend. 

2 Now Jesus waves his sceptre high, 
Unfurls his banners in the sky, 

While loud the gospel trumpets sound : 
His enemies, witli sore dismay. 
Retire in haste, and yield the day, 

While trophies to the Lord abound. 

3 Before him kings and tyrants fall, 
Detest their crowns, and on him caU, 

And he a pardon freely gives : 
The world, in sin, was dead before ; 
To life the world he will restore. 

And m him all the world shall live. 

4 O Lord, thy government shall be 
Extended wide, from sea to sea. 

And long thy sceptre thou shalt hold ; 
As long as sun or moon shall shine, 
Thou King of all the earth shalt reign, 

The mysteries of thy grace unfold. 



CMPIRE or ChJlIST. 19 



HYMN 210. P. M. [*t] 

Blessing of Christ's Kingdom. 

1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free, 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

2 He comes, with succour speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong. 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing. 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and dyioe;. 

Were precious in his sight. 

3 O'er every foe victorious, 

He on his throne shall rest. 
From age to age more glorious. 

All-blessing and all-blest : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever ; 

That name to us is Love. 
14 
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HYMN 211. L. M. [*t] 

Universal Triumph of Christ. 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For this shall constant prayer he made, 
And praises throng to crown his head : 
His name like sweet perfimie shall rise 
Willi every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Where he displays his healing pownr 
Death and the curse are known no more ; 
In him tlie tribes of Adam boast 

More blessings than their father lost. 

6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to their King, 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth re])cat tlie long Amen. 
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HYMN 212. 7s. M. [*t] 

Christ's Triumph. 

1 Hark ! the song of jubilee, 

Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fuhiess of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore ;— 
Halleiujaii to the Lord ! 

God omnipotent shall reign , 
Hallelujah ! let tlie word 

Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah ! — hark ! the sound, 

Heard through earth, and through the slde^ 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 

All creation's harmonies : 
See Jehovah's banner furled, 

Sheathed his sword; he speaks, — ^'tis done! 
And tlie kingdoms of this world 

Are the khigdoms of his Son. 

3 He shall reign from pole to pole 

With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign when, like a scroll. 

Yonder heavens are passed away ; 
Then the end ; — ^beneath his rod 

Man's last enemy shall fall : 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is all in alL 
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HYMN 213. CM. [*f] 

Coronation of Christ. 

1 All bail the power of Jesus' name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall : 
Bring fordi the royal diadem, 
And own him Lord of aU. 

2 Ye wandering seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and smaU, 
Praise him who saves you by his grace, 
And own him Lord of aU. 

3 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet. 
And own him Lord of all. 

4 Babes, men, and sires, who know his love^ 

Who feel your sin and thrall. 
Now join with all the hosts above. 
And own him Lord of all. 

5 And when with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet shaU fall. 
We'll chant the everlasting song, 
And own him Lord of all. 
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HYMN 214. L. M. [#] 

Ascriptions to Christ. 

1 Lo, what enraptured songs of praise 

Resound tlirough heaven to Clirist tlie Laml 
Adoring angels on him gaze, 

And swell tlie golden trump of fame. 

2 Amid his smiles and glories bright 

Transported millions round him bend, 
And, robed in life's primeval light, 
The honours of his cross extend. 

3 Salvation to the Lamb, they cry. 

That sits upon the shining throne, 
Who once for sinful men did die, 

That he might seek and bring them home* 

4 Hosanna ! all have joined the song. 

In heaven, in earth, and in the seas ; 
Salvation sounds from every tongue 
In swelling notes of ceaseless praise. 

HYMN 215. C. M. [^] 

Redeemer's Praise. 

1 O, FOR a thousand tongues, to sing 
My dear Redeemer's praise, 
Tlie glories of my f-iord and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 

3 Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease,— 
Tis music la the sinner's ears, 
T/5 life, and health, and ]peAic» 
14 * 
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3 He speaks, and, listening to his rc 

New life ihe dead receive ; 
Tlie moumAiI, broken hearts rejoi 
The bumble poor believe. 

4 Hear him, ye deaf; bis praise, ye 

Your loosened tongues employ 
Te blind, behold your Saviour coi 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

HYMN 216. P.M. [ff 

JesuB our King. 
X Ye servants of Christ, 
Your Master proclaim. 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful name : 
The name all- victorious 

Of Jesus esiol ; 
His kingdom is gloiious, 
And rules over all. 

3 He rulelh on high, 

Almighty to save, 
And still he is nigh ; 

His presence we have : 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our King. 

3 Then let us adore, 

And give him his nght, 
Alt glory and poww, 
Mxd wisdom «i^ na^*. 
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All honour and blessing, 

With angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing, 

And infinite love. 

HYBIN217. CM. [If] 

Worthy the Lamk 

t CotfE, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But aU their joys are one. 

2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry. 

To be exalted thus : 
Worthy the Lamb, our Kps reply, 
For he was slain for us, 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings, more than we can ^ve. 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky. 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high. 
And speak thine endless praise. 

5 The whole, creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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IiySlNSlS. CM. [* 

rniM to l)ie Lunb. 

t Behold the glories of ilie Lamb 

Amidst Iiis Fallier's llironc : 

Prepare new honours for liis nair 

And songs before unknown. 

5 Let elders worsliip at bis feet, 

Tlie cliurcli adore around, 

VVidi vials full of odoiirs swoct, 

And liarps ofsweeler sound. 

3 Now to tlie Lamb, tbat onoe was 

Be endless blessings paitl ■ 
Salvaiion, glory, joy, remain 
Forever on bis bead. 

4 He lias redeemed our souls with 

Has set us free from sin ; 
Has made us kings and priests to 
And we sliall reign wiUi liim. 

6 The worlds of nainre and of grac 

Are put beiiealb his power : 

Tlien sfiorten these delaying days 

And bring the promised hour. 

HYMN 210. SfaTs. M. [ 

Ad JroM to Joiu«. 
1 Love dinne, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to entflv i»ntie d 
Fix in us thy bi\[nb\e &vi«^™%', 
AU thy faithful metcvea ctow 
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Jesus, thou art all compassion ; 

Pure, unchanging love thou art ; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heart. 

2 Come, thou mighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave • 
Thee we would be always blessing, 

Serve thee as thy hosts above ; 
Bless and praise thee without ceasing. 

Glory in thy perfect love. 

3 Finish, then, thy new creation ; 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation, 

Perfectly restored by thee ; 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

HYMN 220. CM. [*f] 

Presence of Christ delightfUl. 

1 O THE delights, the heavenly joys. 
The glories of the place 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
Of his o'erflowing grace ! 

3 Sweet majesty and perfect love 
Sit smiling on his brow, 
And all the glorious ranks above 
At humble distance bow. 
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3 Princes, to his imperial name, 

Bend their bright sceptres dowi 
Dominions, thrones, and powers n 
To see him wear the crown. 

4 Archangels sound his lofty praise 

Through every lieavenly street, 
And lay tlieir highest lionours dow 
Submissive at his feet. 



HYMN 221. L. M. [*f 

Pniw for BleiNDgB through Jetui 

1 To God, of every good the Spriii] 

The tribute of your praises bring, 

For grace and truth, through Jesu 

Mercy, and peace, and hope of ht 

3 Grateful the joyous news proclaim 
Salvation is in Jesus' name ; 
Salvation 1 shout Ujc glorious sour 
Proclaim it to the world around. 

3 Tefl every fearful, trembling soul. 
That gospel grace will make liim 
Invite the weary poor to come ; 
At Jesus' feast there still is room. 

4 Jesus, that name shall calm their f 
Dispel tlieir doubts, and dry their 
Shall ease the anxious, tlirobblng 1 
And give tlie weaiy mourner resL 
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HYMN 222. L. M. [ *» ] 

Christ exalted a Prince aiid a Saviour. 

' Exalted Prince of life, we own 
The royal honours of thy throne ; 
Tis fixed by God's almighty hand| 
And seraphs bow at thy command. 

2 Exalted Saviour, we confess 

The sovereign triumphs of ihy grace, 
Where beams of gentle radiance sliine, 
And temper majesty divine. 

3 Wide thy resistless sceptre sway, 
Till all thy enemies obey ; 

Wide may thy cross its virtue prove, 
And conquer millions by tliy love. 

4 Mighty to vanquish and forgive, 
Thy ransomed shall rfepent and live ; 
And loud proclaim thy healing breath, 
Which gives them life who wrought tliy death* 

IIYMN 223. 8 & 7s. M. [ *^ ] 

To Jesus. 

1 Jksus, thou eternal Saviour, 
Reign in mercy from above ; 
Now display celestial favour. 

Open wide the door of love. 
Blay we holy joys inherit, 

Through tlie medium of tl\y \70td\ 
Give us each a loving spirit, 
Let us speak thy grace abxo^d. 
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2 May we grow in pure afTection, 

Feel an overflowing peace, 
Love as Jesus gives direction, 

L#ove tlie weakest child of grace, 
Jesus, may we now adore thee, 

Feel our souls aspire above ; 
Crown us all witli rays of glory, 

Crown us with immortal love. 



HYMN 224. L. M. [^] 

He hath done all things well. 

1 Come, let us join in sacred songs, 
With sweetest music on our tongues ; 
Let every voice conspire to tell, 

Our Saviour hatli done all things well* 

2 Under the law he came for us, 
And for our sins was made a curse ; 
He bore our crimes, which on him fell : 
Our Saviour hath done all things well* 

3 The legal dispensation closed 
When Jesus from the dead arose j 
All righteousness he did fulfil : 

Our Saviour hath done all things well. 

4 He'll finish sin, and man restore ; 
All creatures shall their God adore ; 
The anthem long and loud shall swelli 
For Jesus hath done all tilings well* 
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HYMN 225. P. M. [ *f J 

Christ^s Glories divine. 

1 My gracious Redeemer I'll love, 
His praises aloud I'll proclaim, 
And join with the armies above 
To shout his adorable name. 

3 To gaze on his glories divine 

Shall be my eternal employ. 
And feel them incessantly shine 
My boundless, ineffable joy. 

8 No sorrow, nor sickness, nor pain, 
Nor sin, nor temptation, nor fear^ 
Shall ever molest me again ; 
Perfection of glory reigns there. 

4 This soul and this body shall shine 

In robes of salvation and praise, 
And banquet on pleasures divine, 
Where Christ his full beauty displays. 

HYMN 226. L. M. [^] 

Clond and Pillar of I^re. 

1 Long as the darkening cloud abode, 

So long did ancient Israel rest ; 
Nor moved they, till the guiding Lord 
In brighter garments stood confest. 

2 Father of spirits. Light of light. 

Lift up the cloud, and rend the veiV*, 
Shme forth in Bre, amid that night, 

WboBe blackness makes the Vveut to tlSl. 
13 
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8 Tis done ! to Christ the power is given ; 

His dcatli has rent the veil away, 

Our great Forerunnei entered heaven, 

And oped die gate of endless day. 

4 Nor shall those mists, that brood o'er time 

Forever blind the mental eye ; 
They backward roll, and light sublime 
Beams glory from our God on high. 

5 Adoring nations hail the dawn. 

All kingdoms bless the noontide beam. 
And light, unfolding life's full morn, 
Is vast creation's deathless tlieme. 

HYMN 227. C. M. [ *f ] 

Christ Precious. 

1 Jesus, I love thy charming name ; 

Tis music to my ear : 
My tongue would sing thy praise so lout 
That earth and heaven might hear. 

2 All my capacious powers can wish 

In thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to my eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart, 

And shed its fragrance there, — 
The noblest balm of all its wounds. 
The cordial of its care. 

4 I'JJ speak the \\ot\o\\Ts ot v\\^ name 

With my ex\unu^\ive;v>\\, 
-And, dying, clasp vUee \tv uv^ ^ros^^— 
The anlidoie ot deaxh* 
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HYMN 228. C. M. [#] 

Clirist uid Aaron. 

1 In Christ, tlie Lord, our eyes behold ^^ 

A thousand glories more 
Than all the gems and polished gold 
The sons of Aaron wore. 

2 Once in tlie circuit of a year. 

With blood — ^but not his own — 
Aaron within the veil appeared, 
Before the golden throne. 

3 But Jesus, by his precious blood, 

The Father's love displayed, 
And, in the presence of our God, 
Himself an offering made. 

4 The King of glory, now, he reigns. 

On Zion's heavenly hill ; 
Looks like the Lamb that once was slain^ 
But wears his priesthood still. 

5 Our Intercessor's lofty praise 

Our hearts would now proclaim, 
And, tlu'ough the remnant of our days. 
Obey, and laud his name. 

HYMN 229. S. M. [ if ] 

Grace and Lovo of Christ. 

1 O THE transcendent love 
A sinless Saviour shows I 
For enemies his bowels move, 
Bis heart witli pity glows. 
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2 Jesus invited near 

The vilest of our race: 
He bids the greatest smner hear 
The gospel of his grace. 

3 Let Pharisees exclaim, 

And all this grace despise, 
But we will love tlie Saviour's name ; 
'Tis wondrous in our eyes. 

4 Yes, to life's utmost end, 

Thy sovereign grace we'll show, 
And own thee for the sinner's Friend, 
And sin's eternal Foe. 

HYMN 230. H. M. [*f] 

The Fountain. 

1 Hail, everlasting Spring ! 

Celestial Fountain, hail ! 
Thy streams salvation bring, 
The waters never fail ; 
Still they endure. 
And still tliey flow, 
For all our wo 
A sovereign cure. 

2 Blest be his wounded side, 

And blest his bleeding heart, 
Who once in anguish died 
Such favours to impart. 
His precious word 
Shall make us clean 
From everj sav. 
And &l Vox Oo^. 



3 To tl^at dear Sourf ; Jd come ; 
"* Our souls t;»5 "*J^ve, 

l^-^-^'Ti Jew and Greek. 

WviU joyful sonss^ 

On all vl'«''. fS peak. 
Thy prsuse maj i 

c^ o<^l 6&^4s.M. t*»'i 

iG---S:fsSsfe 

^' 'Sie ye Ins na^e : 
Praise y j^^g^ 

«'^nou?-^'^^''' 

\V\io all our &"» 
O"^ ftse e I"! -f •• 

i.^"-r:tS oU . 

A"*^ '^'f.»an and vovce. 

, ..u we change out place, 

3^^^'^^S^Uevercease 
Yet we si»» ", . name : 

ToWmoursongs^x^ ^ 

And Without ceasui© o 
^ Worthy the Lato\>. 

16 
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HYMN 232. S. M [*♦] 

Joy and Peace in Christ. 

1 O Christ, what gracious words, 

Are ever, ever thine ; 
Thy voice is music to the soul, 
And life and peace divine. 

2 Good, everlasting good, 

Glad-tidings, full of joy. 
Flow from thy lips, tlie lips of truth, 
And flow without alloy. 

3 The broken heart, the poor, 

Tlie bruised, tlie deaf, the blind. 
The dumb, the dead, the captive wretch, 
In thee compassion find. 

4 Lord Jesus, speed the day. 

The promised day of grace. 
To all the poor, the dumb, the deaf, 
The dead, of Adam's race. 

5 One song shall then employ 

The blest, the blessing whole ; 
And human nature shout thy name, 
The life of every soul. 

HYMN 233. L. M. [if] 

Star of Hope. 

1 Bright Star of Hope, thy rise we bail ; 
Our hearts drink m iVvy ^Wd'tvLu^ rays j 
To Him who lit tby btWSi^^x ^^^ 
Father of lights, \ve >)m?, o>m ^T«a»* 
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Brignt Star of Hope, we follow thee ; 

Herald divine, we catch thy voice : 
rhy notes proclaim God's jubilee, 

And bid a ransomed world reioice. 

Hail, Star of Hope ! our hearts adore 
Thy light, wliich shines on life's dark wave 

Like the bright guide on ocean's shore. 
The storm-spent mariner to save. 

Hail, Star of Hope ! man's certain Guide 
To truth and life by mercy given ; 

Spread wide thy rays, till all mankind 
Receive this richest boon of Heaven. 
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HYMN 234. L. M. [*fj 

Excellency of the Gospel. 

1 God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known ; 
And sinners of an humble frame 

May taste his grace, and learn his name. 

2 Wisdom its dictates here imparts. 

To form our minds, to cheer our hearts ; 
Its influence makes the sinner live, 
And bids tlie drooping saint revive. 

r Our raging passions it controls. 

And comtort fields to contnle ^\3!\sk\ 
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It guides US all our journey through, 
Aud brings a better world to view. 

4 May ibis blest volume ever lie 

Close to my heart, and near my eye ; 
To life's last hour my soul employ. 
And fit me for the heavenly joy. 

HYMN 235. C. M. [ *f ] 

Saviour's Messarre. 

D 

1 Hark ! 'lis the Saviour of mankind 

Speaks to his chosen few ; 
'Tis lie who leads liie wandering blind 
In ways they could not know. 

2 'Tis he who says, Go forlh, my fiicndSi 

Proclaim my trulh and grace ; 
Inform each soul my love extends 
To all of Adam's race. 

3 What ihougli my ransomed may refuse 

The message lo receive, 
And you, iho messengers, abuse, — 
Yet still I came lo save. 

4 Y''ea, sliould deception still prevail. 

And blind the people's eyes. 

In mv creat dav I'll rend the veil 

From all beneath the skies. 

5 Then every eye shall see tlie grace 

You now in faith declare, 

Am\ I myself, fvom evcv^' t^'Ji^^ 

U'ill wipe off evcrj xeut. 
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HYMN 236. CM. [ *» ] 

Success of the Gospei. 

i Father, is not thy promise sure 
To thy exalted Son, 
That through the nations of the earth 
Thy word of life shall run ? 

3 Hast thou not said, the blinded Jews 
Shall their Redeemer own. 
Whilst Gentiles to his standard crowd, 
And bow before his throne ? 

3 Are not all kingdoms, tribes and tongueS} 

Beneath the arch of heaven, 
To the dominion of thy Son, 
Without exception, given ? 

4 From east to west, from nortli to south. 

Then be his name adored. 
Let earth with all its millions shout 
Hosanna to tlie Lord. 

HYMN 237. H. M. [ ^ ] 

Efficacy of the Gospel. 

1 Behold the fleecy snow ! 

Mark die diffusive rain ! 
To heaven, from which they fall, 

They turn not back again. 
But water earth through every pore. 
And call forth all her secret store. 



^ Arrajred in beauteous green 
The hills and valleys sliire^ 
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And man and beast are fed 
Bv Providence divine : 
Tlie harvest bows its golden ears, 
The copious seed of future years. 

3 So, saitli the God of grace, 

My gosj>el shall descend. 
Almighty to effect 

Tiie purpose I intend ; 
IVIillions of souls shall feel its power, 
And bear it down to millions more. 

HYMN 238. L. M. [^] 

Christ our Example. 

1 TiiT gospel, Lord, is peace and love ; 

Such let our conversation be ; 

Tiic serpent blended with the dove, 

Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise, 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, — 

Bright Pattern of the Christian life. 

3 O how benevolent and kind, 

How mild, how ready to forgive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind. 

And these the rules by which we live. 

4 Dispensing good where'er he came, 

The labours of his life were love ; 
Then, if we bear the Saviour's name, 
By his example Vel us vcvwe. 

6 But, O, how blind, \\ovj \\e^\9^ «t^\ 
How frail, bow ^y^x to \.um ^^^\ 
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Lord, we depend upon thy care ; 
We ask tliy spirit for our guide. 

HYMN 239. L. M. [ *f ] 

Praise for Truth. 

1 Rise, every heart and every tongue, 
Prepare a sweet, angelic song ; 
Surprising mercies must require 
An angel's lay, a seraph's fire. 

3 The sun of heaven illumes the soul, 
Oceans of mercies sweetly roll, 
The heavenly streams of truth and love 
Flow freely from the Fount above. 

3 O, happy day ! we live to see 
How kind to men our God can be : 
His greatest mercies stand confessed. 
And Zion is divinely blessed. 

4 Thy truth and loving kindness, TiOrd, 
We will with holy songs record j 

To us are richest favours given. 
And praises shall return to heaven. 

HYMN 240. C. M. [ it ] 

God*8 Promises sure. 

1 Air never-ceasing songs shall show 
The mercies c f the Lord, 
And make succeeding ages know 
How faithful is liis word. 

^ ^1 ^ac^ed tmHtis his lips prouoxmc^ 
Sb2H Grm as heaven endure v 
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And, if he speaks a promise oncCi 
Eternal grace is sure. 

3 His seed for ever shall possess 

A throne above the skies ; 
Tlie meanest subject of his grace 
Shall to that glory rise. 

4 Lord God of hosts, thy wondrous ways 

Are sung by all above ; 
And all on earth their songs shall raise 
To thine unchanging love. 

HYMN 241. CM. [^ } 

Light of Truth. 

1 The new-bom world, immersed in nighfy 

In gloomy horrors lay ; 
Jehovah said. Let there be light,^ 
And poured the boundless day. 

2 Thus oW the greater world, within. 

Let beams immortal sliine ; 
Disperse, O Lord, the clouds of sin. 
And spread a dawn divine. 

3 Attendant on this sacred light, 

Celestial fire impart. 
And let the ray, that guides my sight. 
Inflame my frozen heart.* 

4 Thus all the powers, this spirit knows. 

Shall to my God be given : 
Sweetj as when Aaron's V^iewae rose 
In fragrant clouds to \«iw%ii. 
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HYMN 242. L. M. [«] 

Go^iel Misfion. 

1 Thus spake the Saviour, when he sent 

His ministers to preach bis word : 
They through the world obedient went, 
^d spread the gospel of their Lord ; 

2 Go forth, ye heralds, in my name ; 

Bid all the world my grace receive ; 
The gospel jubilee proclaim, 

And call them to repent and live. 

3 The joyful news to all impart, 

And teach them where salvation lies ; 
Bind up tlie broken, bleeding heart. 
And wipe tlie tear from weeping eyes. 

4 Be wise as serpents where you go, 

But harmless as the peaceful dove, 
And let your heaven-taught conduct show 
That you're commissioned from above. 

6 All power is vested in my hands ; 
I will protect you and defend ; 
Whilst thus you follow my commands, 
I'm with you till the world shall end. 

HYMN 243. S. M. [ *f ] 

Gospel Preachers. 

1 How beauteous are their feet 

Who stand on Zion's hill, 

Wbo bnng salvation on their toti^e^ 

And words of peace leved. \ 
16 * 
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2 How charming is their voice ! 

How sweet llie tidings are ! 
27ion, behold thy Saviour Bang J 
He reigns and triumphs here. 

3 How happy are our ears, 

That hear tliis joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for; 
And sought, but never found. 

4 How highly blest our eyes. 

That see this heavenly light ; 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice^ 

And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 

And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 

Through all the earth abroad : 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour, and their Godl' 

HYMN 244. CM. [ i^ J 

Gospel Feast. 

1 On Zion, his most holy mount, 
God will a feast prepare, 
And Israel's sons, and Gentile lands. 
Shall in the banquet share. 

3 Marrow and fatness are the food 
His bounteous hand bestows ; 
Wine on the lees, and well refined, 
In rich abundance Ao^sw 
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3 See, to tlie vilest of the vile 

A free acceptance given ; 
See rebels, by renewing grace. 
Become the heirs of heaven. 

4 The pained, the sick, the dying, now 

To ease and health restoredi 
With eager appetites partake 
The plenties of the board. 

5 But, O, what draughts of bliss unknown, 

What dainties, shall be given. 
When, with the millions round the throne, 
We join tlie feast of heaven ! 

6 There joys, immeasurably high. 

Shall overflow the soul. 
And springs of life, that never dry, 
In tbousand channels roll. 

HYMN 245. L. M. [^] 

Provisions of Grace. 

1 How rich are thy provisions. Lord ! 
Thy table furnished from above ! 
The fruits of life o'erspread the board, 
The cup o'erflows with heavenly love. 

3 Thine ancient family, the Jews, 
Were first invited to the feast : 
We humbly take what they refuse, 
And Gentiles thy salvation taste. 

3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame, 

And help was far, and dej^th was nigh ; 
Bu^ at the gospel call, we came, 
jjind every want received s\i:|[>^\;^. 
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4 Our everlasting love is due 

To him that ransomed sinners lost, 
And pitied rebels, when he knew 
The vast expense bis love would cost. 

HYMN 246. L. M. [*f ] 

Gospel Provisiona. 

1 Lord, we adore thy bounteous hand, 

Which spread for us this solemn feast : 
The riches of thy gospel stand 
Open to every willing guest. 

2 The cup is filled with living wine 

Pressed from celestial fruits above, 
And flows, to man, in every clime 
In streams of everlasting love. 

8 Then, O my soul, adore and praise 

Your God, who doth these blessings bri 
Attune your harps to heavenly lays. 
And shout hosannas to your King. 

HYMN 247. 8. 7. M. [*f j 

Sinners entreated. 

1 Sinners, will you scorn the message 
Sent in mercy from above ? 
Eveiy sentence O how tender ! 
Every line is full of love : 

Listen to it , 
Every line is full of love. 

2 Hear the heralds oi the ^o^^ 

News from Z\on's^iin?>^xoc^5MK^ 
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To each rebel sinner pardon, 
Fr^e forgiveness in his name • 

How important ! 
Free forgiveness m his name. 

9 Tempted souls, they bring you succour ; 
Fearful hearts, they quell your fears. 
And, with news of consolation. 
Chase away the fallmg tears : 

Tender heralds 
Chase away the falling tears, 

HYMN 248. CM. [*f] 

Blessings of the Gospel. 

1 What glorious tidings do I hear 

From my Redeemer's tongue ! 
I can no longer silence bear ; 
m burst into a song : 

2 The blind receive their sight with joy ; 

The lame can walk abroad ; 
The dumb their loosened tongues employ ; 
The deaf can hear the word. 

3 The dead are raised to life anew 

By renovating grace ; 
The glorious gospel's preached to yo«, 
The poor of Adam's race. 

4 O wondrous type of things divine, 

When Christ displays his love, 
To raise from wo die sinking mln^^ 
To reign in realms above I 
16* 
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HYMN 249. CM. [#] 

Spread of the Gospel. 

1 Great God, the nations of the earth 

Are by creation thine, 
And in thy works, by all beheld, 
Thy power and glory shine. 

2 But thy compassion, Lord, has sent 

Thy gospel to mankind. 
Unveiling what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy mind. 

3 Lord, when shall tliese glad tidings spread 

The spacious earth around, 
Till every tribe and every soul 
Shall hear tlie joyful sound ? 

4 Haste, sovereign mercy, and transform 

Their cruelly to love ; 
Soften the tiger to a lamb, 
The vuhure to a dove. 

5 Smile, Lord, on each sincere attempt 

To spread the gospel's rays ; 
And build in every heathen land 
A temple to thy praise. 

HYMN 250. CM. [^] 

Sinai and Zion. 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest, fire, ?aeid s«voV<&^— 
Not to the thunder oi ^^x ^ot^ 
Which God on Sin^ s^^V^n — 
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2 But we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behold the blest assembly there, 

Whose names are writ in heaven ! 
And God, the Judge of all, declares 
Their vilest sins forgiven. 

4 The saints on earth, and all the dead, 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of his grace partake. 

5 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is 
Must be forever blest. 

HYMN 251. CM. [*f] 

Rich Treasure in earthen Vessels. 

1 How rich thy bounty. King of kings ! 

Thy favours how divine ! 
The blessings which thy gospel brings, 
How splendidly tliey sliine ! 

2 Gold is but dross, and gems but toys, 

Should gold and gems compare ; 
How mean, when set against those joys 
Thy poorest servants share ! 

S Yet all these treasures of thy grace 
Are lodged in urns of clay, 
And the weak sons of mortal lace 
Immortal gifts convey. 
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4 Feebly they lisp thy glories forth, 
Yet grace the victory gives ; 
Quickly they moulder back to earth, 
Yet still the gospel lives. 

6 Such wonders power divine effects ; 
Such trophies God can raise ; 
His hand from crumbling dust erects 
His monuments of praise. 

HYMN 252. L. M. [it] 

Excellency of the Christian Religion. 

1 Let everlasting glories crown 

Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord ; 
Thy hands have brought salvation down, 
And writ the blessings in thy word. 

2 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 

Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
With long despair the spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Christ alone. 

3 How well thy sacred truths agree ! 

How wise and holy thy commands ! 
Thy promises, how firm they be ! 

How firm our hope and comfort stand ! 

4 Should all the forms that men devise 

Assault my faith with treacherous qi% 
Pd call them vanity and lies. 

And bind the gospel to my heart. 
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HYAIN 253. C M. [ i* ] 

Triumph of the Gospel. 

1 Lord, send thy word, and let it fly, 

Armed witli thy spirit's power ; 
Ten thousand shall confess its sway. 
And bless the saving hour. 

2 Beneath the influence of thy grace, 

The barren wastes shall rise. 
With sudden greens and fruits arrayed, — • 
A blooming paradise. 

3 True holiness shall strike its root 

In each believing heart ; 
Shall in a growth divine arise. 
And heavenly fruits impart. 

4 Peace, with her olives crowned, shall stretch 

Her wings from shore to shore ; 
No trump shall rouse the rage of war, 
Nor murderous cannon roar. 

6 Lord, for those days we wait j those days 
Are in thy word foretold : 
Fly swifter, sun and stars, and bring 
This promised age of gold. 

HYMN 254. S. M. [ ** ] 

Excellency of the Gospel. 

1 Behold, the heavens declare 
The glory of our God ; 
The starry Grmament on high 
Proclaims his nower abroad* 
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2 But from his gospel beams 

Instruction more divine ; 
There God unfolds an endless day; 
There love and mercy shine. 

3 There God reveals hi? laws, 

So perfect and so pure ; 
And there is taught that fear of him, 
Which ever shall endure. 

• 

4 There he instructs the wise, 

Reclaims the wandering soul, 
And brings to light those hidden joys 
Which all our griefs control. 

HYMN 255. H. M. [ # ] 

Gospel Day. 

J I SING the gospel day, 

When Christ shall finish sin, 
Uis wondrous love display. 
And conquered rebels bring ; 
They prostrate fall, 
And humbly own 
That God, alone, 
Is all in all. 

2 The Saviour, Christ, must reign 
Till all his foes submit. 
And, saved by him from pain. 
Shall worship at his feet ; 
Shall prostrate fall, 
And humbly ovn\ 
Tliat God, ^\oT\fe, 
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S Then death itself shall die, 
And life triumphant reign ; 
N6 more shall sinners sigh 
In darkness, guilt, and pain : 
Prostrate they fall, 
And humbly own 
That God, alone. 
Is all in all. 

HYMN 256v L. M. [**;( 

Strains of Gospel Grace. 

1 The God who once to Israel spoke, 
From Sinai's top, in fire and smoke^ 
In gentler strains of gospel grace 
Invites us now to seek his face. 

2 He wears no terrors on his brow ; 
He speaks in love, from Zion, now : 
It is the voice of Jesus' blood 

That calls us, wanderers, back to God.- 

3 Grod's servant, Moses, quaked and fearedf 
When Sinai's thundering law he heard J 
But gospel grace, with accents mild^ 
Speaiks to the sinner as a child. 

4 What other arguments can move 

The heart that slights a Saviour's love ? 
O may that heavenly power be felt, 
And cause the stony heart to melt. 



1 
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Goapel TiuiDpet. 

1 Let every mortal ear attend, 

And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel soun 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho, all ye liungry, starving soul 

That feed upon the wind, 

And vainly strive with earthly It 

To Gil an empty mind, — 

3 Eternal Wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids our longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho, ye that pant for living strea 

And pine away and die, 
Here you may quench your rag 
With springs that never dry. 

5 Dear l.x)rd, the treasures of thy 

Are everlasting mines, 
Deeper than al! our miseries art 
More boundless than our sins. 

6 The happy gates of gospel graci 

Stand open night and day ; 

Lord, we are come to seek supj 

And drive our wants away. 
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HYMN 258. CM. [*»] 

Christ's Invitation. 

1 The Saviour calls ! let every ear 

Attend the heavenly sound : 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear ; 
Hope sn^es reviving round. 

2 For every thirsty, longing heart, 

Here streams of bounty flow ; 
And life, and health, and bliss impart 
To banish mortal wo. 

3 There springs of sacred pleasure rise 

To ease your every pain ; 
Immortal fountain, full supplies ! 
Nor shall you tliirst in vain. 

4 Ye sinners, come ; 'tis mercy's voice ; 

The gracious call obey ; 
Mercy mvites to heavenly joys, 
And can you yet delay ? 

5 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts } 

To thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss thy love imparts. 
And drink, and never die. 
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HYMN 259. S. M. [ # ] 

Sayiour*8 Voice. 

1 Hear what a Saviour's voice, 

To sinners, does proclaim ; 

0, all ye ransomed soals, rejoice 

In your Redeemer's name. 

2 Where sin and death have reigned, 

And all their power employed. 
There is his love and light maintained. 
And heavenly truth enjoyed. 

3 The needy, starving poor 

Are filled with living bread ; 
The opening of the prison door 
Proclaims the captive freed. 

4 The thirsty, panting soul, 

That longs for springs of grace, 
Beholds celestial waters roll. 
And floods of righteousness. 

6 My God, my Saviour too, 
I would thy love proclaim. 
Partake of what is brought to view, 
And sing thy glorious name. 

HYMN 260. CM. [ b or if ] 

Gospel Invitations. 

1 Yz wretched, hungry, starving poor, 

Behold a royal (east) 
Where mercy spreads laei \>avxs!i\ftwa ^to» 
^ For every humble ^esl. 
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2 See, Jesus stands with open arms ; 
He calls, be bids you come : 
Guilt bolds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But, see, there yet is room. 

S In Jesus' condescending heart 
Both love and pity meet ; 
Nor will he bid the soul depart, 
That trembles at his feet. 

4 Come, then, and with his people taste 
The blessings of his love. 
While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

HYMN 261. L. M. [^] 

Invitation. 

1 Come, fellow sinners, come away ; 

Behold tlie fast-declining sun ; 
No longer in the market stay ; 
Tis time our labours were begun. 

2 O be not faithless in the Lord : 

Whate'er is right we shall receive ; 
ff we but hearken to his word, 
He will immortal treasures give. 

3 Lord, in thy vineyard we appear, 

To labour in the works of love ; 
O may we be thy mercy's care. 
Nor from thy precepts ever rove. 

4 And when thy labourers all come homo^ 

Max ^^^^9 With joy, thy gooAtie^^ w»s 
Nor fault what boundless grace W^ Assoft^ 
In setting man from bondage fae»* 
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HYMN 262. CM. [ # ] 

God is Love. 

• 

1 Come, ye that know and love the Lord, 

And raise your thoughts above ; 
Let every heart and voice accord 
To sing that God is Love. 

2 This precious truth his word declares, 

And all his mercies prove ; 
Jesus, the Gift of gifts, appears 
To show that God is Love. 

3 Behold his patience bearing long 

With those who from him rove. 
Till mighty grace their hearts subdue, 
To teach them God is Love. 

4 O may we all, while here below. 

This blessing well improve, 
Till nobler praise, in brighter worlds, 
Proclaim that God is Love. 

HYMN 263. 7s. M. [i^] 

Christ's Invitations. 

1 Come, said Jesus* sacred voice. 
Come, and make my patli your choice ; 
I will guide you to your home : 
Weary pilgrim, hitlier come. 

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Long hast borne the ipiowd ^orld*s scorn ; 

Long hast roamed the WiterL-wasx^^ 
Weary pilgrim, hithex Yi?LSte. 
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3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye, whose weeping, sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise; — 

4 Ye by fiercer anguish torn, 

In remorse for guilt who mourn, 
Here repose your heavy care : 
Who the stings of guilt can bear ? 

5 Sinner, come ; for here is found 
Balm tliat flows for every wound, 
Peace that ever shall endure. 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 

HYMN 264. C. M. [^] 

Invitation. 

1 Ye favoured children of the Lord, 
Ye loved, ye ransomed race, 
Come, listen to the cheering word 
Of our Redeemer's grace. 

S- O come ; attend the Saviour's call; 
He only life can give ; 
His gracious voice proclaimed to all 
Is, Come, believe, and live. 

3 But man, regardless of his words, 

From Jesus doth depart ; 
The joyful sound no life afibrds 
His unbelieving heart. 

4 Hasten, O God, that gbrious day, 

In thine own plan designed, 
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When thou wilt take the veil away 
From each benighted mind. 

5 Then sinners shall with grateful hearts 
The Saviour's name adore ; 
And carnal mind, with subtle arts, 
Shall tempt their souls no more. 

HYMN 265. CM. [ *f J 

Angelic Invitation. 

i See the kind angels at the gates, 
Inviting us to come ; 
There Jesus, the Forerunner, waits, 
To welcome pilgrims home. 

2 There, on a green and flowery mount, 
Our weary souls shall sit, 
And with transporting joys recount 
The labours of our feet. 

S No vam discourse shall fill our tongue, 
Nor trifles vex our ear ; 
Infinite grace shall be our song, ^ 

And heaven rejoice to hear. 

4 Eternal glory to the King 

That brought us safely through ; 
Our tongue shall never cease to sing, 
And endless praise renew. 

HYMN 266. L. M. [ ^ J 

Jesus' Call. 

1 Come, aQ ye weary, livo&ti'j^^jwSa^ 
Ye heavy ladea dtvuet^ cotoa \ 
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m give you rest from all your toils, 
And lead you to my heavenly home. 

S Ye shall find rest, that learn of me ; 
Fm of a meek and lowly mind ; 
Cut passion rages like tlie sea, 
And pride is restless as the wind. 

3 Blest is the man whose shoulders take 

My yoke, and bear it with delight : 
My yoke is easy to his neck ; 

My grace shall make the burden light. 

4 Jesus, we come at thy command. 

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal| 
Resign our spirits to thy hand. 
To rule and guide us at lliy will. 

HYMN 267. 8 fa 7s. M. [ 1^ ] 

Call to Zion. 

1 Praise to God, the great Creator, 

Bounteous Source of every joy, 
He whose hand upholds all nature, 

He whose word can all destroy ! 
Saints, with pious zeal attending, 

Now the grateful tribute raise ; 
Solemn songs, to heaven ascending. 

Join the universal praise. 

2 Here indulge each grateful feeling ; 

Lowly bend with contrite souls ; 
Here, his milder grace revealing, 

Here no peal of thunder rolls : 
Lo, the sacred page before us 
Bears the promise of his \ove, 
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Full of mercy to restore us, 
Mercy beaming from above. 

3 Every secret fault confessing, 

Deed unrighteous, thought of sin. 
Seize, O seize llie proffered blessing, 

Grace from God, and peace williin ! 
Heart and voice with rapture swelling, 

Stiil ihe song of glory raise ; 
On the theme immortal dwelling. 

Join the universal praise. 



THE SCRIPTURES. 



HYMN 268. C. M. [ *f ] 

Excellency of Scripture. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy word 

What endless glory shines ; 
Forever be tliy name adored, 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows^ 

And yields a rich repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longme^Xsisx^. 
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4 O may these heavenly pages be 

My study and delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

5 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord, 

Be thou forever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word. 
And view my Saviour there. 

HYMN 269. CM. [ ^ ] 

The Scriptures. 

1 Laden with guilt, and full of fears, 

I come to thee, my Lord ; 
For not a ray of hope appears 
But in thy holy word. 

2 The volume of my Father's grace 

Does all my grief assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 
In every sacred page. 

3 Here living water gently flows. 

To wash me from my sin ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. 

4 This is the judge that ends the strife, 

Where sense and reason fail j 
My guide to everlasting life. 
Through all this gloomy vale. 

5 May thy wise counsels, O my God^ 

These roving feet comaiaud, 
Lest I forsake the happy road 
That leads to thy right baud. 
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HYMN 270. CM. [ # ] 

Glory of the Sacred Pages. 

1 What glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic like the sun ! 
It gives a lisht to every age ; 
It gives, out borrows none. 

2 His hand that gave it still supplies 

His gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 

3 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The paths of truth and love ; 
Till glory break upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 

HYMN 271. L. M. [*f] 

Nature and Scripture compar-ed. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory. Lord ; 

In every star thy wisdom stHiies ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light. 

And nights and days thy ^ow€r confess ; 
But, lo, the volume xYvowV-a^'wcvX 
Heveals thy justice ^tA \5k^ ^c.*^^ 
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3 Dor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 

Till through the world thy truth has run } 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel tlie sun. 

4 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 

Bless the dark world with heavenly light : 
Tliy gospel makes tlie simple wise ; 

Thy laws are pure, tliy judgments right. 

5 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 

In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 

HYMN 272. S. M. [ i^ ] 

Perfection of God's Word. 

1 Behold, the morning sun 

Begins his glorious way ; 
His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes. 

It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs. 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 How perfect is thy word ! 

And all thy judgments just ! 
For ever sure thy promise, Lord, 
And men securely trust. 

4 My gracious God, how plain 

Are thy directions given \ 
O may I never read in vain, 
But Snd the path to heaven. 
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HYMN 273. C. M. [ *f ] 

Conqueitfl of God's Word. 

1 The thirsty earth receives the rain, 

And drinks the cooling showers ; 
Fresh verdure re-adorns the plain, 
And wakes the drooping flowers. 

2 The blushing mead, the fertile field, 

Shall be with blessings filled ; 
And seed to him in plenty yield, 
Who has its bosom tilled. 

3 The living word of life divine 

Its conquests shall extend, 
Till every heart, in every clime, 
Shall in submission bend. 

4 Uninterrupted praise shall flow 

From every creature's tongue. 
And psalms and hymns by all below 
In choral strains be sung. 

HYMN 274. L. M. [ *f ] 

Scripture Teachings. 

1 Bright Source of intellect above, 
Father of spirits and of love, 
O dart, with energy unknown, 
Celestial beamings from thy throne. 

3 Thy sacred book we would survey, 
JEnlightened with that heavenly day, 
And seek thine laftuence m^^^ \«t«^^ 
To teach our aouAs \o "Vaww ^^\#ss^* 
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3 So shall our children learn the road 
That leads them to their fathers' God, 
And, formed by lessons so divine. 
Shall infant minds with knowledge shine. 

4 So shall the haughty soul submit, 
With children placed at Jesus' feet ; 
Tlie noisy swell of pride shall cease. 
And thy sweet voice be heard in peace. 

HYMN 275. CM. [ ^ J 

Delight ill the Word of God. 

1 O HOW I love thy holy law ! 

Tis daily my delight, 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 

2 My waking eyes prevent the day, 

To meditate tiiy word ; 
My soul with longing melts away, 
To hear tliy gospel, Lord. 

3 No treasures so enrich the mind. 

Nor shall thy word be sold 

For loads of silver, well refined, 

Nor heaps of shining gold. 

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop. 

Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hope, 
And elevate my praise. 
18 
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HYMN 276. L. P. M. [ *» ] 

Holy Scriptures. 

1 Mow precious, Lord, thy holy word ! 
What light and joy its truths afford 

To souls benighted and distressed ! 
Tliy precepts guide our doubtful way ; 
Th^ love forbids our feet to stray ; 

Thy promise leads our hearts to rest. 

2 From the discove^ries of thy la\<^, 
The perfect rules of life we draw ; 

These are our study and delight : 
Not honey so invites the taste. 
Nor gold that hath the furnace past 

Appears so pleasing to the sight. 

3 Tliy threatenings wake our slumbering ey( 
And warn us where our danger lies j 

But 'tis thy holy gospel, Lord, 
That makes the guilty conscience clean, 
Converts the soul, subdues our sin, 

And gives a free, but large reward.- 

HYMN 277. C. M. [ *r } 

Consolation from the Scriptures. 

1 Lord, we would make thy word our joff 
Our lasting heritage ; 
May this our noblest powers employ^ 
Our warmest tfioughts engage. 

JB TRs like the sun, ^Vve^NeriVj ^x-^t^ 
That guides us xiW iV^^ ^M^ 
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And, thi'ough the dangers of the night, 
A )aipp to lead our way. 

O, 'tis a land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise ; 
There seeds of endless bliss are sown^ 

Tbere boundless glory lies.. 

The best relief that mourners have, 

It makes our sorrows blessed ; 
It shows a home beyond the grave, 

Apd an eternal rest. 

HYIVIN 278. L. M. [*^] 

Glorious Word. 

When Israel through the desert passed, 

A fiery pillar went before, 
To guide them through the desert waste. 

And lessen tlie fatigues they bore. 

Such is thy glorious word, O God ! 

Tis for our light and guidance given ; 
It sheds a lustre all abroad, 

And points the path to bliss and heave** 

It fills the soul with sweet delight. 
And quickens its inactive powers ; 

It sets our wandering footsteps right. 
Displays tliy love, and kindles ours.. 

Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 

Its doctrines are divinely true ; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts, 

4jid comforts and instructs us Xoo, 
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HYMN 279. S. M. [*f] 

Scripture a Guide. 

1 How choice the book divine, 

By inspiration given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It cheers our drooping hearts 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy, it still imparts. 
And quells our rising fears. 

3 This lamp, through all the night 

Of life, shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 
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HYMN 280. CM. [*^] 

Triumph of Christianity. 

1 O'er mountain tops, the mount of Cod 
In latter days shall rise 
Above the summits of the hills. 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

2 To this, the joytu\ t\^\\oiv^ xowxv^. 

All tribes aud tow^ues, ^^ ^ow % 
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Up to this mountain of their God, 
With songs of triumph go. 

S The beams that shine from Zion's hill 
Shall lighten every land ; 
The King who reigns in Salem's towers 
Shall the whole world command. 

4 No war shall rage ; no hostile feuds 
Disturb those peaceful years : 
To plough-shares men shall beat their swords 
To pruning-hooks their spears^ 

6 No longer host, encountering host, 
Shall crowds of slain deplore ; 
They'll lay the martial trumpet by. 
And study war no more. 

HYMN 281, H. M. [*forb] 

Jubilee. 

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 

The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know. 

To earth's remotest bound. 
The year of jubilee is come : 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.. 

2 Behold the Son of God, 

Commissioned from above, 
To all the human race. 

The Messenger of love : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home, 

3 The gospel trumpet hear, 

The news of pardoning grace \ 
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Ye happy souls, draw near ; 
Behold your Saviour's face : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
The Father's love displayed ; 
Ye weaiy spirits, rest ; 

Ye mourning souls, be glad : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home, 

HYMN 282. P. M. [ *f ] 

New Jerusalem. 

1 Away with our sorrow and fear ; 

We soon shall recover our home ; 
The city of saints shall appear. 

The day of eternity come : 
From earth we shall quickly remove, 

And mount to our native abode, 
The house of our Father above, 

The palace of angels and God. 

2 By faith we already behold 

That lovely Jerusalem here ; 
Her walls are of jasper and gold ; 

As crystal her buildings are clear 5 
Immovably founded in grace, 

She stands as she ever hath stood, 
And brightly her Builder displays, 

And flames with the glory of God, 

3 No need of the sun m \h^\. A^^^ ^ 

Which never is toSLoviedi >a^ xftJ^p^^ 
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Where Christ does his brightness display, 
A pure and a permanent light : 

The Lamb is their Light and their Sun, 
And lo, by reflection, they siiine, 

With Jesus ineffably one, 
And bright in effulgence divine ! 

HYMN 283. C. fit. [<♦] 

Heavenly Zion. 

1 Behold, on Zion's heevenly shore, 
A pure and countless band, 
Whose conflicts and whose toils arc o'er, 
In glorious order stand. 

i From earth's remotest bounds they came, 
From tribulations great. 
And, tlirough the victories of the Lamb, 
Have reached the heavenly state. 

S Their robes are washed in Jesus' blood 
From every stain of sin ; 
Tliey stand before the throne of God, 
Aiid of his mercies sing. 

4 Hunger and tliirst they know no more, 
From burning heats refreshed ; 
Tlie Lamb shall feed them from his store, 
And give them endless rest. 

8 God all their tears shall wipe away, 
And they his wonders tell, 
ITliile in his temple tliey shall stay. 
And God with tliam shall dwell* 
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HYMN 284. C. M. £ « ] 

New Creation. 

1 When will the eyelids of that mom 
Open upon our sight, 
When all creation shall be bom, 
And day disperse the night ? 

§ When will the Sun of Righteousness, 
With healing in his wings. 
The numerous sons of Adam bless 
With love's eternal springs ? 

3 The promised day will surely come 5 

Its brightness shall unfold 
What Jesus hath for mortals done^ 
While we with joy behold. 

4 A new creation then shall rise 

By the Almighty's hand. 
And, though the old creation dies. 
The new shall always stand. 

HYMN 285. C. M. M 

New Jerusalem descending. 

1 Lo, (Wfea^ ?i glorious sight appears 

To our believing eyes ! 
The earth and sea shall pass away, 
And yonder rolling skies. 

2 From heaven abojre, where God residessfi 

That holy, happy place, 
The New Jerusa\ei4 com^^ ftia^NTi^ 
Adorned with sViWT^?^ ?j^c.^* 
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3 Attending angels shout for joy. 

Celestial armies sing ; 
Mortals, behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending King. 

4 His own soft hand shall wipe tlie tears 

From every weeping eye ; 
And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears, 
And death itself, shall die. 

5 How long, dear Saviour, O how long 

Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 
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HYMN 28G. L. M. [ *? ] 

Salvation by Grace. 

Now to the power of God supreme 
Be everlasting honours given ; 

He saves from sin, — we bless his name,— 
And calls our wandering feet to heaven* 

Not for our duties or deserts, 
But of his own abundant grace, 

He works salvation in our hearts. 
And forms a people for his praise. 

nVas bis own purpose that begwiv 
To rescue sinners doonicd lo die \ 
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He gave us grace in Christ his Son, 
Before he spread the starry sky. 

4 Jesus, the Lord, appeared at last, 

And made his Father's counsels known ; 
Declared the great transactions past, 
And brought immortal blessings down, 

5 He died ! and, m that dreadlul night, 

Did all the powers of death destroy ; 
Rising, he brought our heaven to light, 
And took possession of the joy. 

HYMN 287. L. M. [ i^ ] 

Morn of Salvation. 

1 Awake the song that gave to earth 
Salvation in Immanuel's birth ! 
Angelic tongues the strain began, — 
Twas peace on earth, good will to maa. 

2 Celes^al peace ! and is it ours 

To strike the harp on Salem's towers ? 
To welcome back the dove that brings 
The balm of healing in her wings ? 

3 She comes ! and, lo, the orphan's wa3 
No longer loads the passing gale ; 
Contentment sheds her sacred calm. 
And nature owns the sovereign charm* 

4 She comes ! and banner, spear and plumfty 
That led to conquest and the tomb. 
Wreathed witli die olive, nojv adorQ 

The triumpVi ot s^vaUorfsTMstiVs 
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HY»IN 288. C. M. [ *f ] 

Salvation. 

1 Saltation ! O the joyful sound ! 

Tls pleasure to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for eVery wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 

At death's dark door we lay ; 
But we arise, by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation f let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around. 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to riaise the sound. 

HYMN 289. L. M. [ ^ 'j 

Salvation by Christ. 

1 Salvation is for ever nigh 

The souls that love and trust the Lord j 
And grace, descending from on high, 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afibrd. 

3 Now truth and mercy meet on earth. 
In Christ, for our salvation given ; 
And, by a new celestial birth, 

He fits us for the courts of heaven. 

8 His peace and gfory shall abound, 
Refi^n dfFell on earth again ^ 
its balmy comforts spread atotmd) 
-fo ortr Bedeemer^s gentle rei^. 
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4 By him we have access to God ; 

Our wandering feet shall stray no more 
While his salvation shines abroad. 

We'll praise his justice, love, and powe 

HYMN 290. S. M. [i^] 

Praise for Salvation. 

1 Sing to Jehovah's name, 

And in his strength rejoice ; 
When his salvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 

2 Witli thanks approach his sight, 

And hymns of honour sing ; 
The Lord's a God of boundless migh^ 
Tlie whole creation's King. 

8 Let princes, angels, know. 

How mean tlieir natures seem ; 

Tliose gods on high, and gods below, 

When once compared with liim. 

4 Earth, with its caverns deep. 

Lies in his spacious hand ; 
He £xed the seas what bounds to keep^ 
And where the hills must stand. 

5 Come, humble souls, adore, — 

Come, kneel before his face ; 
O may the creatures of his power 
Be children of liis grace! 



ORACE AND SALVATION. 217 

HYMN 291. L. M. [*»] 

Eternal Life by Grace. 

1 Eternal life ! how sweet the sound. 

To sinners who in bondage sigh : 
Publish the bliss the world around ; 
Echo the joys, ye worlds on high. 

2 Eternal life ! how will it reign, 

When, mounting from this breathless clod, 
The soul, discharged from sin and pain, 
Ascends to meet its Father, God ! 

3 Eternal life ! O how refined 

The joys, the triumphs how divine. 
When we, in body and in mind. 
Shall in the Saviour's image shine ! 

4 Holy and heavenly is the soul. 

Where dwells a hope so bright as this ; 
We wish and long to reach the goal. 
And seize the prize of endless bliss. 

HYMN 292. H. M. [ ^ ] 

Salvation of the World. 

1 Let earth and heaven agree, 

Angels and men be joined. 
To celebrate ^vith me 

The Saviour of mankind : 
To praise the all-redeeming Lamb, 
And bless tlie sound of Jesus' name. 

J? Jesus, transporting sound \ 

The joy of canh and hewen % 
19 
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No otlier help is found, 
No other name is given, 
By which we can sah'ation have ; 
But Jesus came the world to save. 

3 O, for a trumpet's voice, 
On all the world to call. 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who died for all ! 
For all, my Lord was crucified. 
For all, for all, my Saviour died I 

HYMN 293. CM. [i*] 

Faith in the Promise of Salvation. 

1 Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theniei 

And speak some boundless thing ; 
The mighty works, or mightier name. 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, 

And sound his power abroad ; 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace. 
And the performing God. 

3 Proclaim salvation from the Lord 

For wretched, dying men ; 
His hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 

4 En?;ravcd as in eternal brass, 

The mighty promise sliines ; . 
Nor can the powers of darkness raze 
TJiose ever\v3csUu^\iaRs. 
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HYMN 294. 7s. M. [*f] 

Salvation by Redeoming Love. 

1 Now begin llie heavenly theme. 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name : 
Ye, who his salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's ftice. 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and hless redeeming love. 

3 Welcome, all by sin oppressed. 
Welcome to his sacred rest : 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nolliing but redeeming love. 

4 When his spirit leads us home. 
When we to his glory come. 
We shall all the fubess prove 
Of our Lord's redeeming love. 

6 Hither, then, your music bring, 
Strike aloud each cheerful string ; 
Mortals, join the Lost above. 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

HYMN 295. 8&i7s. M. [«=] 

God of Salvation. 

1 Hail, the God of our salvation, 
Trium))h in redeeming love I 
Ijet us all, With exultation, 
Imitate the blest above. 
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2 Light of those whose dreary dwelling 

Bordered on the shades of death 
He hath, by liis grace revealing, 
Scattered all the clouds beneath 

3 Fatlier, Source of all compassion. 

Pure, unbounded Love thou art , 
Hail, the God of our salvation, 
Praise him, every thankful heart ' 

4 Joyfully on earth adore him. 

Till in heaven we take our place ; 
There, enraptured, fall before him, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

HYMN 296. S.M [*f] 

Celestial Grace. 

1 Raise your triumjihant songs 

To an immortal tune ; 
Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace hath done. 

2 Sing how eternal Love 

lis brightest Image chose. 
And bade him raise our sinful race 
From their abyss of woes. 

3 Now, sinners, dry your tears ; 

Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 

Bow to the sceptre of his love. 

And take the offered peace. 

4 Lord, we obey thy call ; 

We lay an huiv\\Ae cXivrcv 
To the salvation \\\ou W^X^tool'^x^ 
And love and \itavs^ \3k^ xMMcoft- 
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HY>IN 207. C. M. [ » ] 

Grace perfected in Glory. 

1 How rich thy favours, God of grace ! 

How various, how divine ! 
Full as the ocean they are poured, 
And briglit as heaven tliey shinc- 

2 God to eternal e;lory calls, 

And points the wondrous way 
To those bright realms of peace and joy, 
Where reigns unclouded day. 

3 The songs of everlasting years 

That mercy shall attend, 
Wiiich leads, througli sufferings of an hour 
To joys iliat never end. 

HYMN 298. C. M. [ *r ] 

Nature and Grace. 

J Indulgent Father, how divine, 
How rich thy bounlics are ! 
Through nature's ample round they shine, 
Thy goodness to declare. 

2 But in the nobler work of grace 

Unbounded mercv smiles, 
Reflected from the Saviour's face, 
And every fear beguiles, 

3 Such wonders, Lord, while we survey, 

To lliee our thanks sha'l rise, 
Wljen morning ushers in tl\e d;\y. 
Or evening veils tlie skies, 
10^ 
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4 When glimmering life resigns its flame. 

Thy praise shall tune our breath ; 
The sweet remembrance of thy name 
Shall gild the shades of death 

5 But, O, how blessed our songs shall rise 

111 glad seraphic lay, 
Wlien all thy glories meet our eyes 
Through an eternal day. 

HYMN 299. L. M. [ *f ] 

Excellency of Grace. 

1 To thee my heart, eternal King, 
Would now its thankful tribute bring ; 
To thee its humble homage raise, 

In songs of ardent, grateful praise. 

2 All nature shows thy boundless love, 
In worlds below, and worlds above; 
liut in thy sacred word I trace 
The richest glories of thy grace. 

3 There Jesus bids our sorrows cease, 

And gives tlic labouring conscience peace | 
Raises our u;ratcful feelings high, 
And points to mansions in llie sky. 

4 For grace like this, O may our song 
Through endless years thy praise prolong, 
And distant climes thy name adore, 

Till time and nature are no more t 
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HYMN 300. C. M. [ *f or b ] 

SufRcicncy of Grace. 

1 Why does your face, ye humble stoulSf 

Those mournful colours wear ? 
What doubts are these that waste your faith, 
And nourish your despair ? 

2 What tlioogh your mighty guilt beyond 

The wide creation go, 
And hath its strong foundations laid 
Deep as tlie shades below ? 

3 See, here an endless ocean flows 

Of never-failing grace ! 
Behold, a dying Saviour's veins 
The sacred flood increase ! 

4 It rises high, and drowns the hills, 

Has neither shore nor bound : 
Now, if we search to find our sins, 
Our sins can ne'er be found. 

5 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace 

That buries all our faults. 
And pardoning blood, that swells above 
Our follies and our thoughts. 

HYMN 301. L. M. [i^] 

Graco of God through Christ. 

1 Immortal God, on thee we call, 
The great Orighial of all ! 
By thee we are, to tiiee we teivA, 
Our sure Support, our glorious lE^iA* 
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2 We praise thy free, thy heavenly gracBi 
Which pitied our revolted race, 

And Jesus, our victorious Head, 
The Captain of salvation made. 

3 He, thine eternal love decreed. 
Should many sons to glory lead ; 

And rich supplies tlirough him are given, 
To fit us for the joys of heaven. 

4 A scene of wonders here we see, 
Worthy thy Son, and worthy thee : 
This theme shall now inspire our tongues 
And raise in heaven our noblest songs* 

HYMN 302. CM. [*for b] 

Transforming Grace. 

1 My God, the visits of tliy face 

Afford superior joy 
To all the flattering world can give, 
Or mortal hopes employ. 

2 But clouds and darkness intervene ; 

My brightest joys decline ; 
And earth's gay trifles oft ensnare 
This wandering heart of mine. 

3 Lord, guide my rovmg heart to thee ; 

Unsatisfied I stray : 
Break through the shades of sense and s 
With thy enlivening ray. 

4 Lord, raise my faith, my hope, my neart 

To those tratvspotto^yyj^*. 
Then shall I scorn e^c)t\\vci\R ^\s»x^ 
Which this voAti woxVd em^Vs^^. 
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6 0, let ihy beams resplendent shine, 
And every cloud remove ; 
Transform my powers, and Ct my soul 
For happier scenes above. 

HYMN 303. CM. [it] 

Influence of Grace. 

1 Mt God, what silken cords are thine ! 

How soft, and yel how strong ! 
Whilst power, and truth, and grace, combine 
To draw our souls along. 

2 When crushed beneatli die heavy yoke 

Of folly and of sin. 
Thy hand our iron bondage broke, 
Our grateful hearts to win. 

3 The guilt of twice ten thousand sins 

Thy mercy takes away : 
Thy promise, when the war begins, 
Secures die crowning day. 

4 Comfort, through all this vale of tears, 

In rich profusion flows : 
The glory of unnumbered years 
Eternity bestows. 

5 Drawn by such cords, wc onward move^ 

Till round thy throne we meet. 
And, captives in the chains of love. 
Fall at our Conqueror's feet. 
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HYMN 304. S. M. [ *t ] 

Grace. 

I Grace, 'tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear : 
Heaven with the echo shall rcsoundp 
And all the earth shall hear. 

? Grace first contrived die way 
To save rebellious man ; 
And all die steps that grace display 
Which drew die wondrous plan. 

3 Grace taught my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
Wliile pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 

Through everlasting days : 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves die praise, 

HYMN 305. CM. [*forb] 

Display of divine Grace. 

1 When God revealed his gracious name. 

And changed my mournful state, 
My rapture seemed a pleasing di'eam, 
The grace appeared so great. 

2 The world beheld the glorious change. 

And did ihy V\?Lud cow^^^'s* \ 
My tongue bvok<i ouxXw w^ws^w ^^3CttMl 
And sung suYptisvtv^ ^t\^^^- 
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S The Lord can clear tbe darkest skies,, 
Can give us day for night, 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 

4 Let those who sow in sadness wait 
Till the rich harvest come , 
They shall confess iheir sheaves are greats 
And shout tlie blessings home. 

HYMN 30G. H. M. [^] 

Grace Triumphant. 

1 Before the world was made, 

Or sun or planets shone. 
Salvation's base was laid 

In God's anointed Son, 
Who came to spread tlie truth abroad^ 
And reconcile a world to God. 

2 By mercy's hand upheld. 

Firmly his purpose stands 2 
What love his bosom filled ! 

What kindness moved his hands ! 
What pity warmed his pleading breathy 
Who meekly blest his foes in death ! 

3 Now, raised to realms above. 

Where boundless mercies shine, 
Will Christ forget his love ? 
Forget this heart of mine ? 
O, no ; his favours never end ; 
He's there, as here, the sinner's Friend* 

4 Hail, aU'tiiumphsini hour 

In which my Saviour rose \ 
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The grave has lost its power ; 
My soul, forget thy woes. 
Widely he'll spread his grace abroad, 
And safely guide a world to God. 
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HYMN 307. 8 1. L. M. [**] 

Faitli in God. 

1 God is our Refuge and Defence, 

In trouble our unfailing Aid ; 
Secure in his omnipotence, 

What foe can make our soul afraid ? 
Yea, though the earth's foundations rock, 

And momitains down the gulf be hurled, 
His people smile amid the shock ; 

They look beyond lliis transient world. 

2 Thither let fervent faith aspire ; 

Our treasure and our heart be there ; 
O for a seraph's wing of fire — 

No, on the mightier wings of prayer, 
Wc reach at once that last retreat, 

And, ranged among the ransomed throng] 
Fall with the ehlers at his feet 

Whose name alone inspires their song. 

3 All, soon, how soon, our spirits droop, 

Unwont the a\v o^ Vy^^n^tv v^^ V^t^^Uie \ 
Yet God, in very deed, \n\>\ ^vw^^^ 
^ And dwell lumse\t w\\i\ m«ii\i«oss^^ 
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Come to thy living temples, then, 

As in tlie ancient times appear y 
Let earth be paradise again. 

Add man', O God, thine image here. 

HYMN 308. L. »L [it] 

We walk by Faith, not t^jr Sight. 

1 Tis by the faith of joys to cortie 

We walk through deserts dark as night ; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home. 
Faith is our guide and truth our light* 

3 The want of sight she well supplies ; 
She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
, . While faith t-eceivesi a lieavenl}' ray 
Though lions roar, ariif tempests blow> 

And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 Sd.Abram, by divine command, 

l^ft his own house to walk with God : 
His faith beheld the promised land. 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

HYMN 309. CM. [*f] 

Vision of Faith. 

HiGTi on the mountain's towering head, 

Wliile darkness veils the sky, 
Fahb stands, and, through the sIottk^ f^CM^^ 
Directs her anxious eye. 
30 
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3 Amidst the gloom, the welcome rays 
With cheering lustre sliine. 
And open to her ardent gaze 
A world of bliss divine. 

3 The yawning gulf, that howled beneath, 

Has ceased its angry roar, 
The surging waves have spent their force, 
And died upon the shore. 

4 Far in the distance faith beholds 

A flood of heavenly light. 
Now spreads her pinions, and directs 
To heaven her ardent flight. 

6 Far, far beyond this nether world, 
Where sin and sorrow grow. 
She seeks and finds that endless rest^ 
Where joys unceasing flow. 

HYMN 310. S. M. [i^] 

Living by Faith. 

1 By faith may Jesus dwell 

In our believing hearts ; 
While he that love which none can teQ 
In streams of grace, imparts. 

2 Then may we comprehend. 

With all the saints in light. 
And see his boundless grace extend. 
And know its depth and height. 

2 Then, filled with every grace, 

From strenglVi lo stxeu^N^^?^ %^^ 
While Jesus shows Yus sraS&svj^fes* 
In every scene ot vjo. 
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4 Soon we shaU victors be, 

And crowns of gloiy wear ; 
In endless peace our Captain see, 
And dwell forever there. 

HYMN 311. CM. l^] 

Living Faith. 

1 Mistaken souls, that dream of heaven. 

And make their empty boast 

Of inward joys, and sins forgiven, 

While they are slaves to lust ! 

2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 

If faith be cold and dead ; 
None but a living power unites 
To Christ, the living Head. 

3 Tis faith that purifies the heart ; 

Tis faith that works by love ; 
That bids all sinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 

4 This faith shall every fear control,- 

By its celestial power ; 
With holy triumph fill the soul. 
In death^s approaching hour. 

HYMN 312. L. M. [^] 

Victorious Faith. 

1 Awake, our souls ; away, our fears ; 
Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and run the heavetiVy t^ice. 
And put a cheerful cour^ige oti% 
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2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road, 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 

Who feeds the strengtii of every saint. 

3 From thee, the pverflov^ing Spring, 

Believers drink a fresh supply. 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

4 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love to Jesus fly. 

Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 

HYMN 313. CM. [*f] 

Power of Faith. 

^ Faith adds netv charms to earllily bliss, 
And saves us from its snares } 
Its aid in eyery duty brings. 
And softeiis all bur cares. 

2 It quells t}ie raging flames of sin, 
And lidits the sacred fire 



Of love to God and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure desire. 

3 The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm die saddest heart can cheer, 
And make tlie dying live. 

4 W^ide it unveSs celestial worlds. 

Where deaxYite&s ^W^wx^^ tei^ ; 
And bids us seek out ^tv\wv^^\^^ 
Nor bids ug ^edt Va vixm- 
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5 On that bright prospect may we rest. 
Till this frail body dies ; 
And tlien, on faith's triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise. 

HYMN 314. CM. [it] 

God our Helper. 

] The Lord appears my Helper now. 
Nor is my faith afraid 
Of what the sons of earth can do, 
Since heaven affords me aid. 

3 Tis safer, Lord, to hope in thee. 
And have my God my Friend, 
Than trust in men of high degree, 
And on their truth depend. 

3 Like bees my foes beset me round, 

A large and angry swarm ; 
But I shall all their rage confound 
By thine almighty arm. 

4 Tis through the Lord my heart is strong ; 

In him my lips rejoice : 
"While his salvation is my song. 
How cheerful is my voice ! 

HYMN 315. L. M- [it] 

Soaring by Faith. 

] There is a glorious world on high. 
Resplendent with eternal day \ 
Faith views the blissful prospect tv\^* 
And God ^8 ojvn word revea\s iVi^'V^l^* 
^0* 
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2 Tliere shall the servants of the Lord 

With never-fading lustre shine ; 
Surprising honour, large reward, 
Conferred on man by love divine ! 

3 How happy, then, the truly wise. 

Who learn and keep the sacred road; 
How happy they whom Heaven employs. 
To turn rebellious men to God. 

4 On wings of faith and strong desire 

O may our spirits daily rise, 
And reach, at last, the shining choiri 
In -brighter mansions of the skies. 

HYMN 316. L. M. [borif] 

Faith in God in a Time of Distress. 

1 Should famine o'er the mourning field 
Extend her desolating reign, 
Nor spring Irer blooming beauties yield, 
Nor autumn swell the ripening grain , 

8 Should lowing herds and bleating sheep 
Around their ftmished master die, 
And hope itself^ expiring, weep. 

Whilst life deplores its last guppljr '^ 

3 Amidst the dark, the deatliful s.cene, 

If I can ?ay, The Lord is mine, 
The joy shall triumph o'er the pain, 
And glory dawn, though lilie decline* 

4 TJ}e God of my salvation lives ; 

My noljler Wfe \\e vc\\\ ?\\^\^\w. 
His word immotXsA \\^v\t ^w^^> 
Nor shall my \\o^ w \tM^\\ie ^xii. 
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5 Thy presence, T^rd, can cheer my heart, 
Tliough every earthly comfort die ; 
Thv love can bid my pain depart, 
And raise my sacred pleasures high. 

HYMN 317. L. M. [«] 

Faith in tlie invisible God. 

1 Almightt and immortal King^ 

Thy peerless splendour? nc^ne 'dan hes^i ^ 
But darkness veil^ serapluc eyes, 
When God with all his glory's there* 

2 Yet faith can pierce the awftll gloomi 

The great Invisible can see, 
And with its tremblings mingle joy. 
In fixed regards, great God, to tliee. 

8 This one petition would it urge, 
To bear thee ever in its sight ; 
In life, in death, in worlds unknown, 
lt9 only portion and Delight. 

HYMN 318. C. JL [^] 

iqys of Faitl^ and flt|pfe. 

1 Those happy realms of joy and pe^pe. 

Fain would n[iy hpart explore. 
Where grief and pair^ forever cease, 
And I shall sin qo n^orc. 

2 No darkness there shall cloud the eyes, 

No languor seize the frame ; 
Sut ever-active vigour rise 
To feed die vital flame. 
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3 O for the eye of faith divine, 

To pierce beyond the grave, 
To see that Friend, and call him mine, 
Whose arm is strong to* save. 

4 Here fix, my soul, for life is here ; 

Light breaks amid the gloom ; 
Trust in thy Father's love, nor fear 
The horrors of the tomb. 

HYMN 319. CM. [if orb] 

Looking at Things unseen. 

1 Why should the world's alluring toys 

Detain our hearts and eyes. 
Regardless of immortal joys. 
And strangers to the skies. 

2 These transient scenes will soon decay } 

They fade upon the sight ; 
And quickly will their brightest day 
Be lost in endless night. 

3 LfOrd, send a beam of light divine 

To guide our upward aim ; 
With one reviving ray of thine 
Our languid hearts inflame. 

4 Then shall, on faith's sublimest wing, 

Our ardent wishes rise 
To those bright scenes where pleasures 
Immortal in tlie skies. 
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PYMN32J5. L. Mr tb] 

^i^th infy^ ftedeemer^s $^crifice. 

i^j^, when my thoughts, delighted, roVe 
(iid§t the wonders of thy love, 
ad hope revi|rers my droopirtg heart, 
id bids intrijding fear depjgfrt. 

lear thy groans with deep surprise, 
id view thy wounds with weeping eyes : 
ch bleeding wound, each dying groan^ 
ith anguish filled, a^d pains unknown. 

If mortal crimes a sacrifice, 
le Lord of life, the Saviour, dies ; 
hat love ! what mercy ! how divine ! 
id can I call this Saviour mine ! 

}, then, my heart and all my days 
jvoted to my Saviour's praise, 
id let my glad obedience prove? 
nv much I ovye^ how much I love. 

HYMN 321. S. M. l^) 

Faith and Hope. 

Arise ! expand your wings 
Of faith, and hope, and zeal. 

And soar aloft to heavenly tliJugS| 
To Zion's sacred hill. 

There all the prophets LVe, 

And feed on heavenly ifteiit ; 
Sluch water, too, as Christ can ^v^ 
And all the air is sweet. 
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3 There's nothing here, we find, 

That can supply the soul ; 
No pleasant relish to the mind ; 
Here dangerous waters roll. 

4 There living streams of grace 

From Jesus flow along. 
And there I see his smiling face, 
And join the heavenly song. 

HYMN 322. CM. [bor**] 

Hope. 

1 Borne o'er the ocean's stormy wave, 

The beacon's light appears. 
When yawns the seaman's watery grave. 
And his lone bosom cheers. 

2 Then, should the raging ocean foam, 

His heart shall daundess prove. 
To reach, secure, his cherished home, 
The haven of his love. 

3 So when the soul is wrapt in gloom, 

To worldly grief a prey. 
Thy beams, blest hope, beyond the tomb| 
Elume the pilgrim's way. 

4 Tliey point to that serene abode 

Where holy faith shall rest. 
Protected by die sufferer's God, 
And be forever blest. 

6 O still, through sorrow's rayless night, 
O'ershade out wotVAy >n«?j •, 
May pure religiorfs \\o\y X^^x. 
Shuie with o'etpovj^tm^t^^- 
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HYMN 323. L. M. [*fori,] 

Hope the Anchor of the Soul. 

*. O God, my Sun, thy blissful rays 

Irradiate, warm, and guide my heart ! 
How dark, how mournful, are my days, 
If thine enlivening beams depart ! 

3 Scarce through the shades a glimpse of day 
Appears to these desiring eyes ; 
But shall my drooping spirit say, 
The cheerful mom will never rise ? 

3 O let me not despairing mourn, 

Though gloomy darkness spreads the sky. 
My glorious sun will yet return. 
And night with all its horrors fly. 

4 O for the bright, the joyful day, 

When hope shall in assurance die ! 
So tapers lose their feeble ray 
Beneath die sun's refulgent eye. 

HYMN 324. CM. [4* J 

Transportmg View of Heaven. 

1 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand. 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
Wliere my possessions lie. 

3 O the transporting, rapturous scene 
That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet Gelds arrayed in living ^f^eii) 
And rivers of delight. 
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3 Ther6 generous fruits, tliat njeVfer faD, 

On trees immortal grow : 
Tli^'re rocks, and hills, and brooks, and vale^ 
Witli milk and honey fldiv, 

4 All o'er those wide-extended plaint 

Shines one eternal day ; 
Th^re God, the Sun, for ever reigns, 
4ud scatters night ^ay. 

HYMN 325. L. M. {Hj 

The Soul's Anticipations. 

i Brar me, ye s|)irits of the blest, 

To Zion's bowers of joy and peace, 
Where all is love and heavenly rest. 
And holy anthefns never cease, 

2 Hef6, in this world of sin and wo„ 

I groan in bondage, loil, and paiti, j 
Wliere'er with wandering steps I go*; 
On earth, for bliss, nW search i^ vain. 

3 Abovfe such scenes, on Canaan's coast, 

A ra|[)turoii8 pi:6speQt cheers the soul, 
Where discord,', wrath, aiid strife, are lost, 
And seas of bliss ecstatic roll. 

4 Sweet heavenly fields their bloom display ; 

No root of bitterness is found ; 
Tlie Sun of love shines all the day, 
And spreads a joyful scene around. 

5 Tlien bear me, spirits of tlie blest, 

On faith and \\ope?s tt\o^\\wel^ wing, 

\To Zion's bowera ot \\^we;\^^ \^^^ 
Where 1 may bo\y wDAkOTa Ab^ 
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HYMN 326. CM. [*f] 

God oar Hope and Joy. 

1 Eternal Source of joys divinei 

To thee my soul aspires : 
O could 1 say, The Lord is mine ! 
'TIS all my soul desires. 

2 Tliy smile can give me real joy, 

Unmingled and refined, 
Substantial bliss without alloy. 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Tliy smile can gild the shade of wo, 

Bid stormy troubles cease, 
And spread the dawn of heaven below. 
And sweeten pain to pe^ce. 

4 My Hope, my Trust, my Life, my Lord, 

Assure me of thy love ; 

speak the kind, transporting word. 
And bid my fears remove : 

5 llien sliall my thankful powers rejoice, 

And triumph in my God, 
Till heavenly rapture tune my vdce 
To sound diy praise abroad. 

HYMN 327. 7 & 6s. M. [*f] 

Faith in God. 

1 Goi> is my strong Salvation : 

What foe have 1 to fear ? 
la darkness and temptation. 
My Light, my Help, ui ueBX i 
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Though hosts encamp around me. 
Firm to the fight 1 stand • 

What terror can confound me 
With God at my right hand ? 

2 Place on the Lord reliance ; 

My soul, with courage wait ; 
His truth be thine affiance, 

When faint and desolate ; 
His might thine heart shall strengthen ; 

His love thy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen ; 

The Lord will give thee peace. 

HYMN 328. CM. [*f or b] 

Assurance of Hope. 

1 When I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And fiery darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at envy's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fall, 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my Heaven, my All. 

4 Tliere shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas ot \\ea\exv\Y xest. 
And not a wave ot \xav^\e \^ 
Across my \]«acetA\i\e^^. 
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HYMN 329. C. M. [ b ] 

Repentance and Hope. 

1 O THOU, the wretched's sure Retreat, 

My restless cares control, 
And, with ihe cheerful smile of peace, 
Revive my fainting soul. 

2 Oppressed with grief and shame, dissolved 

In penitential tears, 
Thy goodness calms my rising doubts, 
And dissipates my fears. 

3 From that blest Source, propitious hope 

Appears serenely bright. 
And sheds its soft, diffusive beam 
O'er sorrow's dismal night. 

4 My griefs confess its vital power, 

And bless the friendly ray 
Which ushers in the peaceful morn 
Of everlasting day. 

HYMN 330. C. M. | b ] 

Repentance. 

1 My Saviour, when my thoughts recall 
The wonders of thy grace, 
Low at thy feet ashamed I faW, 
And lilde my blushing face. 
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2 Shall love like tlilne be thus repaid ? 

All, vile, ungrateful heart, 
By earth's unworthy cares betrayed, 
From Jesus to depart ! 

3 From Jesus, who alone can give 

True pleasure, peace, and rest : 
When absent from my Lord, I live 
Unsatisfied, unblest. 

4 O, while I breathe to thee, my LfOrd, 

The penitential sigh, 
Confirm the kind, the pardoning word, 
With pity in tiiine eye. 

HYMN 331. L. M. [ b ] 

Penitential Confession. 

i Hear me, O Lord, in my distress ; 
Hear me in truth and righteousness ; 
For, at thy bar of judgment tried, 
None living can be justified. 

2 Lord, I have foes without, within. 
The world, the flesh, in-dwelling sin, 
Life's daily ills, temptation's pernor, 
And passions raging to devour. 

3 Teach me thy will, subdue my own ; 
Thou art my God, and thou alone j 
By thy good spirit guide me still, 
Safe from all foes, to Zion's hill. 

4 Release my soul from trouble, Lord ; 
Quicken and keep Tv\e\i>j \\vj v^^^d% 
May all its ptonuses Vie mvcv^ % 

Be thou my Ponvotir-\ \vm ^^>ft- 
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HYMN 332. CM. [ b ] 

Contrition. 

1 O THOU, whose tender mercy hears 

Contrition's humble sigh, 
Whose hand, indulgent, wipes tlie tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye, 

2 See, low before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn ! 
Hast thou not bid mc seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said, Return ? 

3 O shine on this benighted heart ! 

With beams of mercy shine. 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 

4 Thy presence only can bestow 

Delights which never cloy : 
Be this my solace here below. 
And my eternal joy. 

HYMN 333. L. M- [ b ] 

Penitential Aspirations. 

1 Show mercy, Ijord ; O Lord, forgive ; 
Let a repenting sinner live : 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not ilie contrite trust in tliee ? 

2 O wash my soul from every stain, 
Nor let the guilt I mourn remain ; 
Give me to hear thy pardonm^ vovc^^ 

And bid my b/eeding heart tepice. 
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3 Give me a will to thine subdued, 

A conscience pure, a soul renewed ; 
Nor let me, lost in hopeless gloom, 
An outcast from tliy presence roam. 

4 Then shall thy love inspire my tongue ; 
Salvation shall he all my son^ ; 

And every power shall join to bless 

The Lord, my Strength and Righteousness 

HYMN 334. C. M. [ I; ] 

Repentance and Peace. 

1 How oft, alas, this wretched heart 

Has wandered from the Lord ! 
How oft my roving thoughts depait, 
Forgetful of his word i 

2 Yet Sovereign Mercy calls. Return : 

Dear Lord, and may 1 come ? 
My vile ingratitude I motirn : 
O, take the wanderer home. 

5 And canst thou, wih thou, yet forgive, 

And bid my crimes remove ? 
And shall a pardoned rebel live ^ 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 

4 Almighty Grace, thy healing power. 

How glorious, liow divuie. 
Which can to life and bliss restore 
So vile a heart as mine ! 

5 Tliy pardoning love, so free, so sweetf 
Dear Savvouv, V VLAwe \ 



1^ 



O keep me at \\vy s^.ct^^ fefeX^ 
Aaci let me love no mot^. 
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HYMN 335. L. M. [ b} 

Confession and Pardon. 

I While I keep silence, and conceal 
My heavy guilt vvitliin my heart, 
What tcM'nients doth my conscience feci ! 
What agonies of inward smart ! 

3 I spread my sins before the Lord, 
And all my secret faults cotife.^s ; 
Thv gospel speaks a pardoning word ; 
"thy holy spirit seals the grace- 

3 For this shall every humble soul 

Make swift addresses to thy seat ; 
When floods of hu;^e temptalions roll, 
There shall they find a blest reireat- 

4 How safe beneath thy wings I lie. 

When days grow dark, and storms appear ! 
And, when i walk, thy vvaichful eye 
Sliail guide me safe from every snare. 

HY31IN 336. 7s. M. [ b ] 

Ponltential. 

1 Goi> of mercy, God of love, 

Hear otir sad, repentant songs ; 
Listen to thy suppliant race, 

Thou to wiiom all grace belongs. 

2 Dct!p regret for follies past, 

lalents wasted, time miss\^cnl, 
Hearts debused by worldly cures. 
Thankless for the blessings VevU, 
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3 Foolish fears and fond desires, 

Vain regrets for things as vain, 
Lips too seldom taught to praise. 
Oft to murmur and complain, — 

4 These, and every secret fault. 

Filled with grief and shame, we own : 
Humhled, at tliy feet we bow, 
Seeking pardon from tliy tlirone. 

5 God of mercy, God of grace, 

Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
O, restore thy suppliant race. 

Thou to whom all praise belongs. " 

HYMN 337. L. M. [ b ] 

Sorrow for Sin. 

1 My spirit longs its rest to find ; 

Saviour of all, if mine ihoii art, 
<jrive me thy meek, thy lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image on my heart 

2 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 

Aud fully set my spirit free ; 
I cannot rest till pure within. 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

2 Fain would I learn of thee, my Lord, 
Thy light and easy burden prove ; 
The cross is hallowed by diy blood. 
The labour of thy dying love. 

4 I w<MiKI, hut thou must^ive the power; 
J\Iy heart from ev^iv^ «'^xvt^^"!bsa\ 
Lord, bring, O Wvu^^xiv^io^WiVwa. 
And fill me m\\\ \\^y ^ftac^cx ^wj^a* 



CIIA.RITT AND BROTHERLT LOVE. 249 



BABXT7 ANB BBOTBEHI.Y XiOVB. 



HTMN S*38. C. M. [ i^ or b ] 

Nature and Fruits of Charity. 

1 O CHARITY, thou lieavcnly grace, 

All-tender, soft, and kind, 
A friend to all die human race, 
To all that's good niciined ! 

2 The man of charity extends 

To all his hel))ing hand ; 
His kindred, neighbours, foes, and friends, 
His pity may conunand. 

3 He aids the poor in their distress ; 

He hears wiien diey complain ; 
With tender heart delights to bless, 
And lessen all their pain. 

4 Tlie sick, the prisoner, deaf, and bUnd, 

And all the sons of grief. 
In him a benefactor fiiul ; 
He loves to grve relief. 

5 Tis love that makes religion sweet ; 

Tis love that makes us rise. 
With willing minds, and ardent feet, 
To yonder happy skies. 
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HYMN 339. C. M. [ *f or b J 

Christian Charity. 

1 Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy grace • 

Thy bounties how complete ! 
How shall I count the matchless sum ? 
How pay tlie mighty debt ? 

2 High on a throne of radiant light 

Dost tliou exalted shine : 
Wiiat can my poverty bestow, 
When all the world is tliine ? 

3 But thou hast brethren here beloWi 

Partakers of thy grace. 
And wilt confess their humble names 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou maycst be clothed and fed, 

And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress 
My Saviour's voice is heard 

6 Tliy face, with pity and with love, 
In all thy poor I see ; 
Lord, I would rather beg my bread. 
Than hold it back from thee. 
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Blcssingrs of Charity. 

1 Blf.st is tlie man whose tender care 
Relieves lUe \\oot \v\ lUeir distress, 
WJiose pity w\\^cs \\a^ %\\^qi^'*%\k^^^ 
Whose hand supv^ons \!wi ^;ij\\^^^^ 
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2 His heart contrives for their relief 

More than his willing hand can do : 
He in the time of wasting grief 
Shall fiod tlie Lord has pity too. 

3 His soul shall live secure on earth, 

With secret blessings on his head, 
When drought, and pestilence, and deartfa| 
Around him multiply their dead. 

4 Or, if he languish on his couch, 

God will pronounce his sins forgiven. 
Will save him with a healing touch, 
Or take his willing soul to heaven. 

HYMN 341. C. P.M. t#] 

Christian Beneficence. 

i Hail, love divine ! joys ever new. 
While thy kind dictates we pursue, 

Our souls delighted share, 
Too liigh for sordid minds to know. 
Who on tliemselves alone bestow 

Their wishes and their care. 

2 By thee inspired, the generous breast. 
In blessing others only blest, 

With kindness large and free, 
Delights the widow's tears to stay, 
To teach the blind their smoothest way. 

And aid the feeble knee. 

3 O CSod, with sympathetic care. 

In others' joys and griefs to sU^vxe^ 
Do tbou our hearts incliue \ 
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Each low, each selfish wish control, 
Warm with benevolence the soul. 
And make us wholly tliine. 

HYMN 342. CM. [bor#] 

Christian Philanthropy. 

1 Blkst is the man whose tender heart 

Feels all another's pain, 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain ; — 

2 Whose breast expands with generous want 

A stran2;er's wo to f^el, 
And bleeds in |)ity o'er the wound 
He wants the jwwer to heal. 

3 He spreads his kind, supporting arms 

To every child of grief ; 
His secret Ixninty largely flows. 
And brings unasked relief. 

4 To gentle oiRces of love 

His feet are never slow ; 
He views, tln^otigh mercy's melting qre^ 
A brotlier in his foe. 

5 To him protection shaTI be shown, 

And mercy fmm above 
Descend on those who thus fulfil. 
The perfect law erf love. 

HYMN 343. S. M. [»^ 

I Lor K IS the siTot\?^ la^ 

Tbal can out te«wt\s toqX%\ 
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Love makes our service liberty, 
Our every burden light. 

3 We run u God's commands^ 
When love directs the way; 
With willing hearts, and active hands, 
Our Maker's will obey. 

3 Love softens all our toil, 

And makes our bondage blest ; 
The gloomy desert wears a smile 
When love inspires the breast. 

4 Let love forever grow. 

And banish wrath and strife ; 
So shall we witness here below 
The joys of social life. 

5 Wlien we ascend tlie skies. 

And see the Saviour's face, 
Love will to full perfection rise. 
And reign tlirough all the place. 

HYMN 344. H. RI. [ it ] 

Friendship and Charity. 

1 How beautifiil the sight 

Of bretliren, who agree 
In friendship to unite, 

And bonds of charity ! 
Tis like the precious ointment shed 
Cer all his robes from Aaron's head. 

3 Tis like the dews that fill 

The cups of Hermon's flowetS) 
Or Zon'8 fruitful hiU, 
Bright with the drops oC dvoviexs^ 
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When mingling odours breathe around} 
And glory rests on all the ground. 

3 For tliere the Lord commands 
Blessings, a boundless store,* 
From his unsparing haods ;> 
Yea, life for evermore : 

Thrice happy thpy who meet above' 

To spend eternity in love/ 
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Blessings of Friendship. 

1 Friendship, 'tis the gift of Heaven, 

Whose commands we must obey ;• 
None more blissful has it given ; 
None so cheers our earthly way. 

2 When thle beating storms of life 

Agonize the troubled breast, — • 
When contention, care, or strifes- 
Robs die soul of quiet rest,— 

3 Then does friendship's soothing vcMce' 

Lull to rest unnumbered woes. 
Make the wounded heart rejoice, 
Triumph o'er all earthly foes. 

4 Friendship pure, celestial, kind^ 

Gives the anguished soul relief, 
Animates the drooping mind. 

Soothes tlie pangs of pungent grief. 

5 Gracious Lord, this gift divine 

Deign to spTe«ii\£sovi^^'«!c4iAtQad; 
Make its sun mse ^^.^\\afe 

^ith the ligVvX ot \\ife<iv^Na ^^- 



.OHABITT AJH> BROTBERLT LOVE. 255 



HYMN 346. L. M. [ *f ] 

Benevolence. 

i Spirit of bright, expanded wing, 
Brood o'er the chaos of the mind ; 
Thy purest pleasures hither bring, 
And fill the soul with joy divine. 

2 In paradise thy charms were known, 

Where first the morning stars appeared, 
TVhen light upon creation shone. 
And all the vale of fden cheered* 

8 Thy 'birth was in that fountain clear 
Which issues from the throne above, 
Where Mercy stoops our plaints to hear, 
Where flow the streams of sacred love. 

4 Benevolence, thy smile imparts 

The 'sweetest joys to niortals given j 
Jlefines, directs, restrains our hearts, 
And cheers us with the bliss of heaven* 

HYMN 347. L. M. [ ** ] 

Pleasures of Friendship. 

1 How pleasing is the scene, how sweet. 
When kindred souls in friendship join, 
Whose joys and cares united meet 
In bands of amity divine ! 

3 Less fragrant was the ointment poured 

On Aaron's consecrated head, 
When balmy sweets, profusely sYvcyw^t^^, 
Down to bis sacred vesture s^te^sA. 



V 
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3 Not flowery Hermon e'er displa 
Impearled with dew, a fairer : 

Nor Zion's beauteous hills, arra] 
In golden beams of morning I 

4 Tis here the Lord, indulgent, si 
His kindest gifts, a heavenly s 

With life immortal crowns their i 
When eartli's frail comforts pi 



HYMN 348. CM. [ b < 

Aspirations of Charity. 

1 Father of mercies, send thy gr 

All-powerful, from above, 
To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 

2 O may our sympathizing breasts 

That generous pleasure know 
Kindly to sharo in others' joy, 
And weep for others' wo ! 

3 When the most helpless sons of 

In low distress are laid. 
Soft be our hearts, their pains to 
And swift our hands to aid. 



B.9 



4 So Jesus looked on dying man 
-, When throned above the skies 
,;?; And, mid the glories of that wor 
i; Felt his compassion rise. 

5 On wmgp of love the Saviour flc 
To rake us trom \!t\^ ^tovwv^^ 

And shed the ncYvesX. oI\C\^\\q 
A balra for evet^ wo\xcv(^.* 
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HYIVIN 349. L. M. [ *f ] 

Christian Friendship. 

endship pure, a sun divine 

nds forth a clear, increasing light ; 

Her its emanations shine 

lan -aught beside which charms the sight 

:ever man to man endears 
softened and refined by love j 
lath the weight of growing years 
brings us ble3sing3 from above. 

the lonely strangfer's friend, 
ho drinks the -bitter cup of gridf ; 
se secret sighs to heaven ascend, 
id find in tears a sweet relief. 

friendship, Lord, may all be blest ; 
ist in its bonds all bosoms bind ; 
ly its ardour warm each breast, 

mspirations fill each mind. 

HYMN 350. L. M. [ ^] 

Christian Union. 

blest the sacred tie tliat binds 
lion sweet according nftinds 4 

swift the heavenly course they run, 
se hearts, whose faith, whose hopes are one. 

r streaming eyes together flow 
luman guilt and mortal wo ; 
• ardent prayers together rise, 
mngling flames in sacri&ce, 
22* 
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3 Their hearts togetlier seek the place 
Where God reveals his smiling face ; 
How high, how strong their raptures swell, 
There's none but kindred souls can telL 

4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire 
When nature droops her sickening fire ; 
Then shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy, because of love- 

HYMN 351. C. M. [ b ] 

Compassion. 

1 Daughters of pity, tune the lay ; 

To mourners joy belongs ; 
While he that wipes all tears away 
Accepts our thankful songs. 

2 No altars smoke, no offerings bleed, 

No guiltless lives expire ; 
To help a brother in his need 
Is all our rites require. 

3 Our offering is a willing mind 

To comfort the distressed ; 
In others' good our own to find, 
In others' blessings blest. 

4 Go to the pillow of disease, 

Where night gives no repose. 
And on the cheek where sickness preys. 
Bid health to plant a rose. 

5 Go where the friendless stranger lies. 

To perish \tv VvvR Aoo\xv, 
Snatch from t\\e &me \i\^ d^a&M^«^««^ 
And bring Vis Uessm^^Vwaa- 
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6 Thus what our heavenly Father gave 
Shall we as freely give ; 
Thus copy him who lived to save, 
And died that we might live. 

HYMN 352. L. M. [*f] 

Love to God and Man. 

1 Thus sailh the first and great command,— 
Let all thy inward powers unite 
To love tliy Maker and tliy God 
Witli utmost vigour and delight. 

3 Then shall thy neighbour, next in place, 
Thy heart's sincere affection prove ; 
And let thy wishes for thyself 
Measure to him the debt of love. 

3 But while these sacred truths we own, 
How cold remain our bosoms still ! 
Wake our best passions, God of love. 
And mould our spirits to thy will. 

HYMN 353. L. M. [ *f ] 

Religion vain without Love. 

1 Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use. 

If love be absent, I am found, 
Lake tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired, O God, to know 
All that is done above, below, 

Or could my faith the world remove^ 
Still I am nothing witliout \ove. 
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.3 Should I distribute all my store, 
To feed the bowels of tlie poor ; 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gam a martyr's glorious name ;— - 

^ If love to God, and love to men, 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain : 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The works of love can e'er fulfil, 

HYMiM 354. CM. [ *f ] 

Law of Love. 

4 All nature feels attractive power^ 
A strong, embracing force ; 
The drops that sparkle in the fioWi^^ 
The planets in their coutse. 

2 Thus, in^he urn verse of miruJ, 
Is feh the law of love ; 
The charity, both strong and kind, 
For all that live and move. 

.3 In this fine sympathetic chain 
AU creatures bear a part' 5 
Their every pleasure, every pain. 
Linked to the feeling heart. 

» 

4 More perfect bond, the Christian plan 

Attaches soul to soul ; 
Our neighbour is the suffering man, 
Though at the farthest pole. 

5 To earth below, from heaven above, 
The faith in Christ professed, 

More clearly shows that God is loy^i 
And whom he \ov^^\sW«safc^% 
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HYaiN 355. C. M. [»] 

Christ*! Love to Enemies our Example. 

1 God of our mercy and our praise, 

Thy glory is our song ; 
We'll speak the honours of thy grace 
With a rejoicing tongue. 

2 When Christ, among the sons of men, 

In humble form was found. 
With cruel slanders, false and vab. 
They compassed him around. 

3 Their miseries his compassion moved, 

Their peace he still pursued : 
They rendered haired for his love. 
And evil for his good. 

4 Their malice raged without a cause ; 

Yet, with his dying breath. 
He prayed for murderers on his cross 
And blessed his foes in death. 

5 O may his conduct, all divine. 

To us a model prove : 
Like his, O God, our hearts incline, 
Our enemies to love. 



i 
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HXSUaXON AKD ITS FRUITS 



HYMN 356. C M. li^} 

Relljgion. 

ji Religion is the chief concern 
Of mortals -here below ; 
May I its great importance learn^ 
Its sovereign virtue know. 

2 More needful this than glittering wealth, 
Or aught the world bestows ; 
Nor reputation, food, or health, 
Can give such sweet repose. 

.3 Religion should our thoughts engage, 
Amidst our youthful bloom ; 
'Twill fit us for declining age^ 
'Twill fit us for the tgiiib. 

^ O may my heart, by grace renewed^ 
Be my Redeemer's throne ; 
And be my 5tubt)orn will subduedi 
His government tto own. 

6 Let lively hope my soul inspire ; 
Let warm affections rise ; 
And may I wait with strong desire 
To mount above the skies. 
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HYMN 357. CM. [ *t ] 

Inconatanoy in Religion. 

t Immortai^ Sojirce of light and grace, 
We hail thy sacred name : 
Through every year's revolving roundy 
Tliy goodness is the same. 

2 On us, all worthless as we are, 

It wondrous mercy pours ; 
Sure as the world's established course, 
Abundant as the showers. 

3 In flowing tears our guilt we mourn. 

And loud implore thy grace 
To bear our feeble footsteps on< 
In all thy righteous ways., 

4 Armed with this energy divine,- 

Our steadfast souls shall move ; 
And with mcreasing transports press,- 
To reach thy courts above. 

HYMN 358. C. M. [ =» or b ] 

Experimental Religion. 

1 O FOR a closer walk with God^ 
A calm and heavenly frame. 
And, light to shine upon the road, 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 
How sweet their memory still I ' 
Mit they have left an aching \o\A, 
The world can never fitt. 
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3 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate tlie sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

4 Tlie dearest idol I have known, 

Whaie'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
And purer light shall mark the road, 
That leads me to tlie Lamb. 

HYMN 359. S. M. [ if ] 

Joys of Religion. 

1 How blest is man, O God, 

When first, with single eye. 
He views the glory of thy grace, 
The day-spring from on high. 

2 Through storms which cloud the sk.ds, 

And brood o'er earthly tinngs. 
The Sun of righteousness breaks fcrtli, 
With healing in his wings. 

3 Struck by that light, his heart, 

A barren soil no more. 
Sends shoots of righteousness abroad, 
Where follies sprung before. 

4 The soul, so dreary once. 

Once misery's d^tV ^oxn^Vci^ 
Feels happiness \irIVLt\a7m\\^Ssst^^ 
And ovms aYveavenVj x€\^- 
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HYMN 360. L.M. [*t] 

A Conversation becoming the GospeL 

1 When Jesus, our great Waster, came 
To teach us in his Father's name, 

In every act, in every thought, 

lie lived the precepts which he taught. 

2 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove tlie doctrine all divine. 

3 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Maker, God, 
When his salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

4 Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

6 What though we drink of sorrow's cup- 
Religion bears our spirits up ; 
Hope waits the coming of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 

HYMN 361. S. M. [^orb] 

Misimprovement of religious Priviloget. 

1 Long have we heard the sound 
Of thy salvation, Lord •, 
Tet still how weak our faith \s (o\mdk^ 
And knowledge of thy vroxd* 
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2 How feeble is our love ; 
How negli§;ent our fear ; 
How low our hope of joys above; 
How few affections there. 

3i Lord, ere our feet retire 
From this devot6d places 
OxjjT feeble purposes inspire 
Witli tliine awakening gface. 

4 O shed through every heart 
A glow of tove divine ; 
Nor let thy grace fiom us depart, 
Till we are wholly thine. 

HYMN 3G3. C Si. [ *f or b ] 

Comforts of Religic^. 

1 When glopmy tlioughts and bodmg fears 

The tremfchng heart invade, 
And all tlie face of nature wearis 
A universal shade,— 

2 Religion's dictates can assuage 

The tempest of the soul ; 
And every fear shall cease to rage. 
At her divine control. 

3 Through life's bewildered, darksome way, 

Her hand unerring leads, 
And o'er the path her heavenly ray 
A cheering lustre sheds. 

4 When feeble reason, tired and blind^ 

Sinks he\p\ess ^ivd ^^m^. 
This blest suppotlet ol \!ix^ m\\A 
A5brds a povretfiA ^^- 
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6 O may our hearts confess her power, 
And find a sweet relief, 
To brighten every gloomy hour, 
And soften every grief ! 

HYMN 363. CM. {i^] 

jEarly ReIigioi;i. 

1 A TouTH devoted to tlie Lord 

Is pleasing 4n his eyes ; 
A riower when offered in the bud 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

2 It saves us from a thousand fears, 

To mind religion young ; 
With joy it crowns succeeding years, 
And renders virtue strong. 

3 To thee, almighty God, to thee, 

Our hearts we now resign ; 
Tiviil please Us to look bstck'and see 
That our whole lives were tliine. 

4 We'll do thy work, we'll speak thy praise^ 

While we have life and breath ; 
Thus we're prepared for longer days. 
Or fit for early death. 

IIYMN 364. L. M. [«or b] 

Benefits of Religion. 

1 O WHAT a lovely thing to see 

A man of kind and prudent heart, 
Whose tliQughts, and lips and V\fe ^t^ 
Tq ajctfi wise ^hd useful t>^\ 
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2 When env)% strife and war begin, 

And rage in little angry souls, 
Alark how the sons of peace come in. 
And gently quench the kindling coals. 

3 Their minds are humble, mild and meek ^ 

No wrath, no furious passions rise ; 
No malice moves their lips to speak. 
Nor pride nor scorn exalts tlieir eyes. 

4 Their lives are prudence mixed with love ^ 

Good works employ and bless their day ; 
Tliey join the serpent with the dove, 
But cast the deadly sting away. 

5 Such was the Saviour of mankind ; 

Such were the pleasures he pursued ; 
His mien was gentle and refined. 
Tender his soul, divinely good. 

HYMN 365. L. P. M. [ ^ ] 

Strong religious Confidence. 

1 God is our Refuge in distress, 

A present Help when dangers press ; 

in him undaunted we'll confide, 
Though earth were from her centre tossed. 
And mountains in the ocean lost, 

Torn pijece-meal by the roaring tide. 

2 He that has God hi$ Guardian made 
Shall under his almighty shade 

Secure and undisturbed abide : 
Thus to my soul of him I'll say. 
He is my Fortress, and my Stay, 

My God, m whom I will confide. 
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3 His tender love and watcbfui care 
Shall free me from the fowler's snare, 

And from all noisome pestilence ; 
He over me his wings shall spread. 
And cover mine unguarded head ; 

His truth shall be my strong defence. 

HYMN 366. L. M. [ ^ ] 

Blobsedness of tbo Christian Life. 

1 Blkst are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for sin with inward imaft ; 
Divine compassion freely flows, 

A healing balm for all their woes. 

2 Blest are the meek, who stand afa,r 
From rage and passion, noise an»;l war^ 
God will secure their happy state, 
And plead their cause against the great. 

3 Blest are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench tlie coals of growing strife ; 
They shall be called the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

4 Ble^ are the souls that thirst for grace. 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied, and fed 
With living streams and living bread. 

6 Blest are the faithful, who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the f,^osd ; 
Glory and joy are their reward. 
23* 
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HYRIN 307. C. M. [ # ] 

Religion a Source of Happmess. 

1 O HAPPY is ihe man, who hears 
Instruction's faitlifiil voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice. 

3 Her treasures are of more esteem 
Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than all their mines of gold. 

3 She guides the young with innocence 

In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 According as her labours rise, 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. 

HYMN 368. S. M. [i^] 

• Christian Watchfulness. 

1 Ye servants of the Lord, 

Each in your office wait. 
Observant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in his sight; 
For holy is his name. 
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3 Watch ! 'tis your Lord's command ; 

And while we speak he's near : 
Mark the first signal of his hand. 
And ready all appear. 

4 O hoppy servant he, 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honour crowned. 



HYMN 369. S. M. [4f ] 

Sonship by Grace. 

1 Behold what wondrous grace 

The Father hath bestowed 
On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God. 

2 Tis no surprising thing 

That we should be unknown ; 
The Jewish world knew not their King, 
God's everlasting Son. 

3 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made ; 
But, when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 

4 A hope so much divine 

May trials well endure ; 
May cleanse our souls from every sini 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 
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HYMN 370. L. M. [ *» ] 

ClirisUdn Vigilance and Reproo£ 

% Lord, when I call, make haste to hear^ 
And to my voice incline thine ear ; 
So shall my prayer like incense rise, 
My lifted hands like sacrifice. 

2 O set upon my lips a guard, 

And let my tongue be doubly bar^red : 
Let riot my fieari to vice irtcliHe, 
Nor let my hand in mischief join. 

3 If e'er from wisdom's path I stray, 
And walk in sin's delusive way, 
Let virtue's friends, severely kind, 
Reprove tlie 'ei*/"or's 6f my mind. 

4 Their faithful words, like ointment shed, 
Sliall never bruise, but heal my head ; 
'And when I find tliem pressed with grief^ 
ril pray to Heaven for their relief. 

flYMN 37L C. M. [*f] 

Dependence and Submission. 

i AirrnoR of good, \ye rest on thee; 
Thine eyer-watchful eye 
^)one our real wants can see. 
Thy hand alone supply. 

3 O let tliy fear within us dweH, 
Thy hve our footsteps guide : 
That love shall vainer laves expel ; 
That fear all fears beside. ' 
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3 And since, by passion's force subdued^ 

Too oft, with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun the latent good. 
And grasp the specious ill, — 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want, 

Let mercy still supply ; 
The good, unasked, O Father, grant ; 
The ill, though asked, deny. 

HYMN 372. L. M. [ ^ ] 

Desire of Wisdom and Obedience. 

1 Teach me, O teach me, Lord, thy way, 
That, to my life's remotest day, 

By thine unerring precepts led, 

My feet tliy heavenly paths may tread. 

2 Informed by thee, with sacred awe, 
My heart shall meditate thy law ; 
And, with celestial wisdom filled, 
To thee a pure obedience yield, 

3 Give me to know thy will aright, — 
Thy will, my glory and delight, — 
That, raised above the world, my mind 
In thee its highest good may find. 

4 O turn from vanity mine eye ; 

To me thy quickening strength supply ; 
And with thy promised mercy cheer 
A heart devoted to thy fear. 
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HYMN 373. CM. [»] 

Cheerful Obodtoncs. 

I Thou art my Portion, O my God j 
Soon as I kno.vv thy way, 
My willing heart obeys thy word, 
And suffers no delay. 

^ 1 choose the path of heavenly truth; 
And glory in my choice : 
Not aH the riches of the earth 
Could make me so rejoice. 

3 The testimonies of thy grace 

I set before my eyes ; 
Thence I derive my daily strength, 
And there my comfort lies. 

4 Now I am thine, forever thine ; 

O save thy servant. Lord : 
Thou art my Shield, my tilding-place j 
My hope is in thy word. 

5 Thou hast inclined this heart of mine 

Thy statutes to fulfil ; 
And thus, till mortal life shall end. 
Would 1 perform thy will. 

HYMN 374. L. M. [ *f ] 

Acknowledgment of divine Goodn«ff. 

1 Ye humble souls, approach your God 
With songs of sacred joy and praise ; 
For he is gbod, immensely good, 
And kiad are uSL bi'^ ^oibs and ways* 
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2 All nature owns his guardian care ; 

In him we live, in him we move ; 
But nobler benefits declare 

His wonders in redeeming love. 

3 From heaven he sent his holy Son 

To save a v^orkl from death and sm • 
Tis here he makes his goodness known. 
And proves it boundless and divine. 

4 To this sure refuge, Lord, we come ; 

On tliis alone our hope relies ; 
A safe defence, a poaceful home, 
Where storms of trouble never rise. 
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HYMN 375. L. M. [ b ] 

Humility. 

1 WHEREroRE should man, frail child of clay. 
Who, from the cradle to the shroud, 

1 Lives but the insect of a day, — 

O, why should mortal man be proutl ? 

2 His brightest visions just appear, 

Then vanish, and no more are found ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground. 

3 Follies and crimes, a countless sum, 

Are crowded' in life's little span : i 
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How ill, alas, does pride become 
That erring, guilty creature, man ' 

4 God of our lives. Father divine, 
Give us a meek and lowly mind ; 
In modest worth, O may we shine. 
And peace ui humble virtue find. 

HYMN 376. C. M, [ b ] 

ProRtration. 

1 Attend, my soul, with filial awe, 

The dictates of thy God ; 
Silent and trembling, hear the voire 
Of his appointed rod. 

2 Now let me search and try my ways, 

And, prostrate, seek his face ; 
Conscious of guilt, before his throne. 
In dust my soul abase. 

3 Teach me, my God, what's yet unknown. 

And all my crimes forgive ; 
Those crimes I would no more repeat. 
But to thine honour live. 

4 My withered joys too plainly show 

That all on earth is vain : 
In God my wounded heart confides, 
True rest and bliss to gain. 

5 Father, I wait thy gracious call 

To leave this mournful land, 
And bathe in rivers of delight 
That flow at thy right hand. 
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HYMN 377. C. M. [ b J 

Tlhrsting aflcf God. 

I Whev, fainting in the siiliry waste. 
And lurched witli thirst extreme, 
The weary ))il'§riin longs to taste 
Tlie cool, refresliing stream, — 

3 So longs the weary, fainting mind, 

Oppressed witli sins and woes, 
Some soul-reviving spring to ^nd. 
Whence heavenly comfort flows. 

8 Thus sweet the consolations are. 
The promises impiart ; 
Here flowing streams of life appeal^/ 
To ease ttie panting heart. 

4 O, when I thirst for thee, my God,- 

With ardent, strong desire. 
And still, through all this desert road, 
To taste thy grace aspire,- — 

5 Then let my prayer to thee ascend, 

A grateful sacrifice ; 
My plaintive voice thou wilt attend. 
And grant me full supplies. 

HYMN 378. L. M. [borif] 

Pationce. 

i Patience ! O what a grace divine, 

Sent from die God of peace and love, 
That leans upon its Father's hand. 
As through the wilds of life we rove I 
24 
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2 By patience we serenely bear 

The troubles of our mortal state, 
And wait, contented, our discharge, 
Nor think our glory comes too late. 

3 Though we in full sensation feel 

The weight, the wounds, our God ordainSi 
We smile amidst our deepest woes. 
And triumph in our shar])est pains. 

4 O for this grace to aid us on. 

And arm with fortitude the breast, 
Till, life's vain dreams and tumults o'er, 
We reach the reahns of endless rest. 
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Submission to God under Affliction. 

1 Peace, my complaining, doubting heart ; 

Ye busy cares, be still ; 
Adore tlie just, the sovereign Lord, 
Nor murmur at liis will. 

2 Unerring wisdom guides his hand ; 

Nor dares my guilty fear. 
Amid the sharpest pains I feel, 
Pronounce his hand severe. 

3 To soften every painful stroke, 

Indulgent Mercy bends. 
And, unrepining, when I plead, 
His gracious ear attends. 

4 Yes, Lord, I own thy sovereign hand, 

Thou Just, ^tvA vd?*^, «?Evd kiud : 
Be every anxious \\vo\x^\ ««^^\«ss«\ 
And all my sou\ Tes\^^^. 
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HYMN 380. L. M. [ b ] 

Meekness. 

1 Happy the meek, whose gentle breast 

Clear as the summer's evening ray, 
Calm as the regions of the blest, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

2 His heart no broken friendships sting ; 

No storms his peaceful tent invade ; 
He rests beneath Jehovah's wing, 
Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

3 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild. 

Inspire our hearts, our souls possess ; 
Repel each passion, rude and wild. 
And bless us, as we aim to bless. 

HYMN 381. CM. [b] 

Resignation. 

1 O RESIGNATION, hcavcnly power. 

Our warmest thoughts engage ; 
Thou art the safest guide of youtli, 
The sure support of age. 

2 Teach us the hand of Love divine 

In evils to discern ; 
Tis the first lesson which we need, 
The latest which we learn. 

3 Resign, and all the pain of life 

That moment we remove ; 
The heavy load of grief and cat€i 
Devolves on One above. 
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4 He bids us lay our burtlien down 

On his almighty hand, 
Supports our feeble frame, and makes 
Oar weary feet to stand* 

jHYMN 382. C. M. f b or *f ] 

Submission. 

J O LORD, my best desire fulfil, 
And help me to resign 
Life, health and comfort to thy will; 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

5 Why should 1 shrink at thy commdiid, 

Whose lave forbids my fears ? 
Or tremble a,t the gracious hand, 
That wipes away my tears ? 

3 No, let me rather freely yield 
What most 1 prize lo ihee. 
Who never hast a good withheld^ 
Or wilt uiihhold, from me. 

^ Thy favour, all my journey througli, 
Thou art engaged to grant ; 
What else 1 want, or tliink I dp, 
'Tis better still to want. 

5 But, ah, my inward spirit erics, 
Still bind me to thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud that veils my skies 
Drives all iliese tlioughts aviray. 
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HYMN 383. 8 & 7s. M. [borif] 

Confidence in God. 

1 Calm, my soul, behold thy Saviour ! 

This blest tliought shall joy impart, 
Though by all the world forsaken, 
That he bears me on his heart. 

2 What though all the world are preaching, 

Death shall reign forever more ; 
Fm instructed, by his teaching. 
That its reign shall soon be o'er. 

3 See in Christ all things created ; 

This was God's eternal plan ; 
In him all are reinstated, 
Sacred Head of every man. 

4 O for such transcendent goodness 

May each soul in concert rise, 
In melodious, grateful anthems, 
Sound his praises to the skies. 

HYMN 384. C. M. [tforb] 

Quieting Reflections. 

1 To calm the sorrows of the mind. 
Our heavenly Friend is nigh, 
To wipe the anxious tear that starts. 
Or trembles in the eye. 

5 Thou canst, when anguish rends the hearty 

The secret wo control ; 
The inward malady canst heal. 
The sickness of the soul. 
24* 
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3 Thou canst repress the rising sigh, 
Canst soothe each mortal care ; 
And eveiy deep and heartfch groaiji 
Is wafted to thine ear. 

f Eternal Source of life and health, 
And every bliss we feel, 
In sorrow and in joy, to thee 
'Our grateful hearts appeal. 

HYMN 385. L. M. [ i^ ] 

TrtiBt and Resignation implored. 

J O God, to thee we raise our eyes; 
Calm resignation we implore ; 
O let no murmuring thought arise. 
But humbly let our hearts adore. 

2 With meek submission may We bejtr 

^Each needful cro^s tiiou shah orda}^; 
Nor tiiink our trials too severe ; 
Nor dare tliy goodness to arraign. 

3 For, though mysterious now thy waj*3 

To erring mortals may appear. 
Hereafter we thy name sjjall |)i*aisc, 
Vor all our keenest sufferings lietfi* 

4 Tliy peedfiil aid, O God, afford. 

Nor let us sink in deep despair ; 
Help us to trUst thy sacred word. 
And find oiir sweetest comfort thejge. 
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HYMN 380. L. M. £ I. or » ] 

Peace of Conscience. 

f, W111J.E some in folly's pleasure roll, 
And $eek the joys whicii hurt the sou!. 
Be mine that silent, calm repast, 
A peaceful conscience tQ tiie last. 

£ With this conipanion in the shade. 
My soul no more shall be dismayed ; 
1 will defy the midnight gloom, 
And tlie pale monarch of die tpmb. 

3 Amidst the various scene? of ills. 
Each stroke ^me kind desi<rn fulfds : 
And shall 1 murmur ht my God, 
"When sovereign love directs the rod ? 

^ His hand will smooth my rugged way, 
And lead me to the realms of day ; 
To milder skies and brighter plains, 
"jVhere everlasting pleasure reigits. 

mMlil 387. JC. M. [i^orb] 

Resignation and It est. 

I WliEX I survey life's varied scene, 
Amidst the darkest hours, 
Bri^u rays pf comfort shine between, 
And thorns are niixed with flowers. 

S Tliis thought cat! all my fears contrplj 
And bid my sorrows fly ; 
tjlo harm can ever reach my sotd 
Beneath my Fadier?? eye. 
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3 Whate'er thy sacred will ordains, 

O give me strengtli to bear ; 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender care. 

4 If cares and sorrows me surround, 

Their power why should I fear ? 
My inward peace they cannot wound, 
K tliou, my God, art near. 

HYMN 388. L. M. [*f] 

Reconciliation and Gratitude. 

1 The trifling joys this world can give 

A tliirsty soul can ne'er supply ; 
A soul which hopes, through grace, to five 
In realms of bliss beyond the sky. 

2 Yet, O my God, I would not slight 

The smallest of thy gifts to me ; 
The least affords me seme delight. 
And shows thy mercy rich and free. 

3 My fiiends, my health, my daily food, 

All blessings granted here belcw. 
Proclaim aloud that riiou art good ; 
Thy goodness all the world shall know. 

4 But, O, it is a greater joy 

To feel my heart is reconciled j 
To know thou wilt my sins destroy, 
And claim me as tliy ransomed child* 
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HY»IN 389. C. P. M. Ipt) 

Contentment and RengiutttoiL 

1 If solid happiness we prize, 
Within our breasts the jewel lies ) 

Nor need we ronin abroad . 
The world has little to bestow ; 
From pious hearts our joys must flow, 

Hearts that delight in God. 

S To be resigned wiien ills betide, 
Patient when favours are denied, 

And pleased with favours given,— 
Tills is tlic wise, tlie pious part, 
This is that incense of the heart. 
Whose fragrance reaches heaven. 

3 Thus through life's changing scenes wc*!l fp 
Its clie(|uered i^nihs of joy and wo 

Willi holy care we'll iread ; 
Quit its vain scenes without a tear, 
^Vithout a trouble or a fear, 

4nd mingle witli the de^ 
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HYMN 390. CM. [*f] 

Zeal true and false. 

1 Zeal is that pure and heavenly flame. 

The fire of love supplies ; 
While that which often bears the name 
Is self in a disguise. 

2 True zeal is merciful and mild, 

Can pity and forbear ; 
The false is headstrong, fierce and wild, 
And breathes revenge and war. 

3 While zeal for truth the Christian warms, 

He knows the worth of peace ; 
But self contends for names and forms. 
Its party to increase. 

4 Zeal has attained its highest aim. 

Its end is satisfied, 
If sinners love the Saviour's name ; 
Nor seeks it aught beside. 

6 But self, however well employed. 
Has its own ends in view ; 
And says, as boasting Jehu cried, 
Come, see what 1 can do. 

6 Dear Lord, the idol self dethrone, 
And from our hearts remove ; 
And let no zeal by us be shown. 
But that wVucVi s^prov^^ fcwa love. 
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HYaiN 391. L.M. [l*] 

Penecution and Intolerance absurd. 

1 Absurd and vain attempt to bind, 
With iron chains, tlie free-born mind ; 
To force conviction, and reclaim 
The wandering by destructive flame ! 

2 Bold arrogance, to snatch from heaven 
Dominion not to mortals given ; 

O'er conscience to usurp the throne 
Accountable to God alone ! 

3 Our Master's gentle law of love 
Does no such cruelties approve ; 
Mild as himself, his doctrine wields 
No arms but tliose persuasion yields. 

4 By proofs divine, and reasons strong. 
It draws the willing soul alon^ ; 
And conquests to his truth acquires 
By eloquence which heaven inspires. 

HYMN 392. C. M. [ *f J 

Zeal and Vigour in the Christian Raco. 

1 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigour on ; 
A heavenly race demands diy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

3 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 



288 ZEAL, rORTI^UDe ANl^ I^RVBENCiU 

3 Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
Tis his own band presents the prize 
To tliinc aspiring eye 5— 

4 Tliat prize, witli peerless glories brightf 

\Viiich shall new lustre boast. 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gein^ 
Shall blend in common diist* 

5 My soul, with all thy wakened powers, 

Survey tlie heavenly pristc f 
Nor let the glittering toys of earth 
Allure thy wanderihg eyes. 

HtMN 393. L.M. [ilj 

Hdiv Resolution. 

1 An, wretched sbuls, who strive in vain. 

Slaves to the world, and ^aves to ain ! 
A nobler toil niay I sustain/ 
A nobler sati^ction win. 

2 I would resolve, with all my heart, 

With ali my (Movers, to serve the Lord^f 
Nor from his precepts e*er depart, 
Whose service is a iich reward. 

3 O, be his service all my joy ; 

Around let my example sliine, 
Till others love the blest employ,' 
And jbin in labours so divine* 

4 Be this the purpose of my sou], 

My solen^m, my Aevifc\uv\TveA <Sc«»^ 
To vield to \w suiptwve c»!p»^ ^ 
And in huT ti^& c^^iuvto^ ^«J»<»- 
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O may I never faint nor tire, 
Nor wander from thy sacred ways : 

Great God, accept my souPs desire, 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 

HYMN 394. S. M. fif] 

Obedience to God as our Father. 

1 Mt Father, I adore 

That all-commanding name ; 
O may it virtue's strength restore, 
And raise devotion's flame. 

2 I bow at his commands, 

And filial homage pay-; 
With heart and life, with tongue and handfl| 
rii cheerfully obey. 

3 No more will I transgress, 

As I too oft have done. 
But every sinful thought suppress. 
Each sinful action shun. 

4 My Father thus 111 claim. 

And prove myself his son ; 
And, while I bear the filial name, 
The filial duties own. 

5 Do thou the strength impart. 

This purpose to fulfil : 
Lord, write thy laws u|)on my heart. 
That I may do thy wiU. 
25 
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HYMN 3ff5. L. M. [ *r J 

The Christian Warfare. 

1 Ahise, my soul, shake offtliy fears, 

And gird the gospel-armour on ;. 
March to the gates of endless joy. 

Where thy great Leader, Christ, has^goM^ 

2 Sin and the world resist thy course ; 

But tliese, my soul, are vanquished toes } 
For Jesus nailed them to the cross, 
And sang the triumph when he rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on. 

Press forward to tlie heavenly gate ; 
Tliere peace and joy eternal reign. 

And glittering robes for conquerors wait 

4 There shall I wear a victor^s crown, 

And triumph in Jehovah's grace : 
There aH the just, in chorus joined^ 
Unite to cerebrate his praise. 

HYMN 396. CM. [#orbJ 

Prudence. 

1 Father of light, conduct my feet 

Through life's dark, dangerous road} 
Let each advancing step still bring 
Ble nearer to my God. 

2 Let heaven-eyed prudence be my guid^ 

And, when I go astray. 
Recall my feet ^om folly's path. 
To wisdom's better way. 
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S Teach me in every various scene 
To keep my end in sight ; 
And, whilst I tread life's mazy track. 
Let wisdom guide me right. 

4 That heavenly wisdom from above 
Abundantly impart, 
And let it guard, and guide, and warm. 
And penetrate my heart. 

HYRIN 397. L. M. [ if ] 

Resistance of Temptations. 

1 Awake, my soul, lift up thine e^es, 
See how tliy foes against tliee rise 
In long array, a numerous host ; 
Awake, my soul, or thou art lost. 

2 See how rebellious passions rage. 
And fierce desires and lusts engage 
See pleasure's silken banners spread 
And willing souls are captive led. 

3 I tread upon enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset me round ; 
O let me, then, guard every part, 
But most the traitor in my heart. 

4 O teach thy servant how to wield, 
Blest Saviour, diy immortal shield ; 
Put on thy armour, from above, 

Of heavenly trudi and heavenly love 
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HYMN 398. L. M. f ^ ] 

Prudent Use of Time. 

1 God of eternity, from tliee 

Did mfant time his being draw : 
Moments, and days, and months, and years, 
Revolve by thine unvaried law. 

2 The thoughtless tribes of mortal men 

Along the mighty stream are borne 
On to their everlasting home. 
That country whence there's no return. 

3 Great Source of wisdom, teach our hearts 

To know the worth of every hour, 
That time may bear us on to joys 
Beyond its measure and its power. 

HYMN 399. L. M. [4*] 

Graiitade and holy Resolutions. 

1 How many millions draw their breath 
In lands of ignorance and death, 
While God allots my share of time 
Within his gospel's favoured clime ! 

2 My soul, I charge thee to excel 
In thinking right and acting well ; 
Deep let thy searching powers engage, 
Unbiased, in the sacred page. 

3 Heighten the force of good desire ; 
To deeds of shining worth aspire ; 
More firm in fortitude, despise 
The world's seducing vanities. 



RELIGIOUS EXULTATION. 293 

4 Strong and more strong thy passions rule, 
Advancing still in virtue's school ; 
Contending still, with noble strife, 
To imitate thy Saviour's life. 
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HYMN 400. C. M. [*f] 

Holy Exultations. 

1 Glort to God tliat walks the sky, 

And sends his blessings througli, 
That tells his saints of joys on high, 
And gives a taste below. 

2 Cheerful I feast on heavenly fruit, 

And drink the pleasures down,— 
Pleasures that flow around the foot 
Of God's eternal throne. 

3 When shall the time, dear Jesus, wheo 

The shining day appear. 
That I shall leave those clouds of sio, 
And guilt, and darkness, here ? 

4 Up to the fields above the skies 

My hasty feet would go ; 
Tlicre everlasting flowers arise, 
And joys, unwithering, grow^ 
«6* 
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HYMN 401. S. M. [*r] 

Heavenly Glory on Earth. 

1 Come, ye who love the Lord, 

And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song, widi sweet accord, 
While ye surround the throne* 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from tliis place ; 
Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
And heavenly fruits, on earthly ground. 
From faith and hope will grow. 

4 The hiU of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5 Then let our songs abound. 

And every tear be dry j 
We're marching through Immanuel's gn 
To fairer worlds on high. 

HYMN 402. L. M. [ *r ] 

Triumphant Anticipations. 

1 Lord, what a heaven of savine grace 
Shines through the beauties ofiSy face. 
And lights our passions to a flame ! 
Lord, how we love thy charming name ! 
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2 When I can say, My God is mine, 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneatli my feet. 
And all that earth calls good or great. 

3 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptured eyes and souls employs, 
Here we could sit, and gaze away 

A lung, an everlasting day. 

4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night, 
To the fair coasts of perfect light ; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 
O'er tlie dear object of our love. 

HYMN 403. S. M. [ *f ] 

Day of Rest. 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest. 

That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And tliese rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself comes near. 

And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day, amidst the place 

Where my dear Lord is seen. 
Is sweeter tlian ten thousand days 
Of pleasure and of sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this. 
And sweetly sing herself away 
To everfnsting bliss. 
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HYMN 404. L. M. [ « ] 

Heavenly Aspirations. 

1 Lord, could I learn those hallowed strains 
Which wake tlie raptures of tlie skies, 
And view by faith tlie sacred plains 

Where streams of living tiansport rise,— 

3 Joyful I'd quit each scene below ; 

No mortal charm my heart should bind ; 
Fearless through death's lone vale I'd go, 
Nor cast one lingering look beliind. 

3 O send thy spirit from above 

To fan my fervour to a flame ; 
Display tlie fulness of thy love, 
And all the glories of thy name : — ; 

4 Then shall my breast with rapture glow, 

And joys seraphic swell my song ; 
Then, mid these dull delights below, 
Shall strains divine employ my tongue. 

HYMN 405. C. P. M. [**] 

Delighting in divine Goodness. 

1 Parent of good, tliy works of might 
I trace with wonder and delight ; 

Thy name is all divine : 
There's nought in earth, or sea, or air, 
Or heaven itself, that's good or fair, 

But is entirely thine. 

3 Immensely high thy glories rise ; 

They strike my soul with sweet surprisOf 
Aixd sacred ^l^^suxe yi^^% 
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An ocean wide without a bound, 
Where every noble wish is drowned. 
And every want is filled. 

3 To thee my warm affections move, 
In sweet astonishment and love, 

While at thy feet I fall : 
I pant for nought beneath the skies ; 
To thee my ardent wishes rise, 

O my eternal All ! 

HYMN 406. CM. [*^J 

Spiritual and eternal Joy. 

1 From thee, O God, my joys shall rise. 

And run eternal rounds, 
Beyond the limits of the skies. 
And all created bounds. 

2 The holy triumphs of my soul 

Shall death itself outbrave, 

Leave dull mortality behind, 

And fly beyond the grave. 

3 There, where my glorious Saviour reigns, 

In heaven's unmeasured space, 
m spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 

4 Millions of years my wondering eyes 

Shall o'er thy beauties rove, 
And endless ages Fll adore 
The glories of thy love. 
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HYMN 407. C. M. r#] 

Exultini; in God's Praise. 

1 Mt soul shall bless thee, O my God« 

Through all my mortal days, 
And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, tliy boundless praise. 

2 In each bright hour of peace and hope, 

Be this my sweet employ ; 
Thy praise refines my earthly bliss, 
And doubles all my joy. 

3 When gloomy care, or keen distress, 

Invades my throbbing breast, 
My tongue shall learn to speak tliy prai 
And soothe my pains to rest. 

4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honours of my God ; 
My life, with all my active powers, 
Shall spread his praise abroad. 

5 When death is past, in purer strams 

My grateful praise I'll pay ; 
The theme demands a nobler song, 
And an eternal day. 

HYMN 408. L. M. [^] 

A Call to universal and fervent Praise. 

1 Praise ye the Lord ! let praise employ 
In his own courts, your songs of joy ; 
The spacious firmament again 
Shall echo back the joyful strain. 
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3 Awake the trumpet's piercing sound, 
To spread your sacred pleasure round j 
And let die cymbal, sounding high, 
To softer, deeper notes reply ; 

3 Let all whom life and breath inspire 
Attend and join the blissful choir ; 
Harmonious, let the concert rise, 
And bear the rapture to tlie skies. 

HYMN 409. S. M. [ *f ] 

Song of Moses and the Lamb. 

1 Awake, and sing the song 

Of Moses and die Lamb ; 
Wake every heart and every tongue 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love ; 

Sing of his rising power ; 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For tliose whose sins he bore. 

3 Sing till ye feel your hearts 

Ascending with your tongues ; 
Sing till the love of sin departs, 
^d grace inspires your songs. 

4 Soon shall ye hear him say, 

Ye ransomed children, come ; 

Soon will he call you hence away» 

And take liis wanderei*s home. 
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HYMN 410. S. M. [<♦] j 

Chrisiiui Hopo and Joy. 

1 Christians, dismiss your fear, 

LiCt hope and joy succeed ; 
The welcome news witli gladness hear; 
The LfOrd is risen indeed ! 

2 The shades of death withdrawn, 

His eyes their beams display ; 
So wakes the sun, when rosy dawn 
Unbars the gates of day. 

3 Angelic hosts above 

The rising victor sing. 
And all the blissful seats of love 
Widi loud hosannas ring. 

4 Ye pilgrims, too, below. 

Your hearts and voices raise j 
Let every breast with gladness glow. 
And every mouth be praise. 

HYMN 411. 10&11S.M. [ir] 

Praise and Ezuliation. 

1 O PRAISE ye tlie Lord ; prepare a new song, 
And let all his saints in full concert join ; 
With voices united the anthem prolong, 
And show forth his praises with music &m 

S Let praise to the Lord, who made us, ascend 
Let each grateful heart be glad in its King i 
The God whom we worship our songs will atteo 
And view with complacence the ofiering 
bring. 



HELIGIOUS EXULTATION. 30 

S Be jojrful, ye saints, sustained by his might, 
And let your glad song awake with each mora 
For those who obey liim are still his delight ; 
His hand with salvaticHi the meek will adorn. 

4 Then praise ye the Lord ; prepare a glad song 
And let all his saints in full concert join ; 
With voices united the anthem prolong, 

And show forth his praises with music divine 

HYMN 412. S. M. [^] 

Rejoicing in the Hope set before us. 

1 Now let our voices join 

To form a sacred song ; 
Ye pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways, 
With music pass along. 

2 The iSowers of paradise 

In rich profusion spring ; 
The Sun of glory gilds tlie path, 
And dear companions sing. 

3 See Salem's golden spires 

In beauteous prospect rise ; 
And brighter crowns tlian mortals wear^ 
Which sparkle through the skies. 

4 All honour to his name. 

Who marks tlie shining way ; 
To him, who leads the wanderers on 
To realms of endless day ! 
26 
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HYMN 413. C. »L [*f] 

God the Soul's highest Delight. 

1 My God, the Spring of all my joys, 
The Life of ray delights, 
The Glory of my brightest days, 
And Comfort of my nights ! 

5 In darkest shades if he appear, 

jMy dawning is begun : 
He is my soul's sweet Morning-star, 
And he my rising Sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his heart b mine. 
And wliispers, I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word. 
Run up with joy the shining way, 
To meet rny dearest Lord. 

6 Fearless of pains and ghastly death, 

I'd break through every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Should bear me conqueror through. 

HYMN 414. H. M. [ if ] 

Beauty and Eiultation of Zion. 

] O ZiON, tune thy voice. 

And raise thy hands on high } 
Tell all the earth tliy joys, 
And shout salvation nigli : 
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Cheerful in God, arise and shine^ 
And wide extend tliy rays divine* 

2 He gilds thy morning face 

W ith beams that cannot fade j 
His all-resplendent grace 

He sheds upon thy head i 
Thy form the nations round shall vieWi 
Divinely crowned with lustre ne\v. 

3 In honour to his name 

Reflect that sacred light, 
And loud that grace proclaim 

Which makes thy darkness bright j 
His praise pursue, till sovereign love 
The glory raise in worlds above. 

HYftJN 415. L. M. f^] 

Joytiil View of God'g Works. 

1 Now, to the God, to whon? all might 

And glory in all worlds belong, 

"Who fills, unseen, his throne of lightj 

Come, let us sing a joyful song. 

2 His spirit wrapped the mantling air, 

Of old, around our infant earth. 
And, on her bosom, warm and fair. 
Gave her young Lord his joyous birth* 

8 He smiles en morning's rosy way ; 

He paints the gorgeous clouds of even ; 
To noon he gives its ripening ray ; 
To night die view of glorious heaven. 

4 He drives along those sparkling globes 

la circles of unerring truth ; j 
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He decks them all in radiant robes. 
And crowns them with eternal youth* 

5 So will he crown the upright mind, 
When life and all its toils are o'er : 
Then let his praise, on every wuid, 
Rise, till the wbds shall wake no morot 

HYMN 416. CM. [4*] 

Joy and Praise. 

1 Mortals, awake ; exult in Grod ; 

His lasting honours raise ; 
His wondrous works and boundless love 
Demand unceasing praise. 

2 His bounteous hand gives every good. 

Makes earth with mercy shine, 
And guides us to a life, tlirough Christ, 
Immortal and divine. 

3 My soul shall lift hij honours high, 

Till death shall still my tongue ; 
Then, mid the realms of endless bliss. 
Revive tlie rapturous song. 

HYMN 417. CM. [ ** ] 

Delight in the Presence of God. 

1 Tht presence. Lord, gives pure deligbty 

Our sorrows takes away. 
Dispels tlie darkness of our night, 
And spreads efiulgent day. 

2 Like water to the thirsty soul 

Are flowmgs of thy love, 
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Thy spirit sways with soft control, 
And bears our thouglits above. 

3 Why should we then decline from thee? 

In search of folly rove ? 
Or strive to set our passions free 
From these soft bands of love i 

4 Extend around thy loving arms, 

Infold us in thy breast. 
Where, captives to resistless charms, 
Our joyful souls may rest. 

• 

HYMN 418. 6 1. L. M. [if] 

Angelic Strains responded. 

1 Arrayed in clouds of golden liglit, 

Jlore bright than heaven's resplendent boVi 

Jehovah's angel came by night, 

To bless the sleeping world below : 

How soft the music of his tongue ! 

How sweet the hallowed strains he sung ! 

3 Good will henceforth to man be given ; 
The light of glory beams on earth ; 
Let angels tune the harps of heaven, 

And saints below rejoice with mirth : 
On Bethlehem's plains the shepherds sing, 
And Judah's children hail their King. 
26* 
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HYMN 419. CM. [*forb] 

Dcyotion. 

1 While thee I seek, protecting Power, 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
Willi better hopes be filled. 

2 Tliy love the power of tliought bestowed; 

To thee my thoughts would soar : 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand 1 see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by tliee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear. 
My heart shall find de-ight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favoured hour. 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, witliout a tear, 

The gatliering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast he^rt shall know no fear; 
That heart wJi te^ wv ^Qofee- 
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HYMN 420. CM. [ b ] 

Secret Devotion. 

1 Father divine, thy piercing eye 

Looks through tlie shades of night; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heart discerning-sight. 

2 There shall that piercing eye survey 

My humble worship paid 
WiOi every morning's dawning ray, 
And every evening's shade. 

3 m leave behind each earthly care ; 

To thee my soul shall soar ; 
While grateful praise and fervent prayer 
Employ the silent hour. 

4 So shall the visits of thy love 

My soul in secret bless ; 
So shalt thou deign, in worlds above, 
Thy suppliant to confess. 

HYMN 421. L. M. [*lor b] 

Devout Considerations and Desires. 

1 As showei*s on meadows newly mown 
The Lord shall shed his blessings down ; 
Crowned with whose life-infusmg drops, 
Eardi shall renew her blissful crops. 

2 Lands that, beneath a burning sky. 
Have long been desolate and dry. 
Effusions of his love shall share. 
And sudden life and verdure vie^t* 
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3 The dews and rains, in all their store, 
Drenching the pastures o'er and o'er, 
Are not so copious as that grace 
Which sanctifies and saves our race. 

4 As, in soft silence, vernal showers 
Descend, and cheer the fainting flowersj 
So, in the secrecy of love. 

Falls the sweet influence fh)m above* 

5 That heavenly influence let me find 
In holy silence of the mind. 

While every grace maintains its bloom, 
Diflusbg wide its rich perfume. 

€ Nor let tliese blessings be confined 
To me, but poured on all mankind, 
Till earth's wild wastes in verdure rise, 
And a young Eden bless our eyes* 

HYSIN 422. C. M. [ :^ or b ] 

Breathing aflor the holy Spirit. 

1 Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all tliy quickening powers ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours* 

2 Look, how we grovel here below. 

Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs. 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devolaoxv di^%« 
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4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ? 

5 Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 



HYMN 423. L. M. [:tf] 

Pleasures of Devotion. 

1 Far from my thoughts, vain world, be gone ; 
Let my religious hours alone : 

Fain would my eyes my Saviour see 5 
I wait a visit. Lord, from thee* 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire ; 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thine entertainments are ' 
Never did angels taste,*above. 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine ! 
In diee thy Father's glories shine. 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one. 
That eyes have seen, or Angels known! 
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HYMN 424- L.M. [ifj 

Spiritual Provisions devoutljr afjknowledged. 

1 The T^rd, our Shepherd, feeds his flock, 
And shades thern with the towering rock ; 
Our Qod provides each heavenly good, 
And fills our souls with lasting food. 

2 Where pastures grow in living green, 
And spread a rich and flowing scene, 
There do we rest, when toil overcomes, 
Inhaling aU :tbe sweet per&n^es. 

3 Where waters of salvation flow. 
To cheer tlie humble vale below. 
There doth our Shepherd kindly guide. 
And for our parching thirst provide. 

4 Wlien from this fold we ever stray. 
He marks our wandering, devious way, 
Reclaims our souls to blissful rest. 
And brings us leaning on liis {)reast. 

5 Shepherd and Bishop of my soul, 

O make tliy woynded servant whole ; 
Continue all thy gifts of love. 
Till I shall reach thy fold ^bove. 

HYMN 425. 7s M. {4* or b ^ 

Devout Thanks and Supplication. 

1 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, hencefo,i;th, how to live^ 
With etenjity m v\e\sr. 
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3 Bless thy word to old aiNi young ; 

Grant us^ Lord, thy peace and love ; 
And, when life's short race is ruDi 
Take us to thy house above. 

HYMN 426. C. M. [ *» ] 

Devout Dosireo. 

1 Eternai* Source of life and light, 

Supremely good and wise, 
To tliee we bring our grateful tows^ 
To thee lift up our eyes. 

2 Our dark and erring minds illume 

With truth's celestial rays ; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred IotCi 
And tune our lips to praise. 

3 Safely conduct us by thy grace, 

Through life's perplexing road, 
To pleasures which forever flow 
At thy right hand, O God. 

HYMN 427. 8 1. L. M. [ *f or b ] 

God's Presence the Refuge oif the Afflicted. 

1 When dread misfortune's tempests rise, 
And roar through all the darkened skies, 
Where shall the trembling pilgrim gain 
A shelter from the wind and rain ? 
Within the covert of thy grace, 
O Lord, there is a hiding-place, 
Where, unconcerned, we hear the sound, 
Though storm and tempest rage around. 

3 When, wandering o'er the desert bare, 
Of burning sands and sukry ^\t, 
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WeVe sought the cheerless region tbrou^ 
But found no stream to meet our view, — 
Tis ihen the rivets of thy love, 
Descending from thy throne above, 
Supply our wants, and soothe our pain, 
And raise our fainting souls again. 

3 When in a weary land we tire. 
And, all unnerved, our powers expire, 
With toil, and care, and beat oppressed* 
Where shall our languid spirits rest ? 
O, who could bear the blasting ray. 
And all the burden (^ the day, 
Did not a Rock in Zion stand, 
O'ershading all this weary land I 

HYJIN 428. CM. [if] 

Constant Devotion. 

1 Before the rosy dawn of day. 

To thee, my God, I'll sing ; 
Awake, my soft and tuneful lyre. 
Awake, each charming string. 

2 Awake, and let the flowing strains 

Glide through the midnight air. 
While high amidst the silent orbs 
The silver moon rolls clear : 

3 While all the gGttering, starry lamps 

Are lighted in tlie sky. 
And set their Maker's greatness {onb 
To my admiring eye* 

4 And, as the ^oomy xa^xW^^xstm^ 
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Tlw constant goodness still mj soul 
With benefit pursues. 

6 For this, I'll midnight vows to thee 
With early incense bring ; 
And, ere the rosy dawn oi day. 
Thy lofty praises sing. 

HYMN 429. L. M. [borif] 

Abide with us. 

1 Abide with us ; the evening shades 

Begin already to prevail ; 
And, as the lingering twilight fades, 
Dark clouds in fields of azure sail* 

2 Abide with us ; the night is chill ; 

And damp and cheerless is the air ; 
Be our companion, stranger, still. 
And thy repose shall be our care. 

3 Abide with us ; thy converse sweet 

Has well beguiled the tedious way ; 
With such a friend we joy to meet, 
We supplicate thy longer stay. 

4 Abide with us ; for well we know 

Thy skill to cheer the gloomy hour } 
like balm thy honeyed accents flow ; 
Our wounded spirits feel their power* 

6 Abide with us ; and still converse 
Of him who late on Calvary died ; 
Of him the prophecies rehearse ; 
He was our Friend they civic\^^. 
27 
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6 Abide with us ; we feel the charm, 
That binds us to our unknown friem 
Here pass the night secure from harm, 
Here, stranger, let thy wanderings e 

HYjVIN 430. 8 & 7s. M. [ b ] 

Deyotion. 

1 Far from mortal cares retreating. 

Sordid hopes and fond desires, 
Here, our willing footsteps meeting. 

Every heart to heaven aspires- . 
From tlie fount of glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyes } 
Mercy from above proclaiming 

Peace and pardon from the skies 

2 Who may share this great salvation ? 

Every pure and humble mind ; 
Every kindred, tongue and nation. 

From the dross of guilt refined : 
Blessings all around bestowing, 

God withholds his care from none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his tlirone. 

3 Every stain of guilt abhorring, 

Firm and bold in virtue's cause, 
Still thy providence adoring, 

Faitliful subjects to tliy laws. 
Lord, witli favour still attend us ; 

Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our Sun and Shield, defend us 

All our hope is from above. 
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HYSIN 431. L. M. [ * ] 

Progressive Grace and Devotion. 

Lord, 'tis a pleasant thing to stand 
[n gardens planted by thy hand : 
Let me witliin thy courts be seen. 
Like a young cedar, fresh and green. 

There grow thy saints in faith and love, 
Blest with thine influence from above ; 
Not Lebanon, witli all its trees, 
ITields such a comely sight as these. 

The plants of grace shall ever live ; 
Na^re decays, but grace must thrive ; 
Time, that doth all tilings else impair, 
Stilji ix^akes them flourish strong and fair* 

Laden with fruits of age, they shew 
The Lord is holy, just and true ; 
None that attend his gates shall find 
A Qod unfaitliful or unkind, 

HYMN 432. 6 1. L. M. [**orb] 

Light of Devotion. 

When, streaming from the eastern skies, 
The morning light salutes my eyes, 
O Sun of Righteousness divine, 
On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
Chase the dark clouds of guilt away. 
And turn my darkness into day. 

When to thy throne, my Ix)rd and King, 
A morning sacrifice I bring, 
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And, motirnbg o'er my guilt and shamei 
Ask mercy in ray Saviour's name, — 
Then, Jesus, sprinkle with thy blood, 
And be my Advocate with Gtxl. 

3 As every day thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials and its cares, 
O, Saviour, till my life sliall end. 
Be thou my Counsellor and Friend : 
Teach me thy precepts, all divine. 
And be thy great example mine. 

HYMN 433. L. M. [ 4f or b ] 

Humble Devotion. 

1 Eternal Source of life and tliought, 
Be all beneath thyself forgot, 

Whilst tliee, great Parent-mind, we own, 
In prostrate homage round thy throne* 

2 O may we live before thy face 
The willing subjects of thy grace, 
And through each path of duty move 
With filial awe and filial love ! 

HYMN 434. L. M. [if] 

Ardent Dovotion. 

1 Great Grod, indulge my humble claim ; 

Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Rest f 
The glories that compose thy name 
Stand all engaged to make me blest. 

2 Not all by worldly men possessed. 

Nor all the joys our senses know. 
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Could make me so divinely blest, 
Or raise my cheerful passions so. 

S Amidst the wakeful hours of night. 
When busy cares afflict my head, 
One thought of thee gives new delight. 
And adds refreshment to my bed. 

4 III lift my hands, I'll raise my voice. 
While I have breath to pray or praise ; 
This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
And fill the remnant of my days. 

HYMN 435. L. M. [*f] 

Private and public Devotion. 

1 God in his earthly temple lays 
FoundatAns for his heavenly praise ; 
And loves to see that worship rise, 
Which forms his ofispring for the skies. 

2 His mercy every house attends, 
AVhence pure devotion's flame ascends. 
And eyer lends a gracious ear. 

Where churches join in praise and prayer. 

3 His blessing yields a large increase 
Of wisdom, and of sacred peace ; 
While ripening holiness and love 
Prepare tlieir souls for joys above. 

4 Father supreme, whose sovereign sway 
AH worlds, all beings, luust obey. 
May our first wish and object be, 

On earth, id lieaven, to dwell with thee. 
27* 
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HYMN 436. 8 fa 7s. M. [ «] 

Devotional Praise. 

1 Praise to thee, thou great Creator ; 

Praise to thee from every tongue ; 
Join, my soul, witli every creature, 
Join the universal song. 

2 For ten thousand blessings given, 

For the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praise through earth and heave 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high. 

HYMN 437. S. M. [<♦] 

Pare Deyotion. 

1 Let pure devotion rise. 

And kindle to a flame, * 
Ascend like incense to the skies, 
In our Redeemer's name. 

2 His word, like drops of dew, 

Descends on every heart, 

Subdues and fashions us anew, 

And bids our sins depart. 

3 His grace our faith sustains, 

And dissipates our fear. 
Binds all our wounds, abates our pains 
And gives us comforts here. 

4 He bids our willing eyes 

Look through the gloomy shade, 
Tojoys immortal in the skies, 
liiat never cloy nor fade. 
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HYIVIN 438. CM. [ b ] 

God the Source of Consolation. 

1 When 'reft of all, and hopeless care 

Would sink us to the tomb, 
What power shall save us from despair i 
What dissipate the gloom ? 

2 No balm that earthly plants distil 

Can soothe the mourner's smart ; 
No mortal hand, with lenient skill, 
Bind up the broken heart. 

3 But One alone, wlio reigns above, 

Our wo to joy can turn. 
And light tlie lamp of life and love 
ThsA long has ceased to burn. 

4 Then, O my soul, to that One flee ; 

To God thy woes reveal ; 
His eye alone thy wounds can see, 
His power alone can heal. 

HYMN 439. L. M. [ b ] 

DeaUi the Gate of endlees Joy. 

1 Why should we start and fear to die ? 
What timorous worms we mortals «re ! 
Death is the gate of endless joy. 
And yet we dread to enter there. 
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2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife. 

Fright our approaching souls away ; 
Still we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

3 O, if my Lord would come and meet. 

My soul would stretch her wings in haite 
Fly fearless through death's iron gate. 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy piBo,ws are, 
Wliile on his breast I lean my head. 
And breathe my Ufe out sweedy there 

HYMN 440. C. M. [ b ] 

Comfort under Bereavements, 

1 Why do we mourn departed friend^ 

Or shake at death's alarms ? 
'Tis but the voice that Jesus send;p 
To call them to his arms* 

2 Are we not tending upward, too, 

As fast as time can move ? 
Nor would we wish the hours more AfWf 
To keep us from our Love. 

3 Wliy should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a long perfume. 

4 Thence lie arose, ascended high. 

And fi«3wed our (set the way ; 
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Up to the Lord our fiouls shall By 
At the great rising day. 

S Then let the last loud trumpet sound. 
And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake, ye nations under ground ; 
Ye saints, ascemd the skies. 

HYIdN 441. L. P. M. ( b ] 

On the Death of Friends. 

1 O, God of my salvation, hear 
My nighdy groans, my daily prayer, 

That still employ my wasting breath : 
My soul, declining to the grave. 
Implores thy sovereign power to save 

From dark despair and gloomy death* 

3 Tt^ hand lies heavy on my sou!, 
And waves of sorrow o'er me roll. 

While dust and silence spread the gloom • 
My friends beloved, in happier days. 
The dear companions of my ways. 

Descend around me to the tomb« 

3 As lost io lonely grief I tread 
The silent mansions of the dead. 

Or to some thronged assembly go ; 
Through all alike I rove alone. 
Forgotten here, and there unknown. 

The change renews my piercbg wo. 

4 Ky friends are gone, my comforts fled. 
The sad remembrance of the dead 

Recalls my wandering thoughts to mourn » 
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But, through each melancholy daji 
1 call on thee, and still will pray, 
Imploring still thy kind return. 

HYMN 442. CM. [bor#] 

Human Frailty and divine Support. 

1 Let others boast how strong they bei 

Nor death nor danger fear ; 
But we'll confess, O Lord, to thee, 
What feeble things we are. 

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 

And flourish bright and gay, — 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land, 
And fades the grass away. 

3 Our life contains a thousand springs, 

And dies if one be gono ; 
Strange, that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long ! 

4 But 'tis our God supports our frame. 

The God that built us first j 
Salvation to Jehovah's name 
That reared us from the dust. 

5 While we have breatli, or use our tongut 

Our Maker we'll adore : 
His spirit moves our heaving lungs, 
Or they would breathe no more. 
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Comfort in Sickness and Death. 

1 When s\ckne^s ^U^^kes the frame, 
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Phantoms of bliss no more obscure 
Our long-deluded eyes. 

2 Their charms deceive no more, 

When death his sceptre shows, 
And nature faints beneath the weight 
Of complicated woes. 

3 The trembling frame of life 

Shall crumble into dust ; 
Nature shall faint ; but learn, each soul, 
On nature's God to trust. 

4 The man whose heart is fixed 

On his all-gracious Gbd, 
In every frown may comfort find, 
And kiss the chastening rod. 

6 Nor him shall death alarm ; 
On heaven his soul relies. 
With joy he views his Maker's love, 
And with composure dies. 

HYMN 444. L. M. [ b ] 

Blessed are they that mourn. 

1 Deem not that they are blest alone, 

Whose days a peaceful tenor keep ; 
The God, who lovers our race, has shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

2 The light of smiles shall fill again 

The lids that overflow with tears, 
And weary hours of wo and pain 
Are earnests of serener years. 
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3 O there are days of sunny rest 

For every dark and trouUed night } 
Grief may abide sn evening guest, 
But joy shall come with early light ; 

4 For God bath marked each anguished d 

And numbered every secret tear ; 
And heaven's long age of bliss shall pay 
For all his children suffer here. 

HYMN 445. H. M. [^or*f) 

Sorrow and Consolation. 

1 How transient and how vain 

Is all this world bestows ! 
How fleet, how full of pain^ 
And void of sweet repose f 
All earthly joys are unrefined, 
Nor give contentment to the mindV 

2 But heavenly thmgs are pure, 

More lasting and more sweet. 
Forever will endure. 

With comforts more repfete. 
Should worlds be wrapped in blazing fir 
The love of God would not expire. 

3 Believers have a hope 

Which overcomes their fear ; 
Which bears their courage up, 

When death approaches near : 
Each says, O come, my angel^ comBf 
Bear me to my eternal home.^ 
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HYMN 446. P. M. [ b ] 

Dytng €3iriiUan. 

1 Vital i^ark of heavenly flame, 
Quit, O quit this mortal frame ! 
TreqibliDg, hopmg, lingering, flying, 
O the pain, the bliss of dying ! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife. 
And let me languish into life ! 

2 Hark ! they whisper ! Angels say. 
Sister spirit, come away : 

What is this absorbs me quite, 
Steak my senses, shuts my sight. 
Drowns my spirits, draws my breath ? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 

3 The world recedes ; it disappears ; 
Heaven opens to mine eyes ; mine ears 
With sounds seraphic ring : 

Lend, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly ! 
O grave, where is tliy victor)' ? 
O death, where is thy sting ? 

HYMN 447. L. M. [ *f or b ] 

Longing for Hoftven. 

i O COULD I soar to worlds above. 
That state of perfect peace and love. 
How gladly would I mount and fly 
On an^b' wings to jojrs on high ! 

3 But, ah, still longer must I stay. 
Ere darksome night is changed to day ) 
28 



326 COMSOLATORT SUBJECTS. 

More crosses, sorrows, conflicts bear, 
Exposed to trials, pains and care. 

3 My Father knows what road is best. 
And how to lead to peaoe and rest : 
To him I, cheerful, give my all. 

Go where he leads, and wait his call. 

4 When he commands my soul away, 
Not kingdoms then shall tempt my stay ; 
With rapture I shall wake, and rise 

To join my friends above the skies. 

HYMN 448. C. M. [ b ] 

God the Refuge of the AfHicted. 

1 Affliction is a stormy deep, 

Wliere wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er our heads the billows roJl, 
We know the Lord can save. 

2 Wlien darkness and when sorrows rose^ 

And pressed on every side, 
The Lord hath still sustained our steps. 
And still hath been our Guide. 

3 Perhaps, before the morning dawn. 

He will restore our peace ; 
For he who bade the tempest roar. 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

4 Here will we rest, here buiU our hopesy 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 
He's more to us than all the world, 
Our Healtli, our Life, our God. 
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HYMN 449. L. M. [ b ] 

Affliction cometh not forth of the Dust. 

ffliction's faded form draws nigh, 
ith wrinkled brow and tearful eye ; 
ith sackcloth on her bosom spread, 
id ashes scattered o'er her head. 

ut deem her not a child of earth ; 
:om heaven she draws her sacred birth : 
3side the throne of God she stands 
3 execute his wise commands. 

he messenger of grace, she flies 
train us for our sphere, the skies ; 
ad onward as we move, the way 
ecomes more smooth, more bright the day. 

er weeds to robes of glory turn, 
er looks with kindling radiance bum, 
ad from her lips these accents steal, 
od smites to bless, he wounds to heaL 

HYJIN 450. L. M. [ b ] 

Death of the eminently virtuous. 

ET is the scene where virtue dies, 
lien sinks a righteous soul to rest ; 
• mildly beam the closing eyes ! 
ow gently heaves the dying breast ! 

ides a summer cloud away ; 

> sinks the gale when storms ate o'«t \ 

mtljr shuts the eye of day ; 

dies a wave along the shore. 
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3 Triumphant smiles the victor's brow, 

Fanned by some angel's purple wing ; 

grave, where is thy victory now ? 
Invidious death, where is thy sting ? 

4 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which nothing can destroy ; 

Naught can disturb that peace profoundi 

\Vhich such unfettered souls enjoy. 

6 Farewell, conflicting joys and fears, 

Where light and shade alternate dwell ! 
A brighter, purer scene appears j 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 

6 Its duty done, as sinks the clay. 

Light from its load, the spirit flies ; 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 
Sweet is the scene where virtue dies ! 

HYMN 451. CM. [b] 

Death of a Child. 

1 Life is a span, a fleeting hour ; 

How soon the vapour flies ! 
JMan is a tender, transient flower, 
That in die blooming dies. 

2 The once-loved form, now cold and dead| 

Each mournful thought employs, 
And nature weeps her comforts fled, 
And widiered all her joys. 

3 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time, 

When whal we now deplore 
Shall rise \tv ?v\\\ \mmc*v\s\\swccv^^ 
And b\oom Vo ?^^^ ^^ tmk^. 
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1 cease, fond nature, dry Ay tears ; 
elig'on points on high ; 

e everlasting spring appears, 
id joys tliat never die. 

HYMN 452. L.M. [bj 
Dea.tli of an InfinL 

he sweet flower, which scents the mom, 

ut witliers in tlie riang day, 

s lovely seemed the inTint*! dawn, 

lius swiftly fled its life away, 
sin could blight, or aorrov fide, 
eatli timely came vfiih ftiendlv care 
opening bud to heaven coov^ed, ' 

,nd bade it bloom forever there. 

cd before the infant soul 

[ad ever burned mtli wrong dcsm 

I ever sp'jrned at heaven's counL 

it ever quenched its sacred Bn. 

led to sin, to wo anfl care; 

'et for a moment felt themd; ^t 

in, springing on tbe vienfea«5 ^^ 

^read its light wiiigs, mda^f 

n 
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2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 

O may this truth, impressed 
With awful power, I too must die. 
Sink deep in every breast* 

3 Let this vain world delude no more , 

Behold .the opening tomb ! 
It bids us seize the present hour ; 
To-morrow death may come* 

4 Jesus, the vision of thy face 

Hath overpowermg charms ; 
Scarce shall I feel death's cold embnu 
If Christ be in my arms. 

5 Then, while ye hear my heart-strings 

How sweet the minutes roll ! 
A mortal paleness on my cheek. 
But glory in my soul ! 

HYMN 454. S. M. [ b ] 

Death of the Aged. 

1 How wide the torrent rolls, 

That bears us to the tomb ! 
Which ends our toils and sorrows here 
And bears our spirits home. 

2 Our fathers, where are they, 

With all they called their own ? 
Their joys and griefs, and hopes and € 
And wealth and honour gone* 

3 There, where the fathers lie, 

Must all the children dwell ; 
Nor other heritage ix)ssess. 
But such a gloomy cell. 
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4 God of our fathers, hear, 

Thou everlasting Friend, 
While we, as on life's utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 

5 Of all the pious dead 

May we tlie footsteps trace, 
Till willi them, in the land of light, 
We dwell before thy face. 

HYMN 455. L. M. [ b ] 

Death of Parents. 

1 The God of mercy will indulge 

The flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
IVben honoured parents fall around. 
When fdends beloved and kindred die. 

2 Yet not one anxious, murmuring thought 

Should widi our mourning passions blend ; 
Nor should our bleeding hearts forget 
Their mighty, ever-living Friend. 

3 Parent, Protector, Guardian, Guide, 

Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On thee we cast our every care. 
And comfort seek from thee alone. 

4 To thee, our Father, would we look. 

Our Rock, our Portion, and our Friend, 
And on tliy gracious love and truth 
With humble, steadfast hope depend. 

HYMN 456. C M. [ b ] 

Death of a Minister. 

1 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dustf 
The s^ed and the young; 
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The watchful eye in darkness closed, 
And mute the suasive tongue ; 

The heavenly Shepherd still survives, J\ 

New comfort to impart ; 
His eye still guides us, and his voice 

Still animates our heart. 

To him, when earthly comforts fail, 

His suppliant people fly, 
And on his never-ceasing care. 

With cheerful hope, rely. 

The powers of nature. Lord, are thine, 

And thine the aids of grace ; 
Thine arm has borne thy churches up. 

Through every rising race. 

Exert thy sacred influence here ; 

Thy mourning servants bless : 
O change to strains of cheerful praise 

Their accents of distress. 

HYMN 457. C. M. [ *«= or b ] 

Land of Delight. 

There is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Eternal day excludes the night. 

And pleasures banish pain. 

There everlasting spring abides. 

And never-withering flowers : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 

Sw^eet fields, beyond t\ve svjdKm^^oKA^ 
^tand dressed in livvn^ gceeti > 
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So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start, and shrinki 

To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger, shivering, on the brmk, 
And fear to launch away. 

5 O could we make our doubts remove,-^ 

Those gloomy doubts that rise, — 
And see the Canaan, that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes ! 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood 
Should fright us from tlie shore. 

HYMN 458. L. M. [#] 

Anticipations of Heaven. 

1 While on the verge of life I stand. 
And view the scenes on either hand, 
My spirit struggles with my clay. 
And longs to wing its flight away. 

2 Come, ye angelic guardians, come, 
And lead the willing pilgrim home ; 
Ye know the way to Jesus' throne, 
Source of my joys and of your own. 

3 The blissful interview how sweet. 
To fall transported at his feet ! 
Raised in his arms, to view his face ! 
Through the full beamings of his grace ! 

4 Yet, with these prospects full in sight, 
I'll wait thy signal for my flis^htv 
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Foi, while tliy service I pursue, 
I find my heaven begun below. 

HYMN 459. C. M. \^^ 

House not made with Hands. 

1 There is a house not made with handsi 

Eternal and on high ; 
And here my anxious spirit waits, 
Till God shall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be dissolved, and fall ; 
Then, O my soul, with joy embrace 
Thy heavenly Father's call. 

3 The glorious gospel of his grace 

Reveals this heaven to come, 
While beams of mercy in his word 
Allure and guide us home 

4 Such is the hope which cheers the hearty 

This hope tlie Lord hath given ; 
His spirit is the earnest now. 
And seals our souls for heaven. 

HYMN 460. S. M. [ *? ] 

Glories of Heaven. 

1 Far from these scenes of night 

Unbounded glories rise. 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 There sickness never comes ; 

There grief no more com^\8LYw&\ 
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Health triumphs in immortal blooni; 
And purest pleasure reigns. 

3 No strife nor envy there 

The sons of peace molest; 
But harmony and love sincere 
Fill every happy breast. 

4 No cloud those regions know, 

Forever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal wo, 
Can never enter there. 

5 O may this prospect fire 

Our hearts with ardent love, 
And lively faith and strong desire 
Bear every thought above. 

HYMN 461. L. P. M. [*f] 

Source of Consolation. 

1 I'll praise my Maker while I've breatii, 
And, when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God ; he made the sky. 

And earth, and seas, witli all their train ; 
His truth forever stands secure : 
He saves the wretched, feeds the poor, 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

3 The Lord pours eye-sight on the blind ; 
The Lord supports the fainting mind ; 
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He sends the labouring conscience peace; 
He helps die stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless. 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

4 I'll praise him while he lends me breath, 
And, when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

HYMN 462. CM. [*^] 

Prospect of the Christian. 

1 Happt the man, whose wishes climb 
To mansions in the skies ! 
He looks on all the joys of time 
With undesiring eyes. 

3 He knows that all these fleeting things 
Must yield to sure decay ; 
And sees, on time's extended wings, 
How swift they pass away. 

3 To things unseen by mortal eyes, 

A beam of sacred light 
Directs his view ; his prospects rise 
All permanent and bright. 

4 His hopes, still fixed on joys to comCi 

Tliose blissful scenes on high, 
Shall flourish in immortal bloom, 
When time and nature die. 
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TMN 463. CM. [if orb] 

The Christian's F&rewell. 

golden lamps of lieaven, farewell, 
Vitli all your feeble light ; 
reweil, thou ever-changing moon, 
Pale empress of the night. 

id thou, refulgent orb of day, 
In brighter flames arrayed ; 
[y soul, which springs beyond thy spberei 
No more demands thine aid. 

fe stars are but the shining dust 

Of my divine abode — 
The pavement of tliose heavenly courts. 

Where 1 shall see my God. 

The Father of eternal light 

Shall there his beams display ; 
Nor shall one moment's darkness mix 

With tliat unclouded day. 

» No more the drops of piercing grief 
Shall swell into mine eyes ; 
No more the noon-day sun decline 
Amid those brighter skies. 

\ There all the millions of his saints 
Shall in one song unite ; 
And each the bliss of all shall share 
With infinite delight. 

HYRIN 464. L. M. [#] 

Peace to the troubled Spirit. 

i See, from Ihe ark, the mystic dove 
On flyjnf pintens takes he? wj^ 
2'J 
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Through distant regions prone to n)ove« 
And view the wonders of the day. 

2 Lo, she returns, and seeks her rest, 

And brings the olive-branch of peace; 
Tlius are the cheerless mourners blest, 
The tidings all their hopes increase* 

3 Tlius does the spirit's witness sliow 

A source of love, a fount of grace ; 
A Saviour's goodness makes us know. 
And points to God, our Ilighteousneas* 

4 Celestial messenger of joy. 

Speed on thy way to tliis sad heart ; 
Biing with thee peace without alloy, 
And never from my soul depart. 

HYMN 465. H. M. [i*] 

Sun of Heaven. 

1 In yon blest world above. 

Where angel-hosts reside. 
The Sun of truth and love 

Is never known to hide : 
Its sacred heat forever glows ; 
Divinely sweet to all it flows. 

2 Its all-attracting light 

Forever flows the same ; 
No darkness there, or night. 

No clouds, obscure die flame : 
One endless day will constant ^line^ 
And every ray is light divine. 

3 O, could we see this Kglit, 

And fee\ its \\e;ivetv\^* \\<^^V| 
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Joyful weM take our flight 
To some celestial seat ; 
With angels sit, and sing away 
At Jesus' feet, an endless day. 



ooaaaauNzoN. 



HYMN 466. L. M. [ b ] 

The Lord's Supper. 

1 HVas on that dark, eventful night, 
When all the powers of earth arose 
Against the Son of God's delight. 
And friends betrayed him to his foes ; 

S Before the mournful scene began. 

He took the bread, and blessed, and brair 
What lo\re tlirough all his actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace he spake ! 

S In memory of your dying Lord, 

Do this, he said, till time shall end ; 
Meet at my table, and record 

The love of your departed Friend. 

4 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate ; 

We show thy death, we sing thy namSi 
Till thou returu, and we shall eat 
The marriage-supper of the Lamb. 
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HYMN 467. L. M. [ b ] 

A View of the Cross. 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross 

On wliich the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, tliat I sliould boast, 

Save in the death of Christ, my Lord ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet. 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

4 His dying crimson, like a robe. 

Spread o'er his body on the tree ; 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And ail the globe is dead to me. 

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my alL 

HYMN 468. CM. [ b ] 

Communion Hymn. 

1 O God, accept the sacred hour 
Which we \o vYv^e V\w^ ^S^«^^ 
And let this haWowe^ ^etv^\«N^ ^w^ 
To raise our sowi& \o \i\2»LN«a. 
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2 Still let us hold, till life departs, 

The precepts of thy Son, 
Nor let our thoughtless, thankless hearts 
' Forget what he has done. 

3 His true disciples may we live, 

From all corruption free. 
And humbly learn like l)im to give 
Our powers, our wills to thee. 

4 And oft along life's dangerous way. 

To smooth our passage through, 
Wilt thou, on this thy holy day. 
For us this scene renew. 

HYMN 469. L. M. [ b ] 

Not ashamed of Christ crucified. 

1 At thy command, our dearest Lord, 

Here we attend thy dying feast ; 
Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board. 
And thine own flesh feeds every guest. 

2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love. 

And trusts for life in One who died ; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above, 
From a Redeemer crucified. 

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame, 

And heap their scandals on the cause ; 
We come to boast our Saviour's name, 
And make our triumphs in his cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age. 

He tliat was dead has left his tomb ; 
He lives above tlieir ulinosl t^?p. 
And we are waiting tSi Vve cota^» 
29* 
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HYMN 470. S. M. [ ** ] 

Communion with God oHd Christ. 

1 My heavenly Father calls, 

And Christ invites me near ; 
With botli my friendship shall be sweet, 
And my communion dear. 

2 God pities all my griefs ; 

He pardons every day ; 
Almighty to protect my soul. 
And wise to guide my way. 

3 Jesus, my living Head, 

1 bless thy faithful care ; 
My Advocate before the throne, 
And my Forerunner there. 

4 Here fix my roving heart ; 

Here wait my wannest love, 
Till the communion be complete^ 
In nobler scenes above. 

HYMN 471. L. M. [If] 

Loving Kindh^st of the Saviour. 

1 AwAKB, my isoul, in Joyful lays, 

And sing tliy great Kedeemer's prake ; 
He justly claims a song fitnn liie ; 
His loving kindness, O how free ! 

2 Though numerous hosts of miglity foes, 
Though earth and sin, my way oppose. 
He safely leads my soul along; 

His loving kindness, O how strong ! 
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J Wlien trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud. 
He near my soul has always stood ; 
His loving kindness, O how good ! 

4 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale ; 
Soon all my mortal |K)wers must fail ; 
O may my last, expiring breath 
His loving kindness sing in deatli. 

HYMN 472- L. M. [ b ] 

This do in Remembrance of me. 

1 Eat, drink, in memory of your Friend : 

Such was our Master's last request, 
Who all the pangs of death endured, 
That we might live forever blest. 

2 Yes, we'll record thy matchless kive. 

Thou kindest, tenderest, best of friends : 
Thy dying love the noblest praise 
Our hearts can offer thee transcends. 

3 Tis pleasure more than earth can give 

Thy goodness through these veils to see ; 
Thy table food celestial yields. 
And happy they who sit with thee. 

HYaiN 473. S. M. [ « ] 

Christian Unity. 

1 Let party names no more 

The Christian world o'erspread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free. 
Are one in Christ, their Head. 
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2 Among (he saints on earth 

Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of tlie same inlieritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned. 

3 Envy and strife be gone, 

And only kindness known ; 
While all one common Father have, 
One common Master own. 

4 Thus will the church below 

Resemble that above, 
Wliere springs of purest pleasure rise, 
And every heart is love. 

HYMN 474. CM. [ b ] 

Bearing the Cross. 

1 DiDST thou, dear Jesus, suffer shame, 

And bear the cross f<r>r rae ? 
And shall I fear to own tliy name, 
Or thy disciple be ? 

2 Inspire my soul with life divine. 

And make me truly bold ; 
Let knowledge, faith and meekness shim 
Nor love, nor zeal, grow cold. 

3 Let mockers scoff, die world defame 

And treat me with disdain. 
Still may I glory in thy name. 
And count reproach my gain. 

4 To thee I cheerfully submit. 

And all my powers resign ; 
Let Wisdom point out what is fit, 
And m no moTe te^vae* 
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HYMN 475. L. M. [ *» ] 

The Memorial of our absent Lord. 

. Jesus is gone above the sky, 

Where our weak senses reach him not ; 
And carnal objects court our eye, 

To thrust our Saviour from our thought. 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we have, 

How weak our faitli and hope might provfe; 
And, to refresh our minds, he gave 
This kind memorial of his love. 

3 The Lord of life this table spread 

With his own flesh and dying blood : 
We on the rich provision feed, 

And taste the wine, and bless our God. 

4 Let sinful sweets be all forgot, 

And earth grow less in our esteem ; 
Clirist and his love fill every thought, 
And faith and hope be fixed on him. 

HYMN 476. 6 1. L. M. [ if ] 

The Christianas ardent Aspirations. 

1 Eternal Spirit, Source of light. 

Enlivening, consecrating Fire, 
Descend, and with celestial heat 

Our dull, our frozen hearts inspire ; 
Our souls refine, our dross consume ; 
Come, condescending Spirit, come. 

3 Ib <iur cold breasts, O strike a spark 

Of that pure flame which seraphs feel ; 
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Nor let us wander in the dark, 

Or lie benumbed and stupid stilL 
Come, vivifying; Spirit, come. 
And make our hearts thy constant home. 

3 Let pure devotion's fervours rise ; 
Let every pious passion gk>w ; 

let the raptures of tlie skies 
Kindle in our cold hearts below. 

Come, purifying Spirit, come. 

And make our souls thy constant home. 

HYMN 477. 8 k 7s. M. [ b ] 

Desires after Christian Obedienee. 

1 From die table now retiring. 

Which for us the Lord hath spread, 
May our souls, refreshment finding, 
Grow in all things like our Head. 

2 His example by beholding. 

May our lives his image bear ; 
Him our Lord and Master calling, 
His commands may we revere. 

3 Love to God and man displaying, 

Walking steadfast in his way, 
Joy attend us in believing ; 

Peace from God, through endless day* 
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HYMN 478. S. P. M. [ if ] 

On opening a Place of Worship. 

1 How does ray heart rejoice 
To hear the public voice, 

Come, let us seek our God to-day ! 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 

We'll haste to Zion's hill, 
And there our vows and honours pay* 

2 Zion, thrice happy place f 
Adorned with wondrous grace, 

And walls of strength enclose thee round } 
In thee our souls api>ear, 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

3 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait. 

To bless the soul of every guest : 
The man who seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest. 

4 My tongue repeats her vows, 
Peace to this sacred house. 

For here my friends and brethren dwell } 

And, since my glorious God 

Makes this his blest abode. 
My soul shall ever love thee well. 
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HYMN 479. C. M. [**] 

C<»niM)cration of a Pl'ice of Worship. 

1 Grkatgst of beings, Source of good, 

We bow before tliy Uirone, 
Which from eternity hath stood. 
And worsliip thee alone. 

2 Wilt tliou vouchsafe thy presence here. 

And shed propitious rays. 
While with united hands we rear 
An altar to thy praise ? 

3 Here, then, in every heart be found 

The dwelling of thy choice ; 
And here be heard that sweetest soundi 
The cheerful, thankful voice. 

4 Here may the mind, while sunk in woes^ 

And comfort long delays, 
On Mercy's gentle breast repose, 
And change its sighs for praise. 

5 May love, with sweet, resistless force. 

Compel her guests to come ; 
Arrest the sinner's downward course. 
And call tlie wanderer home. 

6 Wliile life eternal all pursue, 

Here may the way be sliowii. 
To know thyself, God only tixie. 
And Clirist, thy chosen Son. 



\ 
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HYMN 480. L. M. [i*] 

Worship acceptable in all Places. 

1 O THOU, to whom, In ancient time, 

The lyre of Hebrew bards was strong, 
Whom kings adored in song sublime. 

And prophets praised with glowing tongue; 

2 Not now on Zion's height alone, 

Thy favoured worshipper may dwell ; 
Not where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat, weary, by the patriarch's well : 

3 From every place below the skies. 

The gratoiul song, the fervent prayer, 
The incense of the heart, may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

4 In this thy house, whose doors we now 

For social worship first unfold. 
To thee the suppliant throng shall bow, 
While circling years on years are rolled. 

5 To thee shall age, with snowy hair, 

And strength and beauty, bend the knee^ 
And childhood lisp, with reverent air. 
Its praises and its prayers to thee. 

6 O thou, to whom, in ancient time, 

The lyre of prophet bards was strung. 
To thee, at last, hi every clime. 

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung* 
SO 
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HYMN 481. L. M. [i»] 

Ardent Homage. 

1 Jehovah, God, our heavenly King, 

This temple to thy name we raise ; 
In strains as pure as angels sing, 
O may its walls resound thy praise. 

2 Here may tliy truth in radiance shine. 

And grateful hearts its influence feel ; 
And at its pure and holy shrine, 
In ardent homage may we kneel. 

3 May virtue's bright and living flame, 

From souls renewed by heavenly love, 
Waft its sweet incense to thy name, — 
A sacrifice thou wilt approve. 

4 When, in thine earthly dwelling-place, 

We meet to mingle praise and prayer, 
May we in love the world embrace, 
And all to thy remembrance bear : 

6 And when thy love our souls shaU raise. 
When every knee to thee shall bend, 
O, then, we'll give thee deatliless praise, 
' Eternal Father, changeless Friend. 

HYMN 482. L. M. [ *f ] 

Temple of Praise. 

1 Praise ye the Lord, around whose thnmc 
All laeaveik m fi^'asi^'ess» ^^t^ns^ 'traits ; 
Whose ^orf f^s ^^ ^^j^iAa \i^^GCiKs<«^\ 
Praise ye the Ijot^^ IwmTiswJ^ iqms 
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2 With mingling souls and voices join, 

To him the swelling anthem raise ; 
Repeat his name with joj divme, 
And fill the temple with his praise. 

3 All-gracious God, to thee we owe 

Each joy and blessing time affords ; 
Light, life and health, and all below, 

Spring from thy presence, Lord of lord \ 

4 Thine be the praise, for thine the love, 

That freely all our sins forgave, 
Pointed our dying eyes above. 

And showed us life beyond the grave* 

5 Immortal life ! this thought disarms 

The terrors of our mortal shore ; 
It brings to view eternal charms. 
When other comforts are no more. 

HYMN 483. CM. [*t] 

House of Prayer dedicated to God. 

1 Supreme in power, O God of grace, 

Thy throne is fixed on high ; 
Yet to thy wanting, suppliant race, 
Art thou forever nigh. 

2 Before thy mercy-seat we bend, 

Implore thy smiles divine. 
Where justice, truth and mercy blend. 
And in full splendour shine. 

3 Wilt thou, our Father and our Friend, 

Accept this house of prayer i 
And may tliy potent arm defend 
This temple of thy care. 
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4 To dice wc dedicate this house, 

And our best ofTcrings bring ; 
Here pay to thee our solemn vows. 
And liymns of triumph sing. 

5 Long may tliese temple walls resound 

Willi thy most worthy praise ; 
And may each heart, O God, be founil 
A temple of thy grace. 

HYMN 484. L. M. [ if ] 

Chrbtion Ministry. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy house 
Smile on our homage and our vows , 
\Vliile, with a grateful heart, we sliare 
These pledges of our Master's care. 

2 The Saviour, when to heaven he rosei 
In splendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Bestowed his gifts on men below. 
And wide his royal bounties flow. 

3 So shall a bright succession run, 
Till the last courses of tlie sun ; 
While unborn churches, by their care, 
Shall rise and flourish, large and fair. 

4 Jesus, our Lord, their hearts shall knowr' 
The Spring whence all these blessings flow 
Pastors and people shout his praise. 
Through the long round of endless days. 



\ 
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HYMN 486. L. M. [<»] 

Settlement or Ordination of a Mlniiter. 

1 Great Lord of angels, we adore 

The grace that builds thy courts below ; 
And, mid teu thousand sons of light, 
Stoops to regard what mortals do. 

S Amid the wastes of time and death 
Successive pastors thou dost raise, 
Thy kingdom and thy truth to spread. 
And form a people for thy praise. 

S At length, dismissed from labours here. 
Thy servants join the heavenly band ; 
With them through distant worlds they fly 
With them before thy presence stand. 

4 O blest employment ! glorious hope ! 

Sweet lenitive of grief and care ! 
When shall we reach tliose radiant courts, 
And aU dieir joys and honours share ? 

5 Tet, while these labours we pursue. 

Though distant from thy heavenly throne. 
Give us a zeal and love like theirs, 
And half their heaven shall here be known. 

HYMN 486. CM. [^] 

Apostolic Commission. 

1 Gopreach the gospel, Jesus cries ; 

To you this power is given ; 

Declare salvation's glorious prize 

To all beneath the heaven. 

30* 
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2 Commissioned thus, through every age. 

His heralds, in his name, 
In this delightful work engage. 
And peace and hope proclaim. 

3 To him, whom we to thee ordain, 

Thy gifts, O God, impart ; 
May he those sacred truths maintaiDi 
Which heal the wounded heart. 

4 May all, hy his instruction hlest, 

The path to heaven pursue ; 
And converts to thy temple press, 
Numerous as drops of dew. 

HYMN 487. C. M. [*^] 

Installation or Ordination. 

1 Eternal Fatlier, God of peace, 
We bow before tliy throne, 
And sing that wondrous love and grac8| 
Which call us all thine own. 

3 Within these walls, O may thy voice 
Of pardoning love be heard ; 
Here may the broken heart rejoice, 
The contrite soul be cheered. 

3 And may thy servant, who, this day, 
Is set apart for thee. 
Enjoy the gospel's heavenly ray. 
And all tliy glory see. 



I 



4 Teach him to show that peace on earth 
And poiivt \Vv^ e^^ <^^ \\ss^ ^sx^VkjS^ 
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5 O may thy grace his heart enlarge, 
To teach thy precepts given, 
Till, with the people of his charge^ 
He shall be called to heaveiL 

HYMN 488. L. M. [it] 

Pastoral Caro. 

1 Great God, before thy throne we bow ; 
To thee we raise the fervent prayer ; 
Do thou on us thy grace bestow. 
And make us all thy tender care. 

3 Him thou dost place as pastor here. 
Wilt thou, O Saviour, deign to bless : 
Witli firmness and with godly fear 
May he declare thy truth and grace. 

3 May no vain pride bis heart possess, 

Tc' wrest thy word, thy truth conceal ; 
Be thou his Strength and RighteousnesSi 
And with thy love his bosom fill. 

4 And on this people, gracious Liord, 

Pour down thy blessings from abovCi 
Cause every heart to love thy word, 
And in tliy padis dieir footsteps move. 

5 We pray, O God, and we believe ; 

We've seen thy kindness all our days ; 
And long as we existence have. 
We'll celebrate thy wondrous praise. 
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HYMN 489. L. M. [ « ] 

Ordination or Initallation. 

1 O THOU, who art above all height, 

Our God, our Fatlier and our Friend| 
Beneath tliy tlirone of love and light. 
Let tliine adoring children bend. 

2 We kneel in praise, that here is set 

A vine that by diy culture grew ; 
We kneel in prayer, that thou wouldst irat 
Its opening leaves widi heavenly dew. 

3 Since this thy servant now hath gi^ven 

Himself, his powers, his hopes, his yontfaf 
To the great cause of truth and heaven. 
Be thou his Guide, O (rod of truth. 

4 Here may his doctrine drop like rain, 

His speech like Hermon's dew distS, 
Till green fields smile, and golden graioi 
Ripe for die harvest, waits thy wiIL 

•b And when he sinks in dead), by care, 
Or pain, or toil, or years oppresseda 
O God, remember then our prayer^ 
And take his -spirit to thy rest. 



v\ 
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HYMN 490. C. M. [ b or it ] 

Dedication of Children. 

I Lo, Israd's gentle Shepherd stands 
With all-engaging charms ; 
See how he takes tlie tender Iambs, 
And folds them in his arms! 

8 Permit them to approach, he cries« 
Nor scorn their humble name ; 
It was to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of gbry came. 

3 We bring tliem, Lord, in thankful handsp 

And yield tliem up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine. 
Thine let our offspring be. 

4 Te little flock, with pleasure heav ; 

Ye children, seek his face ; 

And Ry with transport to receive 

The blessings of his grace. 

5 If orphans they are left behind, 

Thy guardian care we trust ; 
Tliat care shall heal our bleeding heartSy 
If weeping o'er their dust. 
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HYMN 491. CM. [*f] 

Children blessed. 

1 How large the promise, how divine, 

To Abram and his seed ! 
I'll be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplpng all their need. 

2 The words of his extensive love 

From age to age endure ; 
The angel of the promise proves, 
And seals, the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms. 

To our great fathers given ; 
He takes young children in his arms, 
And calls tliem heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 
Nor from the promise of his grace 
Blots out the children's name. 

HYMN 492. S. M. [ i^ ] 

Our Offiipring the Care of God. 

1 Lord, what our ears have heard 

Our eyes delighted trace ; 
Tliy love in long succession shown 
To Zion's chosen race. 

2 Our children thou dost claim. 

And mark them out for thine : 
Ten thousand blessings to thy name, 
For goodness so divine. 
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3 Thee let the fathers own, 

And thee the sons adore ; 
Joined to the Lord in solemn vows, 
To be forgot no more. 

4 How great thy mercies, Lord ! 

How plenteous is thy grace. 
Which, in the promise of thy love, 
Includes our rising race ! 

HYMN 493. CM. [i^] 

Infants blessed of Christ. 

1 Thy life I read, my dearest Lord, 

With transport all divine ; 
Thine image trace in every word, 
Thy love in every line. 

2 With joy I see a thousand charms 

Spread o'er thy lovely face. 
While infants, in thy tender arms, 
Receive the smiling grace. 

3 I take these little lambs, saiil Ik^, 

And lay them on my breast ; 
Protection they shall find in me, 
In me be ever blest. 

4 Death may the bands of life unloose, 

But can't dissolve my love ; 
Millions of infant soiils compose 
The family above. 

5 His words, ye happy parents, hear. 

And shout, with joys divine, 
Dear Saviour, all we have and are ^ 
ShaB be forever thme. 
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HYMN 494. L. M. [#] 

Religious Education. 

1 Children, in years and knowledge youngs 

Your parents' hope, your parents' joy, 
Attend tlie counsels of my tongue } 
Let pious thoughts your minds employ^ 

2 If yon desire a length of days, 

And peace to crown your mortal state^ 
Restrain your feet from impious ways, 
Your lips from i^ander and deceit. 

3 To humble souls and broken hearts 

God with his grace is ever nigh ; 
Pardon and hope bis lore imparts, 
Wlien youth id deep contrition lie. 

4 He tells dieir t^^rs ; he counts theur groant; 

His Son redeems their souls from death; 
His spirit beak their broken bones : 
They in hb praise employ their breathe 

HYMN 495. CM. [ ^ ] 

Early Fiety. 

1 Coin:, children, learn to fear the Lord$ 

And, that your days be long, 
Let not a false or sinful word 
Be found upon your tongue. 

2 Depart from mischief, practise Icve, 

Pursue the works of peace ; 
So diall tliie lioid ^oos ^v^^ ^\\m^ 
Auid set yo\M «QM\a %x ^^a^. 
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3 His eye awakes to guard the just. 

His ear attends their cry ; 
When broken spirits dwell in dust. 
The God of grace is nigli. 

4 What though the sorrows here they taste 

Arc sharp and tedious tori, 
The Lord, who saves tiiem all at last, 
Is theur Supporter now. 

HYMN 496. S. M. [it] 

EUirijr Instruction. 

1 Let children learn tlie deeds 

Which God performed of old ; 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
And wliich our fathers told. 

2 He makes his glories known. 

His works of power and grace ; 
And we'll convey his wonders down 
Through every rising race. 

3 We'll tell them to our sons, 

And they again to dieirs, 
Tliat generations yet unborn 
May teach them to tlieir heurs. 

4 Thus shall they learn in God 

Their hope securely stands, 
Thot they may still record his workst 
And practise his commands. 
31 
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HYMN 497. L, M. [#or b] 

For reCgious SckooUi. 

1 O Lord, to thee we raise our song, 

To tiiee address our humble prayef, 
To whom our lives and strength bcloDg;^ 
O make us all thy special care. 

2 We diank thee lor thy tender grace, 

With which our infant minds are stored/ 
And taught to seek thy lovely face, 
And learn our duty from thy word. 

3 O may we ne'er abuse the day 

On wliich the Friend of children rose, 
Nor waste our time in sinful play. 
And multiply our earthly woes* 

4 But teach us aU to read thy word, 

And write thy precepts on our hearts i 
Thus lead us in thy doctrine. Lord,. 
Which peace, and joy and life imparts* 

HYMN 498. 8 &; 7s. M. [*f ] 

Cbildreii*8 Prayer. 

1 God of mercy and of wisdonn, 

Hear thy children's Kspibg cry ; 
liCt thy presence, Lord, be with tfaeOf 
Teaching lessons from on hi^ 

2 Here, beneath thy wing, we seat nsy 

Up to heaven for wisdom look; 
Lord, m meiey dei^ to meet 
Meet \]a 'm ii!ci^ %^t«.\^^{«i^ 
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3 Since thy truth doih gild its pages, 

May that truth, Lord, make us free } 
On the Rock of endless ages 
Let our faith established be> 

4 To our faith we'll add the graces. 

Virtue, knowledge, patience, loves 
When on earth we leave our places^ 
Raise us all to seats above. 

HYMN 499. L. M. [ *f ] 

Youthful Remembrance of God. 

1 In the soft season of thy youth, 
In nature's early, smiling bloom. 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait 
Its summons to the silent tomb ;^ 

3 Remember tliy Creator, God ; 

For him tliy nobler pmvers employ ; 
Make him thy Fear, tliy I^ove, thy Hope, 
Thy Confidence, and highest Joy. 

3 He shall defend and guide thy course 

Through life's uncertain, stormy sea, 
Till thou art landed on the shore 
Of glorious immortality. 

4 Then early seek the Lord, and choose 

The path of wisdom and of truth : 
The eaith afibrds no lovelier sight 
Than a discreet, religious youth. 

HYMN 600. CM. [*r] 

God's Word the best Guide of YoutJi. 

1 The morn of life, how fair and gay ! 
How cheering and how i\tavi \ 
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Wliat hopes illume each opening daj. 
And brigliten every view ! 

2 Youth's ardent mind, witli joy ebte, 

Elastic and sincere. 
Suspects no ills tliat may await, 
I\or yields a diought to fear. 

3 But slippery is the padi they tread, 

In plcasiu'e's dangerous way ; 
A thousand snares around tbein spready 
And oft their feet betray. 

4 How shall they, then, tlieir course pursue 

Through life's uncertain road ? 
What friendly hand will point tlieir view 
To duty and to God ? 

5 In God's own word tlie way is sure, 

And clear to every eye ; 
It leads us in a padi secure 
To brighter worlds on high. 

HYMN 501. H. M. [^] 

Toutli exhorted to Virtue 

1 Early in life's young days 

Let each unsullied youth 
Seek wisdom's peaceful way^ 

And walk the path of truth : 
There streams of purest pleasure flow; 
There honoiu-s bloom, and virtues gfOW» 

2 Be God's all-perfect Son 

Thy PAUerw aud thy Guide ; 
Let a\\ \vvs \V\\\\i^i ^ow^^ 
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Then shalt thou heave no guilty sighs, 
No tears of anguish drown ihiae eyes* 

3 His footsteps ever trace 
With vigour and deiight ; 
Hell lead thee by his grace, 
Protect thee by his might, 
And safe through all this dreary waste 
Conduct thee on to endless rest. 
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HYMN 502. L. P. M. [^] 

Thanksgiving for national Prosperity. 

1 How rich thy gifts, Almighty King ! 
From thee our public blessings spring ; 

Extended trade, the fruitful skies, 
The treasures liberty bestows, 
The endless joys the gospel shows. 

All from thy boundless goodness rise. 

2 Here commerce spreads the wealthy store« 
Which pours from every foreign shore ; 

Science and art their charms display ; 
Religion teaches qs to raise 
Our voices to our Maker's praise, 

As truth and conscience point the way^ 

2 With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues, 
To God we raise united songs •, 
Here still may God in mercy Te\?5i\ 
31 * 
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Crown our just counsels with success, 
Willi peace and joy our borders bless, 
And all our sacred rights maintain. 

HYMN 503. L. M. [^] 

Annual Thuikffgiying. 

1 Great God, let all our tuneful powers 

Awake, and sing thy mighty name : 
Thy hand rolls on our circling hours,— 
The hand from which our being came. 

2 Seasons and moons, revolving round 

In beauteous order, speak thy praise; 
And years, with smiling mercy crowned, 
To thee successive honours raise. 

3 To lliee wc raise the annual song ; 

To thee the grateful tribute give; 
Our God doth still our years prolong, 
And midst unnumbered deaths we live. 

4 Each changing season on our souls 

Its sweetest, kindest influence sheds; 
And every period, as it rolls. 

Showers countless blessings on our beadsi 

5 Our lives, our heahh, our friends, we 0W9 

Ail to tliy vast, unbounded love; 
Ten thousand precious eiifts below, 
And hope of nobler joys above. 



HYMN 504. H. M. [<f] 

1 To \\\ee, evetw^Vwwvi^, 

\V e vais^ owe >^\"ai:i6i\3S. ^«h 
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From whom all blessings spring 
In earth, and sea, and skies: 
Each rolling year thy grace imparts, 
And wakes to praise our grateful liearts. 

2 The treasures of thy love 

In ail directions flow, 
And from the fount above 
Unceasing gifts bestow : 
From this blest fount, induljjjent liOrd, 
Streamed the rich glories of thy \irord. 

3 O may the golden sun. 

Full in his noon-tide blaze. 
And e'en the silver moon, 

Instruct our hearts to praise ; 
While all the stars which stud the skies 
Beam love, as through unnumbered eyes. 

4 Oft as returning spring 

Shall waft its genial gale. 
And we 'nealh summer's wing 
The fragrant breeze inhale, — 
In every season, through all time. 
Great God, we'll praise ihy name divine. 

HYMN 505. P. M. [ *f J 

Call to Thanksgiving and Praise. 

Be joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth, 
O serve lum with gladness and fear ; 

Exult in his presence with music and mirth| 
With love and devotion draw near. 

Jehovah is God, and Jeho\al\ a\o\iQ) 
Creator and Kuler o'er ail \ 
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And we are his people ; bis sceptre we own; 
His sheep, and we follow his call. 

3 O enter his gates with thanksgiving and stmg) 

Your vows in his temple proclaim ; 
His praise with melodious accordance proloo^ 
And bless his adorable name. 

4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good. 

And we are the work of his hand ; 
His mercy and truth from etemi^ stood, 
And shall to eternity stand. 

HYMN 606. L.M. \ ^1 

National Anthem. 

1 All hail, almighty, glorious Sire, 

Great Ancient of eternal days ; 
Thy mercies claim the full-toned lyre, 
And all the strength of perfect praise. 

2 Twas thine, O Grod, in elder time. 

To make dw glorious arm right bare; 
When those who trod this desert clime 
Were made of thee thy guardian cm* 

3 Amazement seized the savage foe; 

Thy terrors smote his proudest force; 
Thy dew unstrung the warrior's bow; 
Thy tempest ruled the arrow's oomie. 

4 Then bloomed the waste at thy comnund; 

Peace onward led fair freedom's ray; 
Life's social arts adorned the land; 
Religion sVioofe \a vuL-hri^t day. 
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Tliese wondrous works, O Lord, were thine j 
Tliiiie be the glory, lionour, praise } 

While clioral symphonies divine 

In heaven and eartli prolong tlie lays. 

HYaiN 507. L. P.M. [i*] 

Frecdom*s Song. 

freedom^s song let millions join, 
id praise the Guardian Power divine, 
Whose inspiration gave the light, 
liat dawned with clear, celestial ray, 
id gave our land this festal day, 
Dispei*sed its clouds, and made it bright. 

ke Israel's tribes on Egypt's flood, 

jr fathers' feet with caution stood 

On stern oppression's awful strand ; 

liey raised their prayer to heaven's high tlirone^ 

lie Lord in majesty came down. 

And safely led his chosen band. 

lie way was desert, dark, and drear, 
id doubtful hearts were filled with fear; 
But, lo, a fiery pillar rose, 
light to guide fair freedom's band, 
id^ed them to the promised land ; 
A cloud of darkness to their foes. 

:)lumbia's hills and vales, be glad ; 
Tgins and youth, widi garlands clad. 
Express your joy in songs of praise ; 
liile dim-eyed age exults to see 
5 offspring iadependent, free. 
And joins the choral theme lo t^Sffift* 
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HYMN 508. 6 1. L. M. [ ^ ] 

The Pilgrims. 

1 From stem oppression's haughty land 

The pilgrims crossed the boisterous wave; 

A patient, firm, and patriot band ; 
The God of battles made tliem brave: 

O make us ever blest and free, 

A land of peace and liberty. 

S To thee, their steadfast, suppliant eyes 
Were raised 'mid war and dread alarm; 

God of battles, from the skies, 

Thy mercy sent the conquering arm ; 
Still guard our freedom, rights, and fiuney 
While we exalt thy holy name. 

S Here we, the children of the free, 
Now gladly chant the joyful song. 
And own our boundless debt to thee, 
Which time shall gladly bear along. 
Be tliis our universal cry. 
For God, for home, for liberty^ 

HYMN 509. L. M. [ b 1 

Public Humiliation. 

1 Great Framer of unnumbered worlds. 

And whom unnumbered worlds adore, 
Whose goodness all thy creatures jshare. 
While nature trembles at thy power^^^ 

2 Thine is the hand that moves the qiheres. 
Thai waVfes \5aa wvrA^ ^sn.^ lifu the sea \ 

And maiv, vjVvo rcvwe-s ^^ Vk\\ ^ ^»s£^ 
Acts WX tVve ^^tv ^si\?ysfc\\pj '^srsu 
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8 While suppliant crowds implore thine aid. 
To thee we raise the humble cry ; 
Thine altar is the contrite heart, 
Thine incense a repentant sigh. 

4 This day we deeply mourn our sins, 

Confess tliy power, and bless thy rod i 
O let us know thy pardoning love. 
And find in thee a guardian God« 

HYMN 510. 7s. M. [ b ] 

The acceptable Offering. 

1 Father of our feeble race, 

Wise, beneficent, and kind. 
Spread o'er nature's ample face. 

Flows thy goodness unconfined J 
Musing in the silent grove. 

Or die busy haunts of men. 
Still we trace thy wondrous love, 

Claiming large retunis again. 

3 Lord, what ofiering shall we bring. 
At thine altars when we bow ? 
Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring 

Whence the kind afiections flow } 
Soft compassion's feeling soul, 

By the melting eye expressed j 
Sympathy, at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast } 

8 Willing hands to lead the blind, 

Bind the wounded, feed the poor } 
Love, embracing all our kind \ 
Charity, with £beral fHore^ 
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Teach us, O thou heavenly King, 
Thus to show our gi-ntelul mind, 

Thus accepted gifts to bring, 
Ijove to thee, and all mankind. 

HYMN 511. CM. [b] 

Humiliation and Prayer. 

1 Here in thy temple, Iy)i*d, we meet, 

And bow before thy throne ; 
Abased and guilty at thy feet, 
We seek thy grace alone. 

2 Our sins rise up in dread array, 

And fill our hearts with fear ; 
Our trembling spirits melt away, 
But find no helper near. 

3 Still, Lord, thy mercy-s rich and free, 

And runs an endless round, 
A boundless, purifying sea. 

Where all our sins are drowned. 

4 O send diy pity from on high 

With pardon all-divine ; 
Bring now diy gracious spirit nigh, 
And make us wholly tliinc. 

6 We humbly mourn our follies past, 
Each guilty path deplore ; 
Resolved, while feeble life sliall last, 
To tread tliose paths no more. 
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HYMN 612. C. M. [ b ] 

The hiimblo Suppliant trasUnjr in God. 

1 O Lord, my Rock, to thee 1 cry, 

In sighs consume my breath ; 
Hear me, O God, nor let me be 
Like those who sleep in death. 

2 Re,s;ard my supplication, Lord« 

The cries that 1 repeat, 
With wecphig eyes and lifted handsi 
Before thy mercy-seat. 

3 My soul, with gratitude inspired, 

Thy praises will resound ; 
Froui thee the cries of my distress 
A gracious answer found. 

4 As thou hast filled my heart with joy 

'Tis just that I should raise 
The cheerful tribute of my thanks, 
And celebrate thy praise. 

HYMN 513. L. M. [b] 

Penitence and Forgiveness. 

1 Have mercy on me, O my God, 

In loving kindness hear my prayer ; 
Withdraw the terror of thy rod ; 
Lord, m tliy tender mercy spare. 

2 Offences rise where'er I look, 

But 1 confess tlieir guilt to thee \ 
Bht my transgressions from ti\^ \iQRii^\ 
Wash me fiom eU micmttv. 
32 
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8 Not streaming blood nor cleansing fir^ 
Thy seemmg anger can appease ; 
Buml-offerings tliou dost not require. 
Or gladly 1 would render these. 

4 The broken heart in sacrifice, 

Alone, will thine acceptance meet ; 
My heart, O God, do not despise, 
Abased add contrite at ihy feeU 

6 Tliy consolations, as of old, 

Now to my troubled mind restore j 
By thy free spirit's miglit uphold 
And guide my stepsj to fall no mord. 
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HYMN 514. L. M. [#] 

Morning Meditations. 

1 In bleep's seren^ oblivion laid^ 

I safely passed the silent night j 
Again I see the breaking shade, 
Again behold the morning light. 

2 New-bom, I bless the waking hour ; 

Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her poweri 
And soars, my guardian God, to fbee 

6 O guide nve iiSKto\\^^^^%s\<;:N&i!iaae 



PRIYATS DETOTIOK, 379 

Aind spread thy shield's protecting blaze 
Where dangers press around my hea4* 

A deeper shade shall spon impend, 
A deeper sleep my eyes oppress ; 

Yet then thy strength sliall still defend, 
Thy goodness sull delight to bless. 

3 That deeper shade shall break away ; 
That deeper sleep shall jeave my eyes ; 
Thy light shall giye eternal day ; 
Thy love the rapture qf the skies. 

HYMN 515. 8 s. M. [*f] 

Morning Prjuse. 

) Lauded be thy name forever, 
Thou of life tlie Guard and Giver ! 
Thou who slumberest not, nor slcepesti 
Blest are they thou kindly keepest ! 
God of stillness and of motion. 
Of the rainbow and the ocean. 
Of the mountain, rock, and river, 
Hallowed be thy name forever • 

2 God of evening's yellow ray, 
God of yonder dawning day. 
That rises from the distant sea 
Like breathings of eternity ! 
Thine tlie flaming sphere of light^ 
Thine the darkness of the night ; 
God of life, that fadeth never. 
Glory to thy name forever ! 
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HYMN 516. L. M. [♦»] 

Morning Devotion. 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Tljy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake on dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay tliy morning sacrifice. 

2 Illumined by the light divine, 

Let thine own light to others shine ; 
Reflect all heaven's propitious ra^'s, 
In ardent love and cheerful praise. 

3 Lord, I my vows to tliee renew ; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and wiDi 
And with diyself my spirit fill. 

4 Direct, control, suggest, diis day, 
All 1 design, or do, or sny, 

That all my powers, with all tlieir mighti 
In tliy sole glory may unite. 

HYMN 517. CM. [if] 

Morning or Evening Hymn. 

1 On thee, each mornmg, O my God| 

My waking tlioughts attend. 
In whom are founded all my hopeSi 
In whom my wishes end. 

2 My sold, in pleasing wonder lost| 

Thy boundless love surveys ; 
^ And, &red mvVi ^\^\fiCvil zeal, prepares 
^k Her sacrifvce ot ^^^vsfc. 
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S When evening slumbers press my eyes, 
With thy protection blest, 
In peace and safety, I commit 
My weary limbs to rest. 

4 My spirit, in thy hands secure. 

Fears no approaching ill ; 
For, whether waking or asleep. 
Thou, Lord, art with me stillt 

5 Then will I daily to the world 

Thy wondrous acts proclaim ; 
While ^11 with me shall praises sing. 
And bless thy sacred name. 

HYMN 518. L.M. [bor*f] 

Eyening Recollections. 

I Another fleeting day is gone ; 

Slow o'er the west the shadows rise ; 
Swift the soft-stealing hours have flown, 
And night's dark mantle veils the skies. 

9 Another fleeting day is gone. 

Swift from the records of the yejpr ; 
And still, with each successive sun, 
Life's fading visions disappear. 

3 Another fleeting day is gone ; 

But soon a fairer day shall rise, 
A day whose never-setting stm 

Shall pour its light o'er cloudless skies. 

4 Another fleeting day is gone ; 

In solemn silence rest, my soul ; 
Sow down before his gracious \!tvTOX\fe^ 
Wbo bids the ntorn and everMv^tvSu 
32* 
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imiN 619. CM. [#] 

Evening Conteinplalion. 

1 Srk, the bright monarch of tlie day 

In ocean dips his beams ; 
AVhile fron. his brow a parting ray 
In mihier glory streams. 

2 Tlic moon, pale empress of tlie night. 

In sweet succession reigns, 
And finely paints, with silver light, 
The mountains, vales, and plaios. 

3 The planets in progression rise. 

And shine from pole to pole ; 
Their pleasing course delights our eyeS| 
And charms the rising soul. 

4 Tlie starry arch in grandeur glows. 

Through all its ample round : 
Great God, thy power no limit knowS| 
Thy wisdom knows no bound. 

HYMN 620. L. M. [ it ] 

Family Dutiei and Blessingrs. 

1 Fathkr of men, thy care we bless, 
Which crowns our families with peace : 
From thee they sprung, and by thy liaod 
Tlieir root and branches are sustained. 

2 To God, mo55t worthy to be praised, 
Be our domestic ahars raised ; 
Though Lav& ot V\&^ve\\^ he deicostodirdl 
With i»aiu\a ui >^cas ^JOM:.>a:£^s& ^i^ 
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3 To him let each united house, 
JMoruing and night,, present tiieir vokvs ; 
And children of tlie rising race 

Be taught his precepts and Iiis grace. 

4 O may each future age ppoclainv 
The iionours of thy gloi'ious name ^ 
While, pleased and tliaaklul,. we reixK^ve 
To join diy family above. 

HYMN 521. L. M. [ borif] 

CemiDanion with the Heaft. 

1 Return, my roving heart, return,. 

And chase these shadowy forms no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn, 
And your forsaken God implore. 

2 And thou, O God, whose piercing eyo 

Distinct surveys each deep recess. 
In these abstracted hours draw nigii. 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

3 Through all the mazes of my heart. 

The search let heavenly wisdom guide, 
And still its radiant beams impart. 
Till all be searched and purified. 

4 Then, widi the visits of thy love. 

Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer, 
Till every grace shall join to prove 

That God hath fixed his dwelling tliere. 
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HYAIN 523. CM. [«] 

The Chri0t|aii*t locret Resolutions. 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lamb, 
And sliall I fear to own Ills cause. 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease, 
"VAliilst others fought to win the priza. 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

3 Sure I must fight, if I would reign } 

Increase my courage, I^ord : 
111 bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

4 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 

Shall conquer though they die ; 
They view thie triumph from afar, 
Aiid seize it with their eye. 

& When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies. 
The glory shall be thme. 

HYIVIN 623. L. M. [#Qr b ] 

Constant Reliance on God. 

Father, I thank thee ; may no thought 
E^'er deem thy chastisements severe ; 

J^t may tlusVie^TV^V)^ ^tvow taught, 
|[]!alm eac\i vnV^ m-^^ ^"m^^K^^^^* 
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2 Tliy mercy bids all nature bloom ; 

Thy sun shines bright, and man istgaj^; 
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom, 
That darkens oer his httle day« 

2 How many throbs of grief and pain 

Is eartli^s pale wanderer doomed to knosr 
Yet not one prayer is breatljed in vain, 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ ;: 
Thy purposes of love fulfil ; 
And, 'mid the wreck of human. jcry,» 
Let kueeling faitii adore thy wilU 

H¥MN 524. CM. [b] 

Religious Retirement. 

1 Far from the world, O I^ord, I flee } 

From strife and tumuh far ; 
From scenes where sin is waging still 
Its most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree, 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For diose who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy presence cheer the soul, 

And grace her mean abode, 
O with what peace, and joy, and love, 
Does she commune with God ! 

4 Author and Guardian of my life. 

Sweet Source of tight diVYne^ 
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And all harmonious names in one« 
Aly Father, thou art mine. 

HYMN 625. 8 St 7s. M. [<♦] 

God*8 Ha)>itatioi^ our Security. 

1 Call Jet^ovah thy salvation ; 

Rest, my soul, beneath his shade } 
In his secret habitation 

Dwell, nor ever be dismayed : 
There no tumult can alarm thee ; 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare $ 
Guile nor violence can harm thee. 

In eternal safeguard there. 

2 Since, with pure and firm afiectiooi 

Thou on God hast set tliy love. 
With the wings of his protection, 

He will shield thee from above : 
Thou shalt call on liim in trouble ; 

He will hearken, he will save ; 
Here for grief reward thee double, 

Crown with life beyond the gravty 
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HYMN 526. 7$. Mi [ t ] 

ShortriostfofliilV. 

1 While, with ceaseless coUfSe, tbe Stni 

Hasted through the cloising yeat, 
Many souls their face have riin, 

Never more to meet us here. 
Gone to their eternal state, 

They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait, 

But how little none can know. 

B As the rapid arrow flies, 

Quick the destined mark to fihdl ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behmd 
So our bnef and transient days^ 

To their end speed swiftly oh ; 
Soon we pass life's little space, 

Here to-day, to-morrow gone. 

3 Thanks, for mercies past, receive i 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 

Teach us. Lord, by faith to live 

With eternity in view. 
Bless thy word to young and old j 
Fill our hearts witli fiiaX \on^ % 
And, when Kfe's short la\©-^ xdw^LS 
Take us tcx thyseli dcwwe. 
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HYMN 527. C. »I. [ b ] 

Retroipeetions at the Close of the Year. 

1 AIark how the swift-winged minutes fly, 

And hours still hasten on ! 
How swift the circling months run round 1 
How soon tiie year is gone ! 

2 Let us indulge a serious thought ; 

The year tlial's past review ; 
What good, what evil, have we wrought? 
What work have we to do ? 

3 How is our debt of love increased 

To that sustaining Power, 
Who hath upheld our feeble framei 
And blett each roiling hour* 

4 For all thy favours, O our God, 

Thy goodness we adore ; 
TIioii hast our cup with blessings filled^ 
And made that cup run o*er. 

5 Wliat shall befall in future life 

We would not. Lord, inquire : 
To be prepared for all tliy will. 
Be this our chief desire. 

HYMN 528. CM. [i,.] 

Beghniin^ or doee'cf the Tear. 

1 Teach me tlie measure of mj- dqpp^ 
Thou Maker of my frame } 
I would SQr?%Y ^^^^ xarta«w 
Arid -VeBtti Yicrw feSt\ rasu' 
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3 See the vain race of mortals move 
Like shadows o'er the plain : 
They rage and strive, desire and love, 
But all their noise is vain. 

3 What should I wish, or wait for, then, 

From creatures, earth and du^? 
They make our expectations vain, 
Ajid disappoint our trust. 

4 Now I forbid my carnal hope, 

My fond desires recall ; 
I give my mortal treasures up. 
And make my God my all. 

HYMN 629. L. M. [ b ] 

Vanity and Shortness of Life. 

1 Our life advancing to its close, 
While scarce its early dawn it knows. 
Swift tlirough an empty shade we run, 
And vanity and man are one. 

2 How many, e'en in youth's gay floweri 
Brief pageants of the noon-tide hour. 
Have faded in their bnghtest bloom, 
The early tenants of the tcHxib ! 

3 God of my fathers, here, as they, 
I walk the pilgrim of a day ; 

A transient guest, thy works admire, 
And instant to my home retire. 

• 

4 O Lord of life and seasons, we 
Our sole reliance place on thee^ 
In thee we tru^ with ho\y feat. 

And bless thee for each ^rdsng 'y^^* 
33 
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HYMN 530. CM. [ *f or b ] 

Recovery from SicknesB. 

1 Lord, in tliy service I would spend 

The remnant of my days : 
Why was this fleeting breath renewed, 
But to renew tl)y praise ? 

2 Thy own almighty power and love 

Did this weak frame sustain, 
When life was hovering o'er the grave, 
And nature sunk with pain. 

3 Into thy hands, my Saviour God, 

I did ny soul resign, 
In firm dependence on that truth 
Which made salvation mine. 

4 From the dark borders of the grave 

At thy command I come ; 
Nor would I urge a speedier flight 
To my celestial home. 

5 Where thou shalt settle my abodCi 

There would I choose to be ; 
For in thy presence death is life, 
And earth is heaven with thee. 

HYMN 631. S.M. [b] 

Prayer in SickneM. 

1 Mt Sovereign, to thy throne 
With humble liope I press ; 
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2 My life, bowed down with pain, 

Alourns its decaying bloom ; 
Lord, clothe these bones with flesh again, 
And save me from tlie tomb. 

3 Without one murmuring word 

Thy chastening I receive. 
But with submission ask O Lord, 
A merciful reprieve. 

4 My supplicating voice 

Unwearied I will raise : 
Say to thy servant's soul, rejoice, 
And fill my mouth with praise. 

HYMN 532. 8 1. L. M. [ b J 

On the dangerous Sickness of a Minister. 

1 O THOU, before whose gracious throne 
We bow our suppliant spirits down, 
Thou know'st the anxious cares we feel, 
And all our trembling lips would tell : 
Thou, only, canst assuage our grief, 
And give our sorrowing hearts relief; 

In mercy, then, thy servant spare. 
Nor turn aside thy people's prayer. 

2 Avert thy desolating stroke. 

Nor smile the shepherd of the flock ; 
Restore him, sinking to the grave ; 
Stretch out thine arm, make haste to save : 
Bound to each soul by tender ties, 
In every heart his image lies ; 
Thy pitying aid, O God, im\i?Lt\, 
Nor rend him from each b\eedJvw^\v^^wX* 
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3 But if our supplications fail. 

And prayers and tears cannot prevail, 

Be thou his Strengtli, be thou his Suy; 

Supi)ort him tlirough the gloomy way. 

Around him may thine angels stand. 

Waiting the signal of thy hand, 

To bid his happy spirit rise, 

And bear liim to their native skies. 

HYMN 633. C. M. [ b ] 

On Occasion of a destructive Fire. 

1 Eternal God, our humbled souls 

Before thy presence bow ; 
Witli all tliy wasting magazines, 
How terrible art thou ! 

2 Fanned by thy winds, whole sheets of flioa^ 

Like a wild deluge pour ; 
And all our confidence of wealth 
Lies mouldered in an hour. 

3 Rolled fiercely on, m horrid pomp, 

Desti'uction rears its head ; 
And blackened walls and smoking heaps 
Tlirough all the streets are spread. 

4 Lord, in the dust we lay us down, 

With awe adore tliy name ; 
Yet bless the hand ol guardian Love, 
That snatched us from tlie flame. 



I 



HYMN 534. 7 & 6s. M. [#] 

1 Risk, my so\\\ ^tv^ ^\x^\^^^ ^«>BBfl^\ 
Thy \jex\eT \^otvvK\vt^^'^\ 
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Rise from transitory things, 

To heaven, thy native place : 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay ; 

Time shall soon this earth remove * 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay m all their course ; 
Fire moves upward to the sun ; 

Both seek their kindred source : 
So a soul, that's born of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upwards tends to his abode. 

To rest in his embrace. 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn ; 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon our Saviour will return. 

Triumphant in the skies : 
Yet a season, and, you know, 

Happy entrance will be given. 
All our sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

HYIVIN 635. C. M. [*f] 

On returning from abroad. 

1 Let songs of praise from all below 

To thee, O God, ascend ; 
Wliose bounties unexhausted flow. 
Whose mercies know no end. 

2 The wandering exile, doomed to stray 

O'er many deserts wide, 
33* 
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Who fearless takes his lonely way, 
With God his Guard and Guide } — 

3 The sailor, on the swelling sea, 

When storms impending lower, 
Or tempests rage, who trusts in diee, 
And owns thy mighty power ; — 

4 The wretched, pressed by countless woes, 

Tliat no cessation see. 
Still bids his steadfast hope repose, 
Almighty Lord, on thee : 

6 All, all shall join to bless thy name, 
Whose heavenly aid they prove ; 
As all have felt, let all proclaim 
Thy boundless power and love. 

HYMN 636. CM. [ b ] 

Death of Kindred improTed. 

1 Must friends and kindred droop and die 
Must helpers be withdrawn, 
While sorrow, with a weeping eye, 
Recounts our comforts gone ? 

8 Be tliou our Comfort, mighty God, 
Our Helper and our Friend ; 
Nor leave us in this dangerous road, 
Till all our trials end. 

3 O may our feet pursue the way 
Our pious fatliers led ; 
With love and lioly zeal obey 
The counsels cJl^icA d^^^. 
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HYMN 537. L. M. [ * ] 

Solemnization of Marriage. 

1 With cheerful voices rise and sing 
The praises of our God and King ; 
For he alone can minds unite, 
And bless with conjugal delight. 

2 This youthful pair, O Lord, inspire 
With heavenly love, that sacred fire : 
From thb blest moment may they prove 
The bliss divine of mutual love. 

3 O may they both unceasing find 
Substantial pleasures of the mind ; 
Prospered and happy may they be. 
And both united, Lord, to thee. 

4 So may they live as truly one ; 

And, when their work on earth is done, 
Rise, hand in hand, to heaven, and share 
The joys of love forever there. 

HYMN 538. C. M. f ^J 

Matrimonial Occasiona. 

1 Though made by God's almigl^ty hand, 

And in his image formed. 
Yet Adam knew no happiness 
Till love his bosom warmed. 

2 Eden, with all its beauteous groves. 

And fruits of richest taste. 
To one for social bliss desigtved 
Was but a lonely waste. 
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3 What wise provision bast thou made. 

Great Parent of mankind, 
That all tliine ofispring may enjoy 
The bliss for them designed. 

4 Then will wo Join our hearts and bands 

In bonds of virtuous love, 
And, whilst we live in peace below. 
Prepare for bliss above. 

HYMN 539. CM. [#] 

ProgrreBsiTe Virtue. 

1 Mere human powers shall fast decay, 

And youthful vigour cease ; 
But those who wait upon tlie Lord 
In strength shall still increase. 

2 They, with unwearied feet, shall tread 

The path of life divine ; 
With growing ardour onward move, 
With growing brightness shine. 

3 On eagles' wings they mount, they soar^— 

The wings of faitli and love, — 
Till, past the cloudy regions here, 
They rise to heaven above. 



HYMN 540. L. M. [#] 

Triumph of Light uid Truth. 

1 O God of truth, arise, and shine. 
In thy celestial light and love, 
On Uus bem^hted world of thine. 
And Y^ise o\rc \\q^^^ Vi \^'^^fiS!D& ihcm . 
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Throusb ?«» *!S,Ss with thy word, 
And cheer d«na«^„^^ truth to hght. 

Which brings I" ^ 

3Nomoreletpers^«;Kironrod. 
^ Sway o'er the ^JJ ^^^,, eomraand, 

WbUe,Wy c^S Wood. 
1, riots m a ma^ ^^^^ 

4 Let senseless »dok *« ^ „^n,e. 

* The gl«V« VVS shore to shore, 
nhrSoIXtorhyloveproclaun. 

,TH.^l-vddesc-d^ivrmo:thlsU. 
^ And bowed *en ^^ ^^^ 
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HYMN 542. P.M. [*f] 

Mlriam*8 Song. 

1 Sound the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark sea; 
Jehovah has triumphed ; his people are free. 

Sing, for the pride of the tyrant is broken, 
His chariots, his horsemen, all splendid and 
brave : 
How vain was tlieir boasting ! the Lord bath but 
spoken. 
And chariots and horsemen are sunk in the 
wave- 
Sound the loud timbrel, &c. 

2 Praise to tlie Conqueror, praise to the Lord ; 
His word was our arrow, his breath was our 

sword. 

Who shall return to tell Egypt the story 

Of those she sent forth in the hour of her pride? 
For the Lord hath looked out from his pillar of 
glory, ^ 

And all her brave thousands are dashed m the 
tide. 
Sound the loud timbrel, &c. 

HYMN 543. 6 1. L. M. [if] 

The preeminent Glory of God. 

1 Thy glory. Lord, the heavens declare; 

The firmament displays thy skill ; 
k The changing clouds, the viewless air, 
1. Tempest ^ivd c^xx\^ \\vj ^<^xd fulfil : 
f Day unto d^y dot\\ ww^t ^'^^^.^^ 
' And nie)^t to u\^^^v vXvj VwonnV^'^ nrm^ 
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2 Though voice nor sound inform the ear, 

Well known the language of tlieir song, 
When, one by one, the stars appear, 

Led by the silent moon along ; 
Till round the earth, from all the sky. 
Thy beauty beams on every eye. 

3 Waked from thy touch, the morning sun 

Comes like a bridegroom from his bower, 
And, like a giant, glad to run 

His bright career with speed and power ; 
Thy flaming messenger, to dart 
Life through the depths of nature's heart. 

4 While these transporting visions shine 

Along the path of Providence, 
Glory eternal, joy divine. 

Thy word reveals, transcending sense : 
My soul thy goodness longs to see. 
Thy love to man, thy love to mQ 
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HYMN 544. L. M. [ *f J 

1 Praise God, from whom all blessings ilow^ 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly throng ; 
O praise Jehovah in your song. 
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HYMN 645- CM. [i^] 

1 Albtightt Father, gracious Poweri 

Thy grateful children own 
Ttiy boundless love, and bow before 
Thine everlasting throne. 

2 Forever hallowed be thy name* 

All holy, good, and wise } 
And may tliy perfect will be docke 
On earth as in the skies. 



HYMN 646. S. M- [ # ] 

1 To heaven's eternal King, 

Who rules supreme alone. 
Let all on earth their praises brings 
And worship round his throne. 

2 His name, as sovereign Liord, 

Shall sound through distant lands | 
Great is his grace, and sure his word; 
His truth forever stands. 

HYMN 647. 7s. M. [ ir ] 

1 Homage pay to God above,-— 
God, whose nature aU is love; 

In liis praise your breath employ ^^ 
Gracious Source of every joy! 

2 An our hopes of life and heaven 
Through thy grace alone are gpvcB } 

Every gitt, O Go^^Na ^\tii^« 
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HYMN 548. H. M. [*f] 

Glory to God on high ; 

Forever bless his name ; 
Let earth, and seas and sky 
His wondrous love proclaim. 
To him be praise and glory given 
By all on earth and all in heaven. 

HYMN 549. 81. L. M. [*f] 

To thee, supreme, the ever-blest, 
Be praise in thankful notes addressed ; 
Such as the stars of morning sung, 
When earth was on its balance hung ; 
Such praise as from angelic choirs, 
And saints, whom zeal like theirs insplrea. 
In heaven above, and earth below, 
Still flows, and shall forever flow. 

HYMN 550. 8 &i 7s. M. [ # ] 

Gracious Source of every blessing. 

Guard our breasts from anxious fears; 
Let us, each thy care possessing. 

Peaceful reach the vale of years ; 
All our hopes on thee reclining. 

Peace companion of our way, 
Alay our sun, in smiles declining. 

Rise in everlasting day. 
34 

END* 
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Father, I thaiik thee ^ may no thought . . . . Norton £123 

Father of all, omniscient mind .... . . B/acAiock 11 

Fiitherofall, whose cares extend Pope *J9 

Fathe** of light, conduct my feet Smart f?X 

Father of mercies, in thy word 3 frs. Steele 268 

Father of mercies, send tliy grnce Doddridge 34Ji 

Fr.ther of mercies, in thy house Doddridge 484 

yatlier of men, thy care we bless Doddri^c fifiO 

/^ather of our fecljle race J. Taylor 510 

Fo- thee, O God, our constant praise Tate 129 

Friendship, His the giA of heaven • 545 

From all tliat dwell below the skies Watts 35 

JF'roni Jesse's Root a l^ranch did rise Kneeland 174 

From ateni oppression's haughty land G. Meliev/^ £08 

From tribulation's gloomy vale Richards 188 

From thee, O God, my joys shall rise WaiU 406 

From the table now retirifig ... ...... 4T7 

Give to the Lord immortal nraisc Watts 2? 

Give to the Lord in cheerful songs fB 

(ilorybetoGodon hio^h J. Tau/or 49 

Glory to God on hiq:h be given Ncedham 148 

(ilory to God who reigns above .... 173 

Glory to God on high .... 231 

(Siory (o God on iiigh . . . W8 

Glory to God that walks the sky Watts 400 

Go, preach the eosvel, Jesus cries « 486 

Gof worship at imnmivueVs teei Watts Iffi) 
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)m whom all things proceed ..... IS. Strtda^ wh 

his earthly temple lays 439 

the^|>elofhisSon Beddcme 234 

I spirit, just and wise WaU» 92 

a\y strong Salvation Mtontgemay ^7 

3ur Refuge and Defence , Mon^gvmery 907 

3ur Refuge m distress «... TWe 965 

tvpH in a mysterious way ........ Ccwper 31 

Bteniity, fi om tliee . • Doddnage 396 

mercy, God of love /. Tat^uir 336 

mercy and of wisdom ...*.,.. JSL StreOa* 498 

our mercy and our praise ..,,.... Waitt 2^ 

gns; events m order flow . . . . ScoU 44 

the heavenly K^Jig ............ }Vatt» 69 

'tis a charming sound ......... V/aUt 90i 

is Source of every blessing SBO 



a a visit, dearest Lord ...*..,..//. BtiBm 
'ramer of unnumbered worlds. . . . » • •Dyer 

rod, at whose all-powerful call ...... 

irod, attend, while Ziou sings • . WatU 

iod, before thj^* throne we bow « , . 8 CM^ 
rod, how infinite art thou . , . WaUt 

(od, indule^e my humble claim . « . . WoMm 

irod, let allour tuneful powers . . HIgmbot/um 

(od of grace, arise and shiiie . Needham 

rod, tlie heaven's well«ordered frune . . • WoUm 

rod, the nations of the earth . 

rod, to thee my grateful tongue , . . FUxman 

lod, to thee we pray . . . 

fod, this sacred day of thine 

rod, whose all-pervading eye 

iod, whose universal sway . 

> the Lord, our God . . . 

t of Lei n^. Soui'ce of ffood 

Ling o( kings, eternal Uod . 

iOrd of angels, we adore . 



he tongues of Greoks»aiid Jewv . • 

rerlastmg spring 

■eat Creator, wise and good . • . 
ve divine, joys ever new . • . 
ou blest morn, ^ ben the great Hodifttor 
e God of our salvation .... 

the Lord's anointed 

tlie man whose wishes climb . .. 
the nteek, whose gentle breait ^ . 
he song of Jubilee ...... . 

lis the Saviour of mankind . . 
he glad sound, the Saviour 
vhat celestial notes . . 
\Brcy on me, O my God . 
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BnM. 

Hear me. O Ijord, in my distress Moidt^inwr^ 351 

llcor wlial a :<av if air's voice Turner lUS 

•^'*re, ill thy temple. Lord, we meet ;Si. Sti^etti* 511 

^i^li »u tliG iiiouiititiirs towering l)ead J. Fiiet^ tWB 

^i"li o'er the heaven ol'hcavcus 1 saw . . . E, B. Kenrid^ 45 

llttly, lioly, lioly Lord tt 

I (ninagc luiy to God above M7 

llusnnnn, with Hf hcorfui sound H'u/lf 55 

i f II w ore thy serx'HiiLs blest, O Lord Addistm 83 

How l)eauteous aj-c Uieir feet YVotfs 243 

How licnutitlil tlic si|(l)t MtnU^omer^ 344 

How hle^t is man, O'God Covcp»' 30 

How blettt tlie sacred tie that binds .... Mrs. Barhauid 3S0 

How blest thy crcalui-e is, O God Cowper 163 

How clKHce tlie B^mk divine W 

How does my heart rtMoice Watbt 478 

How gracious is our dod . . Doddridgt 84 

Hnw {Treat is our (!!rcator God .^ J. WaUact li 

How large the uroiniAe, hnw divine WatiM 4^1 

How many millions draw ilieir breath »Srott 399 

How oft, ala«<, this wretched heart Mrs. fkeek 334 

How pleasant, how divinely fair WaUs tV 

How pleasing is the scene, how sweet Mrs. Sleek !H7 

How precious, Lord, ihy huly word Wi^ts fIS 

How rich are thy provisions, I^ird Wiats 949 

How rich thy favours, Go<l of erace Doddridge £0 

How rich thy gifts, almighty King KipiM SSH 

How rich thy bouiitv, King of kings 01 

How transient and flow vain iSF. Bedbm 445 

How wide the torrent rolls Doddr^ge 45i 



I sing the gospel day Kne*iani 

I siii^ the mighty [lower of God WiOts 79 

If solid happiness we prize Cotttm 38V 

I'll bless Jeliovab's glorious name Aliss Daif 133 

I'll praise my Alakef while I've breath Walts 461 

Immortal God, on ihee we call Doddrid^ 301 

Immortal Source of light and grace .....*. J}oddridge 357 

In (rhrist, the Lord, our eyes l)clio]d H^itfi Sfl 

Indulgent Father, how divine fhwdem 9i 

In freedom's song let millions join H. Bdiafi 30T 

In frictidsiiip pure, a sun divine K. SUtda^ 90 

In sleep's serene oblivion laid M4 

In the sofl season of lliy youth . 411 

In thee, tliou all-siidicicnt God U a u Asw ortk llf 

In yon blest world above JPratd AH 

Jcho\'ah bids tlie morning ray 11^01 6? 

Jiliovah, God, our heavenly King. . . . 7^, J. Oreamad^ 40 

Jr/iovah lives, and be \\Vau».u\e * , , Pnmi 48 

Jciiovah reiplis, \el every ua.v\o\\\\es« » , . . Mrt.'&ta^iaii • 

Jauovah spake, aivV OolVktvcA «^A TMA«** >*^ 
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Bymab 

^esus his empire shall extend H, Balhu W1 

«sus, I love tiiy charming uame Doddridge 227 

'esus is gone altovo the sky WtUU 475 

eiax&, Lover of my souI Cotcper 167 

«»us, my Loril, how rich thy grace Doddridge 339 

CiHAS shuli reign where'er itie sun Watts 2J 1 

esus, tiie Lord, transporting name R. Strtaet* 178 

<isus, thou cienial Saviour 223 

esiis, tiiou Sun of love divine Pr<md 1G2 

oil! all the glorious names WtiiU lAft 

Clin every heart and every tongue B. Strutter 24 

iiy to the world below Watts 140 

t>y to the world, the Lord is come Waits 145 

kind Lord, before thy face Tttmer 121 

.Aden with ruilt, and full of fears Waits 269 

,aucled lie thy name forever liogg 615 

let all created things 21 

,et children learn the deeds Watts 496 

«t caith and heaven agree 292 

451 «»\cry mortal ear attend Walts 267 

«t eA-erlasting giores crown Watts 262 

Ast others boa!st how strong they be Watts 442 

«t pnrty names no more Beddome 473 

et pure devotion rise J, Wailace 437 

ct songs of praise fix>m all belov/ 635 

et tlie whole race of creatures lie . Waits 85 

ife is a span, a fleeting hour . 461 

ift your glad voices in triumph on high .... //I Ware, Jr. 203 

o, laith tveholds the scattered shades Watts 198 

o, Israel's gentle Shepherd stands Watts 490 

o, what a glorious sight appears Watts 285 

o, what enraptured songs of praise t 8. Strett^r 214 

o, ^viial a precious Comer-stone ........ Watts 164 

o, what a speaking lustre shines Turrter 73 

oiig as tli'3 darkennig clouds abode Ridtards 226 

oiiff iiave we heard me sound Watts SGI 

ooK through creation and behold . • W, Ray 70 

ord, could I learn tliase hallowed strams . . . 8, Streeteir* 404 

crdf dismiss us with thy blessing 122 

ord, from thy holy bill descend H. Ballcu 1 14 

,ord, in thy service I would spend Doddridgt 630 

4>rd of the skies, look down 97 

ord of tlie Sabbath, hear our vofws Doddridge 126 

^rcl of the worlds above Watts 109 

x>rd, send tiiy word, and let it fly Cotton 263 

lOrd, thou art good ; all nature snows Browns 78 

joedy thou hast searched and seen me throu^ • . • WuUs 94 

.ord, 'tis a pleasant thing to stand • . • "Woiu ^^ 

.ord, wc aaore thy bounteous hand "KsMotia^A. xA& 

ordf^ H'e ivou/d make thy word our Ufv ^ "Wott* TH 
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Loitl, what our ears have Keard 4fi 

LonlfWiiai a heaven of sa«ring grace WaUt 4tt 

Lord, wlien 1 call, make haiie to hear . .310 

liord, whea iny rapiured ihnuefat surveya .... Mrs, Siede D 

Lnrd, when my thougfau delignted rove Jin, 8luk SD 

Love divine, all love ezcelling . , . . ^ .SIS 

Love it the siroiigesi lie ^ SB 

Mark how the swiftrwin^ed minutes fly « ^ 

May all our powers of mind H. Bdhn 41 

Mediator, Son of God Knednd 10 

Mere human powers shall last decay WtMi SB 

Mighty God, while aiigels bless thee AxMhom tt 

MbtakensouU, that dream of heaven H^otti SI 

Mortals^ awake, exult in God 8, Sbrtetu* 4K 

Must fncnds aiK- kindred droop and die WaBt SK 

My Father, I adore 9M 

My God, in wliom are all the springs WaUi S 

Hy God, my King, thy various praise Watt M 

My God, permit my tougnie « MS 

My God, the Spring of ail my joys iMi 4U 

fiiy Grod, tlie Visits oi thy face Mrtp J9Mf 9B 

My God, tliv boundless love I praise . . ff. Moon 9 

^ God, what silken cords are thine ....... Doidriigi 30S 

fth^ gracious Redeemer I'll love JMlf W 

Bfy heavenly Father calls .... ...... DoidrUgt flO 

Ify Maker aiKl my King Bbt^SA 81 

Afy never-ceasing songs shall diow Wdttr MO 

fily Saviour, when my thoughts recall ..... itfrt. 8tiA S30 

My soul, praise the Lord Ptfk S7 

f/iy soul snail bless ihee, O my <God HiffAidmm 407 

BIy Sovereign, to thy throne Ac0 ^ 

ny spirit longs its rest to find *..•«. 



Not to the terrors of the Lord lite flD 

No war nor battle's sound JfiiM 19 

Now beg^n the heavenly themfl . . . , 8M 

Now let our voices join • JMiriigt 4JS 

Now may fervent prayer arise JWaiiM llf 

Now may the Loru ot earth and skiet IN 

Now multitudes assembled are H, AAb Ui 

Now to our God let praises rise JWiiar 8 

Now to the God. to whom all might ...... PfciMrf 4U 

Now to tlie Lord a noble song wH M9 

Now to the Lord who built the skies jg, Bumttit U 

Now to the power of (rod supreme HM ff 

O bless the Lord, our souls IVMl 18 

O charity ,lhou\^ea.\e\\VY grace . . , Viimi SOO 

O Christ, wbal gvmou% vior^ , . ^ « « « « ^kmi A B| 
O could 1 soar to yiotXAa ;aSc»ov^ ^ ^ ^ ^««A 4fl 

O Ibr a closer mtvuSil v*\\Vv ^<A "" 
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O for a iliniitnf sacred joy (ViBta "l6 

UlbratliiiUhfLiKllollguestoiing WM* SIS 

U(io<l,B<.'cq>i>heEl;--r«<ll»»ir. 468 

U Ciud, my ijun, ihy Idissful roys 3^ 

OCod of inao!, betbre ihy ihniue TVwr 111 

<> Ci<.d oTiny >alvMJ«i, hesr HOWm 441 

OGwIol'injih, arise mid Blilne £.&r«ftr* £40 

O <iod, lo iIh« we niL« our Eyes SWt 

O liapuv H ibe nan wIm beats 3<i1 

O bow 1 bn-a Uiy boJy law WaOt £16 

U tel your miiiiliuc voices rise JAb Aonc lU 

O Lonl. my l<«i deiires ruJfiJ 38S 

O Loit, my Itocli, lo ihee I cry 7\iU 611 

O l.onl, ID ilice we raise our »ng R. jSm«r* «IT 

O pnibe ye ilw Loni, prepare a iiew loif . ■ • . DaUritlgt 411 

UreniFiiatiuu, Iwcveiily power 381 

Olliedelirlns, die beaveuly joys WaOi SJO 

OlIielraiLtn-iidenliove K3 

OilKia, ■( wlKHealinichiy word Mum Id 

(I lliou,)wlbi'c whose gracious throne tSl 

O UiDu by wliose aJJ-bouuienu haail DodJiidgt 67 

O thou, ilw wrcldied's sure RiMraal Jft-f. Carter 3*9 

OUiouiowlioiniiiuideiiitiitic PioTjaifi 4>J0 

O thou wbone jnwer Lbe nniuiuiiiu fenned . . . . H. IMIau 113 

O iIkki wliose power o'er moving wortds pceaklei Dr. Jahitea lOB 

O Umu whuse scs1e> ibe mountauB weigli WalU l(U 

O thou wlKi an above all heiehl PUiyaat 4%> 

OllKHiwIiiKe lender uiercylKan Mri. Btak 332 

O'erii>n(iuiamiopi,theniuuiitol'G0d £80 

O wlini a lovely ihiiic lo see WiMm Su4 

O Zion, luiie ilnr voice Dmldndgi 414 

Onuiinriciil God, lis thine 10 know Bcva 119 

Ouellicrersnlnveiillodiers StiOBii ITti 

Oil Jnrdaii'i >liinny banks 1 tuiid ■ • . • S&i 

Ou line, ench montiiig, O my God 617 

Oh Ziou, his iimsl boly mourn 144 

Our lite advaiicaiglo Its clou ibrHck t09 

PaienloTKOod.lhynorksofmight AvM 409 

Pniieuce, U wlial agrace diviue SIS 

PBiici!, my camplaiiiiiig, iloiibliiic heart .... JKn. &itU 379 

rraise, everlnsiiugprdue be paid Vi'itUt 63 

FiBine Gud, Iruin wlioin nil l>te>isiiigs Ocnr 614 

J'raise lbs ijml.whurai'iD above 14 

I>raiieioGo<l, die greai Creator J. Ta^ thl 



Prane lo dwo, thou greiil Creator Faict^ 436 

Praise in ilw l./>rd uT bouiidieHi might ihddridgi 

IViii^e ye die Lord, around whose ibiDDB . . H, Ballou.-!^' i 



fruUeye iIh! I^rd, immonsl clnir iruiu n 

I'rajH ye the Lord, lei praise empkiy .... JUn. Blttlt 403 

Riise j-nur rriumphanl song* Wolf !96 

KcUgiun istiic I'tiieTconierii Faiua. ^Mi 
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Retim, my roving heart, return Doddridge M 

Rise, every heart and every ton^ 239 

Rite, my soul, and stretch thy wmgs 634 

Salvation is ibrever nigh WatU SIB 

Salvation, O the joyfUlsound « • . Witts S88 

See, from the ark, the mystic Dove ........ Tumor 464 

See the bright monarch of the day . . . . « 619 

See the kind angels at the gates • . IVatts ttS 

Shepherds, rejoice, lift up your eves ....... Watit 136 

Shine forth, eternal Source of light Doddridge IQS 

Should famine o'er the mourning field . . • ^ . Mrt. Staae 316 

Shoukl nature's charms to please the eye .... Mrt. SUele 1 71 

Show mercy. Lord J O Lord, foi^ve Wattt 3J3 

Sinners, will you scorn the message « • • . . fi(7 

Sing to Jehovah's name ^ . . tVatU 230 

Sing to the Lord, ve distant lands . . . . ^ . . . WuBttt 139 

Songs of immortal praise belong IVatti 63 

Sound the bud timbrel o'er Esyy^s dark sea « « . • Moore 64t 

Soverpien Lord of light and glory . . . . « 96 

Spirit of bright expanded wing , , , . ^ ^ , .. .*S46 

Supreme and universal light H. Moon 96 

Supreme in power, O G<xi of graoe .... P. Piciervtg* 483 

Sweet is the scene where virtue dies * • « 4fi0 

Sweet is the friendly voice , ^ « . Javit 93 

Sweet if the work, my God, my ILvag ..«,.. Watts 61 

Teach me, O teach me, Lord, thy way ........ Merrick St% 

l*each me the measure of m^ days ....... WaUt SS& 

Thanks for mercies past receive ..... ^ « 4^ 

The common Parent, Lord of all « . WatU 63 

The first almis^iuy Cause « . & BoUou 4 

The glories, Lord, thy works proclaim ...«,.••• 61 

The God of mercy will ir.duige ....,,,,... 455 

The God who once to Israel spoke .....,,. NewUm 256 

'Ilie heavens declare thy ^iorv; I^ord ........ Waiit Til 

The Kinff of sainu, how fair his &oe ...... Watte \5fl 

Tlie IjOTu appears my Helper now ....... Watts 314 

The Lord descended from above , . StemhM 541 

The Lord is our Shepherd, our GiuuPdAW 'and €Kiide . Byrom 54 

The Lord Jehovah reig'ns Watts 47 

'l*lie Lord on high proclaims .......... ^fVatts 25 

The Lord mv pasture shall prenaw .. Addison 158 

The Lord, oiir Shepherd, feeds his fliMlk T^umer 4^ 

The mom of life, how fair and gay 500 

The new-bom world, immersefTin night . < < 241 

The Prince of peace is come , . Nitdham 146 

The rising morn, the closing day .....,, Mrs. Steele 27 

The Saviour calls, let every ear ..,.,, 258 

The uMicious firmament on high ..«..,.. Addison 6 

The thirsty earth receives the pain ....,, J. Wallace 273 

The trifling joys this wor\d cwx ^vv« . . , . , 8. Thomson 388 

The wonderiiipwor\d*u\<tti\reH\oNMn%wi Watts 155 

Tijere ii a ttltaiousi wond ow \u^Vi . . » . . . MLt%.Biut«k>. ')\\ 
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is a God — all nature speaks . « < i . « Mrt, Sttde 1 

is a fountaiuiilled with blood . < j . . . . Cowptr 189 

is a house not made with hands .«.««. 'WatU 469 

is a land of pure delight ........ WaUt 467 

s not a place in earth^ vast roond « « • « . • . * 3 

ay be grateful homage paid . . < « 194 

i the day the Lord hath made ..«.«.. WatU 196 

happy realms of joy and peace . . « . . Mtm. 8Utk 318 

who go down upon the waves . « « * 77 

urt, almighty Lord of all ....«.« • W, Ray^ S 

urt my Portion, O my God ...««.«. WatU 379 

irt, O God, die life and light Moon 46 

h made by God's almighty band 638 

h earthly shepherds dwell in dust . « . . • Doddridge 466 

aith tlie first and great command .*.«.. WaUt 80S 

aith the Lord who built the heavens 177 

pake tlie Saviour when he seal Watli %lct 

lie eternal Father spake ......... Wiatta 206 

>venant, O Lord Riduxrdt 179 

lory, Lord, the heavens declare . « . . Mm^omtry 643 

soilness. Lord, our souls confess . * . * . &rriidge 29 

>spel. Lord, is peace and love Mn, Steele £38 

le I read, my dearest Lord ...*.... StemuU 493 

lesence, ever-living God DoddriiL^ 88 

-esence. Lord, ^ives ptire delig^ H, Baluu 417 

ays, O Lord, with wise design Proud 30 

orks of glory, mighty Lord ..*..«• fVaUe 76 

' the faim of ioys to come ........ WaUe 306 

r thy strength the motmtains stand . . . « . Watte 66 

lished ! so the Saviour cried ....... 8tameU 19] 

m the sorrows of the mind Jenaie 384 

rist, the Son, the Father n>ake . . « . . . H,Boiku 909 

d all nature owes its birth 10 

d, of every good the Spring * 221 

d. the only wise WaUt 128 

iven's eternal King 646 

e, my God, my heart shall bring Mre. Steele 20 

e, eternal King R, Streete/^ 604 

e, my heart, eternal King 299 

e, O God, my prayer ascends 102 

e, supreme, tnee, ever blest 649 

ur Creator, God Mn, Stede 16 

on that dark, eventlhl night Watts 466 

dlliUmineeyes Watte 124 

park of heavenly flame Pope 446 

Bver5'8oul,vour* faker's will 86 

me, sweet aay of rest • • « Wdto^ *ffi^ 

r'o'7 g-j/ds the sacred page Cww^ 7^ 

ionous tidings do 1 hear • • • • • • . B« Bter^tet tM 

saveniy %ht is that wludiihBBMi • • • • uaipSSS^ 
t/(/eog-i(irje3didmirpnM •••***• »u »»•■»• 
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Hymn. 

When all thv mercies, O my God Addison 52 

When blooming youth is snatched away . Steele and Watts 453 

When dread misfortune's tempests rise . H. Ballou^ 2iL* 427 

When, fainting in the sultry waste .... Mrs. Steele 377 

When gloomy thoughts and boding fears . . Mrs. Steele 362 

When God revealed his gracious name .... Walls 30j 

When I can read my title clear Walts 328 

When I survey life's varied scene .... Mrs. Steele 3S7 

When I survey the wondrous cross Watts 467 

When Israel through the desert passed 27S 

When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay ISl 

When Jesus, our great Master, came Waits 360 

When, marshalled on the nightly plain , . H. K. White 161 

When my astonished eyes behold H. Baltou 23 

When, Wt of all, and hopeless care . • • Drummond 433 

When sickness shakes the frame • • • Higinbotham 443 

When strangers stand and hear me tell • • . . W€UU 151 

When, streaming fix>m the eastern skies 43:1 

When we sur\'ey lliis world Proud 60 

When will the eyelids of that mom ......//. Ballau Sftl 

Wherefore should man, frail diild of clay Enfield 375 

While God, my Father's near Mrs.tU^ele 4i 

While I keep silence and conceal Watts 335 

While on the ver^ of life I stand Doddridge 453 

While some in folly's pleasure roll 3^16 

While thee 1 seek, protecting Power . . Miss H. M. WUHatns 419 

While with ceaseless coiu^e the sun b% 

Why does your face, ye humble souls Wcdls StK) 

Why do we mouni departed friends Walts 440 

Why should the world's all'iriiig toys Mrs, ^eete 319 

Why should we start and fear to die Watts 43'J 

With cheerful voices rise and smg Proud .W 

With one consent let all the earth Tate 3!) 

With sacied joy we lift our eyes Jerris 1)1 

Willi songs and honours sounding loud Watts 08 

With strange surprise the cross f view //. Baltou 1 90 

With warm delioriit and graiefiil joy IGfi 

Would 3'ou behold tlie works of God Watts 7G 

Wortiiy the Lamb of boundless sway 142 

Ye angels that surround the tlirone 19 

Ye favoured children of the Lord £f. Thompson SW 

Ye golden lamps of heaven, fnrewcll Doddridge 403 

Ye humble souls, approach your God 374 

Ye humble souls who seek Uie Lord Doddridge 187 

Ye realms below the skies H, Ballouy 2d 71 

Ye servants of Christ 216 

Ye servants of the Lord Doddridge 301 

Ye sons of men, with joy record Doddridge 5h 

Ye tribes of Adam, join Wduts 34 

Ye wretdied, hungry, starving poor Mrs, Steele S60 

Zeal IS that pure and V\eav«ikVf {yuoA • % % . % « l^cate^ ^ 
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